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Odes, Satyrs, and Epiſths, 
Rendred in | 


[ENGLISH and PARAPHRASED| 


BY 
SEVERAL PERSONS. 
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The ſecond Ed Edition with Alterations, 
HOR. SAT. 3- Lib. x. 


Qui, ne tuberibus propriis off endat amicun 
Poſiulat ; 1gnoſcas verrucas ins 


He that deiires his Wens ſhould not effend 
4is Friend, mult wink at it pimplcs of f his Friend 
LONDON, 


| Printed for T. C. and F, F. and are to be ſold by | 
| Spencer Hickman ar the a ole ,in SM, 
Pants. Church: Tard. 1651. 


—_— —_— 


—— 


PEI Io te 9x eg or HF FE I A IK, 
EE FL Ig Oe ol RF Tels 
' "Ret Ba 74 F ha Es rs 
<4 ts + Cn —_—— ear - = 
PR bt - - 3: 
"OS x * * + CTY - — E 


& * 
" SI. | 
>” - 
== Jos / » , —__ _ 
; *$% < «- Ls i 
£ rx 
G ; 4 # s hw 
, 4 . 
- bt 
- » v > r "—_ , 
” , «. 
. . _ _w . 
by 
. " A , 
« ' "=> . : 
by ; —” oe þe.- 
» 64 © 6.54 q hs 4 *. 
5”. > a « © X 
— - 
- w | _ F g % 
. . * a = © 
F - _ 
- * 
dp ? Ta 
bn 
> of . 
Las - 
- . 
% 
% ® 
- 
$ 
4 % 
—_ 
>> ' 
o , W- } N 2 hw 
. _. L Z "I® ; * -” . 4 
s % de : 
> ” . LI - + . 
e E - + . _ " 
bl ws > WE : : _ 4 <Q t 
te _ | 
e | L k: Gd: « 1 
E oa 


\ wh... | S * $ 
z 
OY 
Yy ©- 
. 
- ” 
Wo - —_ _— >. a <> eo ISarc.>4- ww <A n— 4 - ww 2A Io. 
y _ $04 7 _ . ory © —_——— - a 
x , Y _— * - l , _—_ a 
PR CY 7” ue” woe ” Rr =” am m _—_— CO es Scar — —- I _—_— — 
+- . " . o _—_— 
- b | 


\ Y 
WE 


V/, 
>A0 
Py 


—_— —— 


XR 
# 


** WE"! 

Y 4 \% » 
Me 

_ —=J \ 

SI> 


To bis honored Friend and Patron 


4 Sir V Villiam Backhouſe 


BARONET, 


v | 
=> Here preſent, or rather 
S 8 pay, What I have often 
[x # yromifed you, and what 
* you have arght to; I he Poems 
*# of Hoxacsz 7 the Engliſh 
4 Tongue: To the T ranſlation 
, Az Whereof 


Does — 


Themes for a bigher Pen than | 


©  Thetpiſtle 


whereof my pleaſant retirement * « 
and conveniencies at your de- © 
lghtſom Habitation, haye libe- 
rally contributed. 

And now according to the Cu- 
flom of my Þredeceſors, having 
{ported ſome paper with Writing 
abad Book, I am to waſte more | 
7 a Worſe Preface, left I ſuffer ' 
der the imputation of bemg, a 
heretick 1 Book-Writine, - : 

However, I will be ſo kind to © 
you and my ſelf, as to ſpare ſo | 
much time and paper as might © 
be employed in celebrating your © 
Greatneſs, Virtues, and generow * 
Inclmations towards me , being 


ww Ws 


dat 6 * 
38 
> 8v 
. mi 
TT \- 


Dedicatory. 


| dare pretend to, and only tell you 
boy you came to be diſturbed 
' withtheſe undertakings. 
 *'T Was mot becauſe 1 nnder- 
| land this Author better than 
others do, nor becauſe 1 thought 
Tad. But the ſame temptat1- 
 onWhich induced our Grandame 
Eve to eat fruit, prevail'd with 
' me toread Horace ; meerly be- 
Cauſe forbidden. 
But the frequent Quotati- | 
+ onof him by all ſorts of ige- 
7 nious men, andthe Hault-goulſt 
| which the wit and truth of his 
: excellent ſayings gave, maac 
me languiſh 7/ll ] had broken 
| throweb all the difficulties whic' 
A A 4 "I 


o 


The Epiſtle 


my imbecillity contended with, 


and thrownmy ſelf on this auda- © 


C10uS adventure. 

In the proſecution whereof | 
never bluſh'd to.5% the advice 
or take the aſliſtance of any per- 


fon whom I thought able to con- * 
tribute erther, And among the | 


reſt, of that indefatigable and 
eminently learned perſon with 
whom , by your indulgence and 
bis own condeſcenſion I had the 
honour and happineſs to grow 
arquainted , whom I fomnd ſo 
Skll'd in all the difficulties of 
this Poet, that he was to me more 


_ than all the Yoluminous Com- 


mentators. 
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” Sir, For myſpeedter diſpatch 
" and your advantage, I made 
© bold to taken all ſuch parts of 
:Horace,, ar havebeen Fng- 

: liſhed by the Lord Embaſſa- 
 dour Fantſhaw ; and What were 

: omitted by him, I ſupplyed 
- with ſuch as have been: done 
© by Sir Thomas Hawkins, 'vr 
* Dr, Holiday, or both, for they 
- are both the ſame ; and Whether 
* of the two rs the Author, remarns 

= to meundiſcovered : | hat were 

* #ot touched by theſe, 1 gathe- 
® red ont of Mr, Cowleys and 
2 other 'Frinted Þooks ; and ſuch 
2 as were not Tranſlated by others, 
4 my ſelf and ſeveral friends of 
F mine 


| TheE piſtle " 


mine at my requeſt haye at- 
ſ tempted; De Arte Poetica be- 
ing long fince Engliſhed by that | 
oreat Maſter thereof B. Johnſon, 
I have borrowed to crown the 
reſt, 
So that you Will eafily find, - 
that as this Book conſsts of ſeve- 
ral mens endeavours, ſo thoſe ſe- 
veral men Went ſeveral Ways: _ 
but all fixated to ſhan a nice | 
Pedantical Tranſlation , which © 
Horace could not abide, By _ 
reading all which you are cer- 
tain of two Pleaſures, Liberty * 
of cenſuring, and variety of 
i INatter. F 


end I have this felicity, that | 
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Dedicatory. 


if any diſhke What is done, is 
Will not be ſafe for them to tra- 

»duce 7t - pablickly, leſt they 

ſhould reproach ſome of the Un- 

dertakers 70 their faces : for we 
are confiderqble for nurnber and 

. quality, con/iiting of many per- 

ſons; and thoſe either Right 

© Honourable, Right Worſhip- 
ful, Reverend, or (Which is as 

- g00d) Well-beloved; and if I 

* for my part have herein played 

* the Fool, tis invery good Com- 

4 Pally. 

* Such as it is I expoſe zt 10 
2 publick peruſal, with this be- 
# commg Conhdence, that the 
7 excellence of the Author will 
* | make 


fetrons of the T ranſlators ; and 


friend V 1RG1L had, Who ©. 
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__ _ TheFpiſtle 7 
make amends for the imper- 


> 


having this in my proſpett, that ith 
Horacs may chance to find ©: 
as good fortune as his dear 
being pinndered of all his Or- : 3 
naments by the old Tranſla- © 
tours, Was reflored to others | 
with donble Iufire by thoſe ©. 
Standard-bearers of it and © 

Fudement, Denham and W al- © 
ler. To Which end 1 humbly + 
commend this rude Flay, 0 & 
thoſe Perſons whoſe Learning, ? 
Wit, and Leiſure ſha! ena- 3 

ble to do him ſuch right as he 
deſerves. And for a preſident, | 
defrre 


Dedicatory. 


Varfo 76 them to compare theſe lines 
i Phaer, | 


© Thi end had Priams deſtinies, all this chance him Fortuxe 
b ſent, 
& When he the fire in TI0y had ferns his als and Caſtles 


rent, 


| i T hat ſometimes over People proud, and Lands had PTY 


's with fame 


Of Afia, Emperonr great, now ſhort on ſhore he lies with 


amt, 
% His head beſides his ſhoulders laid, his corps no more 
Re of name, 


* with this done by Sir John Den- 
= ham, 


T bas fell the King who yet ſurviv'd the State, 
With ſuch a figual and pecnliar fate, 
Minder ſo vaſt a ruine , not a grave, 


Nor in ſuch flames a funeral fire to have : 


- 


The Epiſtle YJ 
He whow ſuch Titles ſwell 4, ſuch power 1 ade prond, F: 
Towbum the Scepters of all Alia bow'd ; 


On the cold earth lies this neglefted King, 
eA headleſs Carcaſs, aud 4a nameleſs thing. 


By Which they may percerve *; 
bop highly T ran| hes may be 4 
improved. And if any Gentle- *! 
men Will be ſo imadyſirious and 
kind, as to amend, or but to find | 
out the faults inthis Efſay(which x 
may eaſily be done”) or furmſh the 

Stationer with any better againſt 1 
the next Impreſſion, they will be © 


fo far from diſobliging me , that | Þ 
znvite them t01t , conceiving it 4 © 
work by which they may gratifie © 
andoblige Poſterity : And (hould 7 
rejoyce to ſee theſe rude and © 
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bi Dedicatory. 


Umperfett drambts, like the A- 
""thenian ſhip ſo often andrhrongh- 
ty amended, that there ſhall not 
tan old playkremam therein: T hat 

"ſo theſe Poems Which were ſo ac- 

iceptable to Auguſtus 77 their na- 

"frye dreſs, might be ſo pohiſh'd in 

our language, that they may be 
| lookd on by a more indulgent and 
greater Prince than be was. 

* Perhaps it may be expetted 
that I ſhould have embelliſhed 
= (as theycat it) this Addreſs with 

© Witty Paſſages and Rhetorical 
* flowers ; bt indeed Sir,they are 


© grown quite out of faſhion, and 1 


* am heartily glad that thereby 1 
' # amfreed fromataskWhich I was 
*/o unfit for. And 


- 


PM 


| The Epiſtle Dedieatory. | 


- @Hnd now Sir , having tired © 
you With this frat Narrative, 79. 4 
make you amends, 1 will make m ! 
Addreſto the Gentle Reader. # 
only 1 declare to him and all the + 
VVorld, that 1 profeſs my ſelf, # 
and am What your Goodneſs Da q 
made SO 


Flonored Mecznas, 


Alex. Brome, } 


-- 

Uintus Horatins Flaccus 

was born at Vennfiam, 
]formerly one of the beſt 
Cities in 1raly, now called Veno- 
U fo; of mean parentage;his Father 
E 8 00e whom the Romans cal- 
ted Libertinus, viz, the Son of a 

| | > low who had veen made free: 
Sand by Profeſſion he wasa Pre- 
Fo, ora Coaftor, whoſe Imploy- 
"mnentwas ;togather i in Debts for 
3 (a) Uurers, 


T he Life of Horace, 


W Urers. Of his Mother we + 
find nomention;only tis agreed ' 
WW by all the Dwtch Commentator; 
'* that he hadone. He was bor 
||; two yearsbefore Catalimes Con 


{prracy, ViR, the 6" of the Ide 
of December;(,ottaandT orqua- © 
i::s being Conſuls, His Educati 
on was at Rome, where his Fa _ 
thr finding him very- preg - 
nant; kept him at School unde 
(rbilins a whipping School-Mbz- 
{!er; his Father alſo, being i. 
very prudent man, had a ſevere % 
ad Wwatchfuleye over him, and # 
in{truced him in Virtue; He ® 
ving attained toagood meaſure Þ 
ot Grammar learning at Romy 
: a2 


The Life of Horace." 
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-* he was ſentto Archers (then the 
l moſt famons. Univerſity 11 the 
' - World) andthereſtudied Phz- 
|  Joſophy; inwhich,it he adhered 
- to any Sec, itwas to the Ep:- 
| © cxreans,. At firſt he was nogreat 
+ » Zealot in Religion, bur rather 
+ jeered than adored any of the 
- Heathen Gods; of whichnever- 
| theleſs he afterwards repented 
 *and made an Ode profeſſedly to 
& | teſtifie his Recantation, In the 
i Civil War betwixt Anuguſins 
re and Bratus and C aſs145, he be- 
V3 ing the familiar Friend of Br 
a Þ tas, took his part in the battel at 
3 Phiippi; in which he was a 
£23 T ribane, which is equivalent to 


(a2) al 9- 


| 


The Lifeof Horace. 
a (olonel here : but whether he 
fought or not,, does not appear; - 
only by his. being ſo great a ' 
{Commander and fo ingenions a 
perſon, 'tis probable that the  : 
Myſes might inſpire hum with 
VVit enough to keep himſelf 
out of danger : Dome have tr9- 
duced him for running, away, . 
which if true is excſable ; for 
Valonr and VV it are two: ſpirits © 
which poſſeſs. only ſore men, 
and that but at ſome t1mes : So © 
that the ſame Commanders who *: 
have proved Cowards in a juſt 
and honourable /Var,” have af- © 
terwards 1n a T ayers dared to # 
challenge inch as call d themſo; Þ 


The bj m Horace. 


[ " and by the /aWp a Souldier is no. 
; more bound to fight when he is 
- : outof his humor, thenan Ora- 
: tor to ſpeak when he $ out of 
: lis Ws: Nor 1s at prudent for a 
; man of VVit and Learning to 
+ have his brazas beaten out by 
one that has none. Augruſins ha- 
+ vingwonthe Battel,it appeared 
- that Horace had taken the 


-+ wrong ſide, for which his great 
; friend Mecen. 18, a very rich 


> Nobleman of Rome, and in 
3 great eſteem with Auguſius, ob- 
; tained a pardon: And Augyſtus, 
+ likea good-natured Prince, not 
| pardoned, but rewa raed 

; bum for being againſt him, and 


(az) (if 


The Lifeof Horace. F 
(if it had then bin in faſhion 
there) would have Knghred. 
him, Now being become a 
Conrtier ,, and not old or bold 
enough to begg; and Anguſtus, 
ſo newly after a V Var, not rich 
enough to gzye ; he(like others 
of his Order) wanted Money, 
and: that put him upon making | 
Verſes, which he performed to #1 
admiration, and was the firſt that ©: 
introduced the Lyrick Poetry © 
among the Romans : By which, 
and his great zgenmty and 
iweetneis of Converſation, he 
grew fo much in favour with 2 
Aecnas. thathe by his good 
will, would never have him out 


of 
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T he Life of Horace. . 


_— 


_ ofthis Company ; and to encou- 
rage him1n his Studies,and en- 
able him to live without cares. 
beſtowed on. him a competen: 

Eſtate among the Sabre; , 

where he hada( ountry-honſc.to 
which he often retired, i» 

: thenoiſe and buſtle of Rovr. t- 

-Ivrite and contemplate, and it 

which he took great delight an 

"recreation, By Mecenas he was 

-preferr'd to a familiar acquain- 

"tance with Augays, who of- 

ferd tomake him his Secretary 

of State : But Horace (like other 
4great V Vits) hated buſineſs. /#- 

$£4fs alſoconſidering what im- 

Wnortality Poers confer . on 

(a4) Princes 


wo, 
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T be Life of Horace. 
Princes and other great men, |# 
wrote a Letter himſelt, inviting 
him to come and live with him 
as his companion, And having, |} ( 
read ſome of the Satyres, and 7 
found not himſelf concernd or 
his name mentzoned therein, he 7 a 
complaind of it, and asked him, |} 1 
IF hether he thought it world be 
a diſparagement to him to have it 
recorded to poſterity,that Horace 
Was a familiar friend to Au- 
guſtus? As to his Szatwre, he was 
ſhort and very fat, blear-eyd, 
gray-headed in his youth, and 
bald in the forehead, And for 
his morals, he was a very good 
man, pious and grateful to: his 
—_— BE) Io 
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The Life of Horace 


; F Father, whom being grown old 

: | and poor, he relieved and kept 
7 at his Country houſe: much a 
b | Gentleman | if hs nature and de- 
2 meanour ; very merry and face- 
q tions 1 company, ſoon angry 
+ and as ſoonpleaſed: As to his 
7 Diet, he was that which we by 
q a grand miſtake call an E'picare, 
2 for he loved and underſtood 
7 howtoeatand drink well; and 
; | though he was very temperate 
; ] and frmgal generally, yet at a 
| Prew at he ikd his Company, 

1 he would 21ve nature a /0oſe,and 
] come up to Ohe! He had that 
 good-natured Vice (if it be one) 
which conſtantly adheres to 


great 


ed for, becauſe he was a 


in his time. By frequent |F 
_ Company-keeping, and ſtri&t ob- 


of raillery, whereby men 


The Lifeof Horace. 
great Wits, and is much in” | 
dulged by high magrnation : I 
an inclination to Women, which 1 
he is the leſs to be condemn. 'Þ 


Batcheloxr, and in his time |? 
and (onntry it was not eſteem- |Þ! 
ed a crime. He was well ac- | 
quainted with, and highly | 
valued by , all the eminent | 


wits, and perſons of quality $ 


77 


ſervation, he informed him- # 
ſelf of all the vices -and hyx-: 
morers of Rome, which he re- 
proved and chaflifed in a way 


WECPre 


The Life of Horace. 


Avere jeerd out of their ill 
1 anners, and not offended : So 
FTonſiderable was he for his 
parts, and fo eminent for his 
Ipritings, that he deſervedly 
i on the applauſes of divers 
pf the greateſt Scholars in 
Fheir times, as Tibullus, Vir- 
5% Ovid, Petronius, Per- 
5 Owintilian, Alex, Sevye- 
74s, *St. Anguitine, Scaliger , 
: Lind Biſhop Fewel, who have 
ll written in his Commes- 
HWation, and are known to be 
either Fools nor Þlatterers. 
ow long he lived, is not 
agreed on; ſome ſay 50, ſome 

5, ſome 59, others 70 ge 


The Lie of Horace. 


but when he finiſhd his ſecond 
Book of FEpifiles he was 44% 
years old, - And he dyed ſoon x 
after Mecexas, nam OY (aT 
the beſt Authors report) 5 Kal. 
Decem. ( enformus and Ga? 
lus being Conſuls, which wa: 
five years before the birth ol 
C brit, having made AugnluÞ- 
his herr,, to whom he left his 
Library, whichwasa good one; $ 
and a years proviſion, which he! 
always deſigned to keep beW 
fore-hand : and being a greal 
contemner of Wealth, and # 
derider of covetous men, het i 
never aimd at more, Being 

' dead he was buried next ti 


AAecan 


T be Life of Horace. Ss 


EMecwnas himſelf, in the Eſ- 
Bquiliz ; an honour which good. 
FPoers deſerve, and which great 
n *®r1nces have 1n all times taken 
| care to confer upon them. 


41 O take away all exception againſt this þ. 


Fions, to let thee know that there is nothing eiths © 


mew Adventurers,and conceives it a work by whic,.# 


formances (as all Poets have) they judg'd it rec 


4F 
Oo [ e ea Cl * x jade} 


= cond Edition, 'twas thought neceſſary, by * 
friend to the dead Colleftor of theſe Tranſl. 


added to, or taken from the Former, more, or lj 
then (if he had livd) himſelf intended, as my * 
appear by hu Epiſtle Dedicatory ;, where he invitt 


PT SIT ORE TR onerous "Ton oe a Gu © 


they might gratifie and oblige Poſterity # 1 on. 3 
der to that his Deſign, Mr. Brome left behind hin 


| ſeveral Copres, to be put 174 the place of many ther: 


printed , from his deſires, aud example, encourage" 
ment was taken to ſwbſtitate others, in the rom,% 
of ſome former Verſions throuzhout the whole Buk' 
And 'tis hoped that the ſame modeſty, which oblig'i * 
the Authors of them to conceal their names then, 
will alſo now hinder them from thinking them\Þ 
ſelves aggriev'd : As for them that have uſu 
their Odes, they have this to ſay for themſelves," 
that having a tolerable Opinion of their own per" 


ſonable, that they alſo ſhould have their turn in | 
the Preſs 3, and run the ſame Riſque of cenſure with 
their predeceſſors : intending by this experimen} 
#0 inform themſelves how the world ſtands affect 
toward their Muſes : if favourably, ten to on 

y 


x. 


- 


wy 


+ GS-02. a" 


7 but you hear of them again ; if otherwiſe, they 
Wet, | 


7 hope they ſþall have wit enough hereafter to forbear 
7 rhyming, and keep ſafe on the ſhore, rather then 
* run the hazard of a ſecond ſbipwrack. Now ſhould 


+ it after all this ſo happen, that offence be taken 
7 where none & intended, The Stationer ſays he 


= ſhould be wery ſorry, but couls not tell how to help 
* ttc Andis contented (if his Cuſtomers will have at 
* ſo) that the Barber's Balin be x0 longer a Barber's 
* Baſin, but the Helmet of the doughty Mam- 
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Odrxz I. By Sir R. Fanſhep. 


$5 To MvfECE NA $. 
|, hat ſeveral Men aff ſeveral Things : That bimſelf 


2 

| 
. 
o 
Z 


**Z 4 delighted with the Stmdy of Lyrick Verſes. 
ACENAS, 7 oaſhes Kings deſcent, 
My Bulwark and ſweet Ornamenc. 
There are char love their Charers ſpoak 
= With raisd Olympick duſt ſhould ſmoak ; 
RA nd wich hot Wheels the Goeal cloſe ſhaven, 
*KA nd noble Palm, lifts Men to Heaven, 
Dae, if the fickle Peoples blaſt 
Redoubled Honours en him caſt : 
nother thar' delights to teare 
ich Plough the Fields his Fathers were; 
f in his private Barns He ſtore 
/hatever-fruicful Africk bore 
he wealch of Cr@fſwu cannot gain 
ich trembling Keel co plough che Main, 
"0M 0 Frighred 
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Frighted with rough 1carian Seas, 
The Merchant praifes Home and Eaſe : 
Bur His bruis'd Veſſel repairs ſtraight, 
Impatient of a mean Eſtate. | 
There 15 that neither {corns to tafte 
Old cMaſſique, nor half-days to waſte 
Under a ſhady Poplar ſpread, 
Or at a Bubling Fountains Head. 
Some Drums and Trumpecs love, and War ;.__ 
Which Mothers do as much abhorr. 
The Huntſman in the cold doth rome, 
Forgervn his poor Wife at home, 

om Hoands a Stagg have rowz'd, © 
Or /ar(ian Boar his Nets have towz'd, 
Me Ivy (Meed of learned Heads ) 
Ranks with the gods: Me chill Groves, Treads 
Of Satyrs with looſe Nymphs, haye thow'd . 
A way ourof the common Road ; 
Whileſt kind Exterpz wers my Flute, 
Whileſt Polyh3mne {trings my Luce ; 
Then write Me in the Lzrick Role, 
My lofty Head ſhall knock the Pole. 


ne. 


A Paraphraſe upon the fir ſÞ Ode, by S, W. Eq; - : 
To MeACENAS. Fl 


M ef CENAS, (prong from Royal blood) 
My greateſt Patron, juſt and geod ! 
There arc, who in th' Olympick Games 
Raiſe the lighr duſt, buf more their names : 
When the flee Race, and noble prize, 
k.. Erc death, the Vita deificg. 
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*XF Some in applenſe, that empty aire, 
*ZPlace both their honour, and cheir care; 
ZWhile others with a different minde 
ould chooſe more ſolid wealth to finde, 
ZAnd rich in whatthe Earth does yield, 
\2ZTo the whole Sea prefers one field ; 
> The Sea'l not tempt chem, or its ore, 
'2No not the Porld, to leave the ſhore. 
1 The Merchant when he ſees the Skyes 
'2Corer*d with ſtorms, and Tempeſt: riſe, - 
Thinks none fo happy live or well, 
Ks thole that on the Aaln-land dwells 
tHe praiſes what he.ſlights at home : 
Bur when from a bad Foyage come, 
=ZAbove the Earth he loves the Main, 
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28By ch* Sun he only finds a way 
*ZToſome cool Spring, to ſpend the day. 
3X Shrill Flutes and Trumpets Soldiers loys, 
And ſcorn thoſe fears that Women move. 
The Huntſmar, in the open Playns 
-ZRceardleſs of the Air remains; 
"A Deer makes him forget his Wife, 
And a fierce Boar deſpiſe his life. 
2X Bac me the learned Laxrel give, 
ZTFhe Gods themſelves by Poets live. 
Live me a Grove, whoſe gloomy ſhade 
For Nymphs and friking Fawns was made, 
here from the Falgar hid, Tle be, 
he nſes waiting all on me; 
ere one my Harp and Late ſhall firing, 
nother there thall ſtand and fog. 
54.0 | > 
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This one thing great Mecenas do, 
Inroll me in the Lyrick Count 
A Lyrick Poet, and Tl mounc | 
Above-the skies, almoſt as high as you. 


—_— 
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O Þ x II. BySrR.F. 


To eAUGUSTUS-CIAES AR, 


That all the Gods aye angry with the Romans for th 3 
killing of Julius Cziar : That the only hope of th F 
Empire % placed in Auguſtus. | 6 


Nouegh of Hail and cruel Snow 
Hath Jove now ſhowr'd on us below ; 
Enongh with chundring Steeples down 
Frighted the Town. 
Frighted the World, leſt Pyrrha's Raign 
Which of new monſters did cemplain, 
Should come again, when Protexs Flocks 
| Did climb the Rocks: 
And Fith in tops of Elm-Trecs hung, 
Where Birds once builc-cheir Neſts, and ſung, 
And the all-covering Sea did bear 
The trembling Dear. 
We, Yellow Tyber did behold 
Back from the Tyrrhene Ocean rowl'd, 
Againſt the Fane of YVefta power, 
| And Namzi's Tower ; 
Whileſt che Uxorious River {wears 
He'l be reveag'd for {lia's Tears; 
And over both his Baiks doth rove 
Unbid of Jove. 


— 


U. Jur Children ry our faults but _ 


| L. $ all hear that we their Fachers ſlew 
Our Countrymen: Who might as well 
"i The Perfians quell, 
= "What God ſhall we invoke to ſtay 
\The falling Empire ? wich what Lay 
"Shall holy Nuns tire Ye/ta's Pray'r- 
£7 Reſiſting Ear ? 
To whom will Fove the charge commend 
þ IJ Df Purging us? at length deſcend 
kh ropherick Phabm, whoſe white Neck 
bk Þ A Cloud doth deck. 
© r Venus in whoſe ſmiling Rayes 
an Youth with a thouſand Cmpid's playes: 
© r Mars, if thou at length canſt piry 
La Thy long-plagu'd Cicy. 
"ZAlas, we long have ſported thee, 
"nf o whom 'tis ſport bright Casks to ſec, 
*ZAnd grim AſpeRts of Mooriſh Foot 
x] Wirh Blood and Soot ; 
4 HA Hermes, if 'cis you 
Whom in Augaſiss form we view, 
bg WVich this revenging th' other Flood 
8 | Of Jwulizs Blood ; 
Return to Heaven [ate we pray, 
nd long with us the Romans ſtay : 


Nor let diſdain of that Offence 

M Snatch thee from hence. 

q Love here ViRtorious Triumphs rather , 
ZLove here the Name of Prince and Father: 

Nor let the 2Medes unpuniſhr, ride, 


"0 ; 
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Thou being our Guide - 
a 
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eA Paraphraſe on the Second Ode by S, W. 


To AIGHSTHS. 
Torms long enough at length have blown ! 
Fove hail, fire, has dared down, 
Has his own Temples overthrown, | 
' Atid threatned all che Town? 
Threatned the Fur{d; which now did fear 
Another Delage to be near ; 2 
When Protew all his herds did drive 
Upon the hills to hve. 
When higheſt trees wich F## were filF'd, 
Thoſe trees where birds were wontito build ;. 
And Stags that could the wind out-flye 
Muſt take the Sea, or dyc. 
We Tiber (aw, when Seas withſtood 
His ſtreams, and checkt with Seas his flood, 
More heady, and unruly grown, 
Not waſh, but bear all Gown ; 
And ſwelling at his Ilias wrong © 
No more his banks did glide along, 
But choſc new Channels and a Sea, 
To be reveng'd would be. 
How our own ſword thoſe wounds did make 
Which might have made the Ptrfien quake, 
Theſe Civil Wars, next age ſhall tell, 
And-fear what us befell. 
When th* Empire thus begins to fall; - 
On what God ſhall poor Romans call? + 
Jn vain we hope our god will heat 
When Ye#4 (tops her car, 
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ZTo whom will Jove Commiſſion give 
: urge us, or our Plagues reprieve? 


Dee Apollo doth'd with light, 


'or elſe thou faireſt Oren of Loves 
\ "More needed here then thouw'art above, 
_ About whoſe neck the Graces flye, 
Andlanguiſh inchinecye, 
"Or Aars, if he hath any pity 
or his deſÞis'd and ruin'd City; 
Though Mars has been ſo long at Rowe 
Wo. We need not with he'd come, 
; Wo you bright Hermes, proud tobe 
5 ry more than Mercenary, 
+ Since 1n that ſhape you chooſe to breath, 
Wo And expiate Ceſars death, 
/204 Let it be long cre you return 
®7 To heav'n, in love your Kowaans burn 
7 For their old crimes, defire your Ray, 
WW * Never to go away. 
= Do you their Lives and Wars command, 
3 The Prince and Father of your Land, 
23 Nor ler our Enemies o're us ride, 
"0 While Ceſar is our Guide, 


Thy beams muſt make us bright, 
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OD # III. By Sir R. F. Kul 


ch F< Pg 
He prays 4 proſh percou Voyage to Virgil, Empbarqued fy. © 4 1 
Arhens : and takes occaſion from thence to inveigh. of 
againſt the Buldneſi of Man. ID 


Hip, chattous ſweet Firgil ow'lt 
Sg (Wich thee intruſted) ſafe 
Convey him to the Artick Coaſt; 
And ſave my better half : * ; 
So Helene's Brothers (ſtellifi'd) wy 
And Fenw guide thy Sails : 
And the Wind's Pacher, having ti'd 
All up, bur Vernal Gales. * "> 
Of Oax a Boſom had that man, « 1... ab 
And trebble-ſhearh*d wirh Braſs, LP 
Who firſt the horrid Ocean Ln 
Wich brittle Barque did paſs ; - 
Nor fear'd the hollow Storms, that rore z - FN. 
The. Hyades, that weep ; 
Nor the South-wind, which Lerds it 'ore 
The Aariatick Deep. . =_ 
Whar face of Death could him diſmay, . 
Thar ſaw the M: nſters fell ; by 


And wracking Rocks, and ſwelling Sea, 1 

With Eyes that did not (well ? 

In vain, the Providence of God | :-. 
© © Fhe Earch and Sex did parr, IE 
If yer the watry Pathes are crod -. 


By .a forbidden Arr. | 
But Men ( that will hayeall, or none) 
Srill things forbid defire : 
{-prtx bold Son ſtole down 


The Elegzencal Fe: 
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*Z Whence Leanneſs over-ſpread the World, 
by, And Fevers ( a new Race) 
ſn. Which creeping Death on Mortals hutl'd ; 
fi And bad him mend his pace. 
\ > Dedale the empty Air did cut 
- With wings not giv'n ro men; 
And Hercsles the Gates unſhurt 
> Of Plnto's diſmal Den, 
- * 2 Nothing is hard co fGinful Man: 
"2 Ar Heav'n it ſelf we fly; 
'2 Nor ſuffer Fove (do what he can) 
/**> Tolay his Thunder by. 


= OD 2 IV. BySirR. F. 
Fi | To L. SEXTIUS 4 Conſular Man. 


"12217 Propoſeth the arrival of the Spring ; and the common 
> Cconditionof Death, as inductments to Pleaſures. 


FE Off? winter's thaw'd with ſpring and weſtern gales, * 
W | And Ships drawn up the Engine hales : 
XZ The Clown the Fire, the Beaſts their Stalls forgo : 
2 The Fields havecaſt their Coats of Snow. 
XZ Fair Fenxs now by Moon-ſhine leadsa Dance, 
237 The Graces after comely prance. 
. # With them the Nymphs the Earth alternate beat, 
 X WhileRt Yulran at his Forge doth ſweat. 
Now thould we be with laſting Myrile Crown'd, 
= Or Flowers late Priſners in the Ground. 
£3 Now ſhould we facrificea Lambkins Blood 

' To Fannin afſacred Wood. 
Death knocks as boldly at che Rich mins door, 

|  Azatthe Cortage of the Poor, | | 

F : Rich 


'IO ODES 
Rich Sextiss : and the ſhortneſs. of our days 
Firs not with long and rugged ways. = 
Swifc night will intercept thee, and che Sprights, 
They char ſo of in Winter Nights, _ 
And Plato's haunted Inn. Thou canſt not there + 


8.4] 


Call for che Mnſick and good Cheer A 4 
Nor 1a ſoft Chleris gaze away thy fight, . = 


Her Sexes Envy, Our delight. 
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OÞ xz V. By Sir R, F. 


* 


DEXESEE i 2 LR 
: PE _ 
That thoſe Men are miſerable who are intangled in hy 


Love : That he is eſcaped out of it as from Shipmut. | 


Har Stripling now chee diſcompoſes, 
In Woodbine Rooms, on Beds of Roſes, 
For whom thy Anburn hair 
Is-(pread; unpainted fair ? | 
How will he oneday curſe thy Oaths, 
And Heav'n thar witnc(s'd your Betreaths ! 
How wall the poor Cuckold, 
That dcemsthee perfe& Gold, 
Bearing noſtamp but his, be maz'd 
To fee a ſudden Tempelt rais'd! 
He dreams nor of the Windes, 
And thinks'all Gold that ſhines. 
For me my Votive-Table ſhowes 
Thar Thave hung up my wer Clothes 
Upon the Temple wall 
Ot Seas gricar Admiral, 
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A Parapbrae on the fifth Ode, by Dr. C. 


TE, ey "+ WY 
© 1k whom now Pyrrba art thou kind ? 
VE To what Heart-raviſht Lover 
-* Poſt thou thy golden locks . unbind, 
* Thy hidden ſweets difcover, 
E 6 And with large botnty open et 
ol the bright ſtores of thy rich Cabinet? 
£ = 
2 h ſimple youth, how oft will he 
+ Ofchychang'd faith complain ? 
"And his own fortuncs find to be 
eh So airy and (6. vain, 
>; Ofſo Camelcon-like an hew, 
Thar ſtill cheir colour changes with it too, 


ow oft alas, will he edaire 


"V The blackneſs of the skies ? 's 
ZTrembling to hear the winds ſound hiker "* 
| Ei And ſee the billows riſe, 3 


= Poor unexperienc'd he, 
bo ne're before alas had been at Sea ! 


4. 

THe enjoyes thy calmy 'Sun-ſhine now, 
4 * And no treath ſtirring hears ; 
# In the clear heaven of chy brow, 

No ſmalleſt cloud appears ; 
23 He ſees thee gentle, fair, and gay, 
Y- | And truſts che faithleſs April of thy May. 
Unhappy! hobo unhappy he, 
3 whom chou uneried doſt ſhine, 
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Buc chere's no danger now for me, 
Since or'e Lorettoes (ſhrine, 


Ta witneſs of the ſhipwrack paſt, 


My conſecrated veſſel hangs ar laſt, ey 
— 4 | py ' "He F 
Ons VI By Cs C. Eſq | {© 


Argument. 
Thengh Varius in Heroick ſtile 
Agrippa's Martial As compile ; 
Tit Horace his low-pitched £Mnuſe 
More humble Snbjefts beſt parſues. 


r Arius in living Annals may 
To the admiring Univerſe 
Voice out in high Aſzonian Verſe 
Thy courage and thy conqueſts won, 8 
And what thy Troops by Land and Sea, 
Have through thy noble condut done, 
Our Muſe Agrippa that does fly "oF 
An humbler pitch, attemprs not theſe, "= 
T' expreſs Pelides rage; nor fly 
{lyſſes redious Voyages : I» 
Nor dips her Plume in thoſe red Tydes = 
Flow from the bloody Parricides © +0 
Of Pelops cracl Famvly.: | 
We nothing co ſuch heights pretend, . 
Since Modeſty, 
And our weak Maſe, who does aſpire 
No further chan the jolly Lyre, 
Forbids that we + | 


Should in qur vain attempty offend, 


And darken with our hamble Layes 

: Thine, and great Ceſar: God-like praiſe, 

. © > Whoto his worth can Mars onpay Sy 7 
- Whendclad in- Arms, whoſe dreadful ray, 


tm... 


| Puts out the day? 
-. *Or brave Aeriones ſet forth, - 
When ſoyV'din Tr9as duſt, or raiſe 
. Fir Trophies to Tydides worth, 
* Who toth' immortal gods was made 
A Rival by Minerva'said? 
We fing of Feaſting,and Delights, 
--$cour Drinking, and che harmleſs Fighrs 
+! Ofhotyoung Men and bluſhing Maids, 
Bl Who when the Foe invades 
ky Make a faint ſhow 


2 To guard what they 're content ſhould go. 
'® Theſe are the SubjeRs of our Song 
In Nights that elſe would ſcem too long, 
y, Did we not wiſely prove 
>} The ſweetsof Jollity and Love. 


—— —— 
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Ovsz VIL By Sir T. H. 
To MUNATIUS PLANCUS. 


Some praiſe one (ity, ſome anther, but Horace preferrith 

* Tiburbefore all, where Plancus was born, whom be 
= exhorteth to waſh Care away with Wine, 
We 


FC Ome Rhodes, ſome Myr" lene, Epheſus doth pleaſe, 
$1) Or Walls of Corinth with irs cwo-fold Seas : 
—zSome Thebes, ſort Delian De/pbos worth defend, 
*FOcher Theſſalian Tempe's Air commend, 


Y There -—__ 
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And rather ſtrive her Olive branch to orace; 


_—_ a 4h x " 


There are, who make their ſole, and fix'd Deſign, 
To mention Pallas City. in cach line, 


Than any pull'd off from another place : 
Yea ſome to honour Fano loud proclaim <A 
Horſe-racing eArgor, and Aycenas fame- 1h 
Me, not the patient Sparta's pompous ſights, 
Nor fat Lariſſa field ſo much delights, | 
As do Albanea's Eccho-giving Groves, A 
And Anien's headlong Stream that by it roves 5 ' 
Or than Til#rn#: woods, and Orchard: grounds, = 
Moiſtned wich gliding brook which'iit arrounds. 0 
As the Sourh wind, the Heav'ns from dark Cloud: 7 
And doth not generate perpetual ſhowers; =( ſcour 1 
So (Plancus ) with good Wane, be it thy (trife, 

To wafh' down ſadneſs,-and the toils of life : 
Whether thou to thy glittering Tents art ty'd, 

Or doſt in Tiber's ſhady Bowers abide. 

When Texcer fled, Father, and Salamine, 

He, (ic is ſaid) his Temples dew'd with wine, 

And brows encircled with a Poplar wreath, * 
Did *moneſt his penſive friends theſe accents breath : *F 
What way Fortune (more kind than Sires) ſhall how, 
We, Friends, and dear Companions, will go, 
Tenger, your Guide, Texcer Encourager, 
Deſpair not any thing, admit no; fear : 


sf 
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For wehall raiſe a ſecond Salaminr, {005 bi 
(Says wile Apollo) in another Clime : 04k 


Brave Spirits, who with me have ſuffer'd ſorrow, 
Drink cares away ; wee'l ſer up fails ro morrow: 
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ODE S. 


© Ds VIIL. By SirR. F. 
To LYDIA. 


He notes obſcarely a certain Young Man, nhom be 
calls Sybaris, as #ndone with Love, and welted with 
. Pleaſures. : 
W 27%, x ho_ Name : 
py Why melcs young Sybars 1n thy Flame? 
"Why doth bs bed-rid lic : : 
. ” That canindure th' intemperate Skie ? 
Why rides he not and ewirs 
The French great Horſe with erleghd bits? 
Why fhuns he Tybsr*s Flood, 
, And wreſtlers Oyl like Vipers Blood? 
"Nor hath his Fleſh made ſoft 
> With bruiſing Arms; having fo ofa 
* ay prais'd for ſhooting far 
> And cleandclivery of the Bar? 
3 \For ſhame, why lies he hid 
"> Asat Troy's 7; icge Achilles did, 
"For fear leſt Mans Array 
23 Should him co Manly Deeds' betray? 


"»N 0 © 
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O»r IX. By SirR, F. 


Te THALIARCHUS | 


That being Winter, it s time for Men to give themſely __ 
to Pleaſure. 


* 

Hou ſeeſt the Hills candied with Snow | 

 & Which groatiing Woods ſcarce undergo, 
And a ſtiff Ice thoſe Veins A 


Congeals which Branch the Plains. 
Diffolve the Froſt with Logs pil'd up 
To th* Mantle-trce ; ler the great Cup 

Ont of a larger Sluice 

Pour the reviving Juice. 

Truſt Fove with otherthings z when he O 
The fighting Winds takes up at Sea, 

Nor ſpeared Cypreſs ſhakes, 

Nor aged Elm-cree quakes, 
Upon to Morrew reckon not, 

Then if 3t comes 'ris clearly got 2 

Nor being young deſpiſe | 

Or Dancings, or Loves Joyes. 2, 
Till teſty Age gray Hairs ſhall ſnow *Y, 
Upon thy Head, loſe Maſque, nor Show : b 

Soſt whiſpers now delight 

Ac a ſer hour by Night: 

And Maids that gigle to diſcover 
Where chey are hidden to a Lover ; 
And Bracelets or ſome toy 
Snatchr fi m the willing Coy. 


O Ds X. By R. A. Paraphras'd. 
To MERCURY. 
* $17 In Poe of Mercury. 


Hou ſweet-tongu' 4 God,the ſon of Fove and May! 
Who didſt the Rabble reach 
F A more refined ſpeech ; 
And ſhewd'ſt the ative Youth che Hug to \Plays 
Of thee I'll fing, 
Who doſt with nimble wing 
!  Convey the Meſlages *twixt Jov:, 
And all the other __ above. 


Of thee, who did'ſt at "fr the Lyre invent; 
And djd'{t the Thief fo ſubily play, 
2 Stealing whate're thou couldſt away, 
And yet intend no hurc but merrimenc. 
.Of thee, who did'ſt Ypolte's herd reſtore, 
Thar were or ſtoln, or ſFray'd nor ſo before, 
Which made him free, 
And utter many a threat, 
; Yer being ner able to _"_— did laughir o're, 


| Of thee T'll ſing, o, Priam did'ſt convey 
Through th* armedcroud 
Of Greeks with Conqueſt proud, 
— Leaving in flames his falling Troy, 
Thou doſt al fouls conduct to theirlaſt home, 
> The Virmous to Elyfiam : 
f be Vicious to thar place, where torments dwell; 
I 3fcions both to Gods above, and Derils jn Hell. 
G ODL 
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ODE X bs By Sir T. HB, 
To LEUCONOE. 


He exhorteth Lenconoe, that care emitted, ſhe ſu 
pleaſe her ſelf, taking argument from the ſhortu| 
life, and ſpeed of death. 


Go not (Lexconce ) to know what end 

J The Gods above to thee or me will ſend: 

Nor with Aſtrologers conſulc ar all, 

Tharthon may'{t better know what can befall. 
Whether thou liv'ſt more winters, or thy laſt 

Be this, which Thrrben waves *gainſt rocks docalt; 
Be wiſe, drink free, and in ſo ſhort a ſpace, 

Do not protraQed hopes of life embrace, 

Whilcſt we are talking, envious Time dorh flide : 
This day's thine own, the next may be deny d. 


2; hun 
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A Paraphraſe on the ſame Ode, byS, W. 


7o LEUCONOE, " 


breftrive Lrarence, nefre ſtrive to'know © 
Whac Fates decreed for theeand me, nor go 
Toan Afrologer; *cis half the curc, 

Whe:a Il, to thisk it will not lens endures 
Whether Fove will anocher Vinter give, 

O: whether 'tis yourlaſt chac now you live ; 

Be wiſe, and fince you have not long to ſtay; 0 
Foo! not with tedious hopes your life away. 7 
7 ime, while we ſpeak on*r flyes 5 naw baniſh ſort 
Live well to day, and never tral to morrowy | 


_ _ VEIN I TUE *W 
.<;ff we. 
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+0 Oon XIL By SirT. Z. 
To AUGUSTUS. 


ſ The Gods, Demy Gods, and ſom? worthy man ho- 
woured , he deſcendeth into the divine praiſes of 
Auguſtus, 


Hat man, or Hero, (Clis) wilt thon praiſe 
a5 Wich ſhrilleſt Pipe, or Lyre's ſofter layes ? 

- +. What God? whoſe name in {portive ſtrain, 

-. Ecchowillchaunt thee back again? 


ſt; . 
Either in ſhady Heliganian Bowers, 

Hizh Pindzs, or cold craggy Hemus Towers, 
, Whence leavy Groves by heaps confus'd, 
. To wait on tuneful Orphens us'd; 


— FOrphens well skill'd from mothers artful lay, 
3Switr rivers glide, and ſpeedy winds to ſtay; 
- And with his harps melodious ſong 
-—» Arrcntive Okes to draw along, 


- *Whac ſhall I fing before the conſtant praiſe | 
4 Ot Father Jove, who Gods, and Morrals ſwayes ? 
'_ "# Yea, Land, Sea, World extended wide 

= Withyarious ſeaſons doth divide? 


”; 

{>From whom there nothing ſprings, greater than he ; 
*XTike nothing hyes, nor can a ſecond be : 

23 Yec ſhall.next honours Palas grace, 

ro Though feared in a lower place. 
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Nor will I, warlike Bacchns, let thee goe, G 
."P 


Phebus ſhall likewiſe have a part, 
Drcadful with unavoided dart. 


With Hercules ] Leda's ſons muſt name; 
Horſe-ſervice this, Foot-fight gives th'other Fame ; 
Whoſe brighter ſtar, when firſt in sky, 
The wakeful Sailer doth delcry. 


tun 74 


Down from the rocks imperuous waters flow 3 

The winds ſarceaſe, che clouds diſpelled go : 
And threatning waves (ſothe Twins will) 
Upon the Oceans brow are ſtill. 


Theſe mentioned fiſt, ſhall Romulus obtain 
The nexc record, or Nama's peaceful raign? 
Shall I the power of Tarquins State, 
Or Cato's manly death relace ? 


Stout Regalus, the Scanri, Panlas, free * 

Ot his great foul in Canna's viRtory z ; 
Or thall my grateful rongue rehearſe 
Falritins, in xe{plendent verſe ? 


Who with the valiant Curizs, rough in guiſe 
And hair uncomb'd, did with Camille: riſe 
To high advancement, homely bred 
In cheir poor Grand- Sites lands, and Shed. 


Aarcellus Fame 1s like a ſpreading Tree, 
Which groweth ſtill, alchough inſenſibly s 
Each eye the J#1ian Star admires, br 
As Cynthis mong(t vhe leſſer fires, G i ; 


13 
Great Father, and Protefor of Man-kind 
- From Sata7» {prung, to thee the Fates afſign'd 


wit 
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The care of mighty Ceſar ; Reign, 
And Ceſar ſecond place obtain. 


He whether in full criamph lead along 

The vanquiſh'd Parthians, who near Latinw throng, 
Or Seres, and {wart Indians tame, 
That Eaſt-ward tremble at his name 2 


He leſs, but Juſt, the ſpacious world fhall guide 
Heav'n- thaking, thou in thund'ring Chariot ride, 
Aad thy offended lightning caſt 


/ On Groves, which harbour the unchaſt. 


OO #» ® = =  —_—_—— 
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ODxt XII, BySir R. F. 


To LYDIA. 
He complains that Telephus 7 preferred before him. 


FT He Arms that Wax-like bend, 

b,. And every henge when you commend, 
On which che Head doth turn 

* Of Telephus, ah, how I burn! 

Magneſs my- mind doth rap, 

.* My Colour goes ; and the warm ſap 


: Wheeling through either Eye; 


Shows with what lingring Flames I frys 


'F fry ; when chy white hue 


+ Is 1na Tavern-brawl dy'd blew, 


Or when the ſharp-ſec Youth 


Thy melting Kiſs grinds with his Tooth, 


C3 Believe's, 


22 ODE Ss. 
Believer, hisloye's not found 
That can ſach healing kifles wound 3 
Kiſſes which Yenas hath 
Made ſupple in a Nectar bath. | Ti 
O ther felicity 72" 
Whem a firm cord of love doth ty, | 
Unbroke with wicked ſtrife, A * 


A. ” 


And twiſted with their threds of Life ! 


OD x XIV. By Sir T. H. 
To-the Commonwealth preparing afreſh for Civil ne # C 
'©, Ship, what do'{t > freſh Rtorms again 


Will drive rnee back into the Main ; 

Bravely recover Port, and Shore. 

Sce'ſt not th'art deftiture of Oar ? 

Swift Sourh-weſt winds invade thy maſt, 
Thy fail-yard cracks with every blaſt? 
And cables ſcarce thy keel afſure, 

Thoſe ſarly billows to endure? 

Thy fails are torn, and thou a thrall, 

No ggds haſte to invoke at all. 

Though Pontique Pine (woods noble race} 
Thon boaſt thy barren name and place : 
The fearful Sailer { dangers rride) 

Doth not ro painted ſhips confide : 

Take heed anleſs thou haſt a mind 

To be a ſport nnto the wind, 

(Oh my defire and greateſt care, 

Earft hexrour tomy heart) Beware, 
Andfl:e 1ntime thoſe ſhelfie Seas, 

Which run betwixt bright Cyclades. 
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O DES. 


OvDn XV. 


The Prophecy of Nereus concerning the deſtruttion of 


"Troy. 


Hen in [dean ſhips the treacherous ſwain, | 
% V - With Helen his Greek miſtreſs crolt the main , 
' Aftrevs, that ill cvents he might preſage, 
Bealm'd wich lazy reſt theſwife winds rage. 
- her tak'ſt home with thee in an ill hower, 
Whom Greece ſhall fetch again with armed power, 
+ & Conſpiring to diſſolve thy married tate, fav ooo 
And Priam?s antient Kingdom ruinate. 
Alas! what toil for horſe, for men what pain, 
' What direful funerals of 7 r9jans ſlain. 
See, Pallas, helm and target doth provide, 
And will on her incenſed Charior ride. _— 
In vain grown inſolent with Yenasgrace, 
Shalc thou thine hair diſhevel, ſleck thy face: 
In vain ſhalt thou, on harps effeminate ſtring, 
 Sofc tuned notes t' attentive women fing : 
- Jn vain, thou in thy chamber ſhalc decline 
Sharp ſpears, and head of {oNas javeline, 
Loud noiſe, and e4jex, nimbleto purſue, 
Yet duſt ac laſt ſhall ſoil thy beauties hue. 
De'ſt thou not Neſtor, nor Vlyſes,mind, 
_ Whofor thy countriesruine art defign'd ? 
-On the undauated Salaminius flics ; 
Thee Sthenelus provokes,who bears the prize 
Of arms, or horſe to manage with command ; 
\ *Gainſt thee likewiſe fhall CMerionerſtand ; 
ZFcll Diomedesſtronger than wy 
£F or thee, with des pratefury hall enquire ; 
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24 ODE Ss. 
VVhom asan hart that doth negle& his food,' = 
Spying far off che wolf thirſty of blood, s 


Thou faintly ſhalt, and almoſt breathleſs flie, 
Breaking thy vow to Hellencowardly, > 
eAchilles wrachful Fleer the hour ſhall ſlack 

Of Phr3gian Matrons fall, and /linms wrack ; 

But Grecian fire in time determinate, | 


Shall Trojan buildings burn, and diſfipateF ai wh 7 | 


.—- 
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ODrz XVI. BySir T, H, Y. 


: 
4 


To a Friend, 


He recants: For he acheth pardon of a Ad«id,whomi 
had wounded with Tambicks., transferring the fan. 


#pon anger, bÞe unbridled force whereof he defcribeth, 


TN Aughter, than thy fair mother much more fair, ? 
On my Tambicks fraught with ſpiteful air, 
Do chou preſcribe what doom thy ſelf thall pleaſe 
Eicher of flames, or Adriatique ſeas. 
Not Dind)menian, nor the Pythian Prieft, 
Are with ſuch fury by their Gods poſleſt ; 
Not Bacchg:, nor the Corybantes fo, 
V Ven on ſhrill braſs chey iterate their blow, 
As baneful anger, which not Norique arms 3 
Nor the ſhip-wracking ſtormy Ocean charms : 
Not furious fire, nor Fovehimſelf on highs 
V Vhen he with dreadful thunder rends the kie. 
'Tis ſaid, Premethens reſolv*d to make | 
Man out of clay, did ſeveral parcels take 
Difleted cunningly from every beaſt, 
And pur fierce lions wrath into ogr breaſt, 
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* *Tato Jambicks hurri?*d ; Now I ſee 


i 


R , The Conveniencles of bu Gonntry Farm. 

fam. | ; 

th, $ 2 . , 7 
i; 02 ſweetly ſeated is my Country Farm , 

, 3 Thar neither ſummers ſcorching heat 
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' And love reciprocal return to me, 
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"Anger Thyefes into ruine caſt, 
* And unto Cities ever was thelaſt 

Canſc, why they fell, and thar proud foes were cen 
VVirh hoſtile ſhare to plough where walls had been, 
Bridle thy ſelf. Me likewiſe heat of blood 

" Eorag'd in youth, and with diſtemper'd mood 


-- - 
# To change my rougher language into meek ; 
Sq wrongs recanted, thou more friendly be, 


BOS INOIS SS — 
ODpz XVIL. By &. Ne 


-” Nor winters ſtormy cold doth threar 
__ © My ſelf, nor yer my thriving flocks with harm. 
a 2 


.. Buttheremy wanton Kids ſecurely may 
= VVithout their dams through Copſes ſtray, 
- VVhomneicher feeding ſerpents bite, 

"Nox folded do the hungry wolves affrigh. 


4 


{ 3 
"There when che Goatherds trembling fingers touch 
The holes of his loud pipe, the ſound 
From ti ecchoing Rocks doth fo rebound , 
**Tis made borh twice asſweet, and twice as much; 


Thg. 
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The Gods whoml adore, are my defences 
And they alchough {ſo far above, 
Yet bend ſo low to fall in love 
Both with my Poetry and Innocence. 
Hence flow their Bleſſings on Me more and more, 
Without my wealth, within my Peace 
At once they largely do increaſe © 
Giving content, whilſt adding to my ſtore. 


From noiſe and buſineſs there thou maiſt retire, 
And underneath ſome private ſhade, 
Where nodiſturbance can invade, 

Chaunt out cheſe ſongs of Love unto thy Lyre. 


7 
Here mayſt thou fit and never fear 
Thy jealous Husbands coming near 
And call the Jade or Whore, 
Or pull thee by che head my cloaths tear, 


Or there, if thou *rt inclin'd to mirth or {o, - 
MW Thou and an honeſt friend or two 

% | 1 | | May drink and laugh,and never hear : 

£1 The noiſe and quarrels which in Taverns are, 


: aww © Fx F i ethos, ae eh 
= GE en I wen ets pow A LITE <A ""W —" _—_ 6 
0 os Vn "OD. ce RCIA _—_— <EXPIIIC 
. _ OY IO . = EE - &e= 
ja OY — <<» _ - \Þ Py 
a on oe} ea reed ' 
m——ſ- 9h , an os. 


ea IkWwhkh wr aAa;ymHAGDALLIcA Toa 


ODES. 


— _— —_—_ 


— _ 


Ove. XVIII. By Sir R. F. 
To QUINTILIUS VARUS. 


That with muderate drinking of wine,the mind &s exhila« 
xated : with immuderate, quarrels begotten. 
;\ F all che trees, plant me the ſacred Vine 
PF In Tybar's mellow fields, and let ic climb 
Cathylni walls: for ove doth cares propound 
To ſober heads, which in full cupsare drown'ds 
Of want, or war who cries out after wine F 
Thee father Bacchas, thee fair Erycine, 
Who doth not fing? bur through intemp rateuſe, 
Leſt * Liber's gifts you turn into abuſe, 
Think of the {entawres braul, fought in their Cans, 
With Lapithes : and to Sithonians * Other 
Heavy Evons, when their heated blood names of 
Makes little difference betwjxt what's good, Baechas. 
> And what 1snot, No, gentle Bafſares 
I will not force thee 5 nor betray to view 
Thy vinc-clad/parts: ſuppreſs thy Thracian hollow, 
And diſmaldymn : which blind felf-love doth follow, 
Aud Glory-puffing heads with empty worth, | 
And a Glaſs-boſome pouring ſecrets forth. 
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O DE XIX By RT.” 
Of GLYCERA. 
| How hes leſotted with Love of her; by ty 


F o 
O her again Tmuſt ; *ristrue I ſwore ; 
But two daies fince T'de never ſee her more; 
Yer drink,and having nothingelſe ro do, 
VVould make an Anchorite to wee, 
2 
Heroick Muſe farewel, for now my pen 
Is dictating aclean contrary chemez 
Turn it to thee, it turns to her agen: 
VVhen I ſhould ſhow how the brave Parthjans fight 
Charging the Scythians intheir flight, 
I think my ſelf one of the Scythians dying 
By the keen dart of her that ſhoots me flying, 


He that fees Glyceraand net deſires, 

May ſpore as well with everlaſting Fires ; 

For my part I to' Eternity cou'd gaze 

Lipon the grateful anger in her Face, 

VVhich we behold through frowns,juſt like the Sun 
Through Clouds which elſe we dare nor look upone 


Boy make a fire, perfume No r6om, and get 
Me wine and all things fora Noble treac ; 
Ger the beſt Muſick nature can invent, 
Sach as' of old made fallen Renes relent : 5 
He that will Deitics incens'd appeaſe Welt 
Muſt to their ſhrines bring Hecatcmbs of chefe. Gy. 
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ODr XX. By R. IN. 


To MACENAS, 


Mu pd Whos he invites to a ſmall Treat. 


For there I havein ſtore 
: Some halfa ſcore 
"Bottles of Claret-wine or more, 
— And they of mine own bottling too? 
Pray go, wee'l drink but moderate I vow. 


I Pray Sir with me to my Chamber go, 
£ % 


Job 


Me thought I lately. taken was 
VVith chat late general applauſe ; 
oſt. How overjoy'd the multtade 
' About the Theatre did croud, 
And cry*d up youand your great Acts aloud! 


But come, pray let's no longer carry, 
I muſt confels I've no Canary, 
Nor Malago nor Sherry; 
Such wines for me are much too dear , 
'V Velcome ſhall be your greaceſt Chear g 
- Come go, andwe'll be merry. 


ODZs. 
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Ons XXI, By Sir T. H. 


Ot Diana and polls, 


%*; 407-00 
Woy7 Þ, 8 
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He exhorteth yout hs and virgins to fing forth th ah 
Praiſes. . 


Yo render virgins, ſound Diana's name, 7: 

h (Boys) be your ſong youthful Apelo's Fime, | 
Latena likewiſe touch, Wh 
By ove affected much, 


(Maids) mention her, who loved rivers ſo, 
And woods whic:oncold Algidus do grow, 
On Erymant are ſpread 
Or Cragus verdant head. 


(Boys) wich your notes delightful Tempe grace, 
And Delos chaunt, Apollo's native place 5 
His ſhoulders, quiver-dight, 
And harp of heayeuly might, 


He, with our prayers mov*d, ſhall baniſh far, 
Sharp hunger, peſtilence, and dircful war 
From Prince and people, to 


Perfian,and Britiſh foe. 
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Ops XXII. By SurT. H. 
To ARISTIUS, 


þ * Integrity of lifes every where ſafe, which he provith by 


he own example. . 


Ho lives upright, and pure of heart, 
30 . (O Faſcss) neither needs the dart, 
- 2 Nor bow, nor quiver, franght with ſtore 
'Z Of ſhafts envenom'd by the door. 
7 VVhether o're Lybia's parched ſands, 
*X Or Cancaſu5thar houſeleſs ſtands, 
x He cakes his journey ; or tho!e places 


2X Through which the fam'd Hydaſpes traces, 


© For (careleſs) through the Sabin grove, 
2X VVhileſt chaunting Lalage, I rove, 
XZ Not well obſerving limits due, 

* A wolf (from me unarmed) flew. 


A monſter ſach as all exceeds, 

"XZ VVhichin huge woods fierce Daunia feeds 
2 Orthoſe that Juba's Kingdom hath, 

*Z The Deſart-nurſe of Lions wrath. 


"* Place me in coldeſt Champains, where 
No Summer-warmth the trees do cheer ; 
28 Lerme in that dull Climare reſt 

= VVhich cloads and ſyllen Jove infelty 
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Yea,place me underneath the Carre 

Of too near Phebns : ſeared farre 

From dwellings: Lalage Llove, 

Whoſe ſmiles, whoſe words fo ſweetly move? 


| — 


A Parappraſe on the ſame Ode, By S.W. 
To FUSCUS ARISTIUS. 


He juſt man needs nor Sword nor Bow, 
Thoſe arms hss fear, not ſafety ſhow, 


Who better has for his defence 


Strong guards of innocence, 
\ 


For if along rough ſhores he coaſt, 
\ 7 empeſts and Seas on him are loſt. 
Or it he Cancaſus paſs by, 
Tygers their rage deny, 


RW lf thaccroſt me in my grove, 

As I walkt muſing on my loye 

Beyad my bounds, and no arms had, 
. Was of my love afraid: 


FIRES 
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Away be fled, though Daznia yields 
FE garter monſter 1n her fields : 
Though efrics which Lions breeds, 
None half ſo cruel feeds; 
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Put me where never Summer breeze 

Kiſt che dull earch, or bfeleſs trees, 

Ja that skirt of the world, where ſhow*rs 
Do number out the hours 
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"i Jr place me in the Torrid Zone, 
Where never houſe or man was known 3 
"Tf chere my Lalage but ſmile 


=. - And fing, Ple love the while, 
OO ———— . — - CE 
O Ds XXIIL By &. T. 
F 7 CHLOE. 
| That ſhe hath no reaf nto be ſo £0). 
: 6 | 


2©© Ayes the tim'rous Fawn (her mocher gone) 
KI From flying ſhadows of her own ; 
Every blaſt and ewig that moves is made 


; 22 By her vain fears, an Ambalcade, 
\ 0 2 


"Her hearc beats quicker then her feet can fly, 
—ZAlchough no foes ſhe can delſcry 

ZZ Unleſsche winds that buſtle by, 

*Dr leaves which witch the winds do play, 
ZOr Newts that tremble more then they, 
Z#Hurrying through chorns to make their way. 
74 3 - 

"Come, come, my deareſt turn again, 
—FAll chis Coyneſs isin vain g 

"As! Ido norravenouſly purſue 

hat opportunity mighrprompt us to, 

t with a zcalous paſhon ro diſcover 

at-it 15 time thy ſervitude were over, 

id thou 1njoy'd{t the freedom of a Lover 3 
rgins may juſtly challenge ir ac rwelve, 


dy Mother at that age did __ (elf, 
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OD Ex XXIV. By SirT. H. 


To V IRGIL. 
” ho laymoderately bewailed the death of Quintilius, 


Elpomene, whom Jove our Father daigns 
M Shrill voice apply'd to harps melodious ſtraw 
Tell in {ad notes how far the boundsextend 
Oflove, and ſhame unto ſo dear a friend ; 

Shall chen in endleſs ſleep Qzintilizs lie? 

As equal unto whom, pure Modeſty, 

And Juſtice'ſiſter, Faich ſincere and plainy 

Nor naked Verity ſhall ever gain? 

Ofmany worthy men bemoan'd he fell, 

But (Virgil) no mans grief can. thine excel. 
Thou (loving) doſt (alas) the gods in vain 
©ajntilies, not fo lent thee, ask again, Th 
Whar if more ſweet, than Thracians Orpheus wyrt, we; 
You trees perſwade to hearken to your lyre? 
Yer can you not return of life command if 
To ſhadow vain, which ence with dreadful wand, * 
God Aderenry, unwilling Fate © unlock, 
Hath fore'd to dwell among the Stygian flock. 7 
'Tis hard, I grant ; % Bur patience makes thac light*® 
© Which to corre&, or change, exceeds our might. © 
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The ſame by Sir R. F. 
To VIRGIL. 


- Who lamented immuderately the death of Quintilian; 


Hat (hame, or ſtint in mourning ore 

WY Sodear a Head ?. Weep nor but rote 

—EMelpomene, to whom thy Sire 

{Gave a thrill voice, and twanging lyre. 

Bat does Qnintilian ſleep his laſt? 

hoſe Fellow, Modeſty, and faſt 

; . . 5 N Fe " 
Faith, with her Siſter Juſtice joyn'd 

= And naked truth, when will they find ? 
—... 15 > 
'Bewail'd by all good men, he's gone: 
'Buethen Thee Firgil, moce by none. 

I . F j 

\* Thou begſt back (ah! pious in vain) 
" Thee, not ſo lent, Puintilian, 
1 TEfweerer than the Thracian Bard, 
Thou could'ſt ſtrike tunes by dull Trecs heard, 
*ZTFhe blood would never more be made © 
To flow intothe empry ſhade, 

Winch Hermes with his horrid wand 
alcxibleco countermand 
21 unevitable doom of Death) 
Qnce drove to the black Flock beneath. 


my oy 


Bnhard : Bur patience makes that leſs, 
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Vaich all the world cannoc redreſs. 
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ODz XXV. Paraphras'd by R. IV. 
To LYDI A. 


Inſulting over her being grawn old. 
\Y T Hy how now Lydia? what's the matter 


Thc Dammees don't, ſo often clatter 
About thy borded windows, nor | 
Croud ſo thick about thy. door 
As they did ufe before ? 
Faith, you are now too old to be a Whore. 
Yeur trade grows leſs and leſs I ſee, 

And muſt I QiIl fo luſt for thee, 
When thou canſt only dream. of Leachery ! 2 
Pox on't, goand be hang'd youdamn'd old Jade: © 

Since thou'rt no longer far for Trade, bs 


4 


Retire to ſome dark Cell, 4 


And with thy preſence make that Hell: 
There thou wilt cry and rore, 
Not thar thou'ſt fin'd ſo much before, 
Burt *cauſe thou'rc able now to fin no more. 
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Your dancing days aredone, your youthful knocks 


Have now at 1ſt brought forth the pox : 


(zo and repent, ſhew ſome Remorſe "1 


For thy damn'd Luſt, 
Which was ar firſt 
Net to be fatisfied by any Horſe. 
Our Gallants now that wear the Muff 
 Delightin younger ſtuff; 
Butit yow'lerade, you muſt contented be 
With ſome old Cirizens dry Leachery., 


2 


ODE 


Op £ XXVI. BySirT, H, 


To his Muſe concerning e/£lins Lamia. 


CP not fit for the lovers of the Mnſes tobe ſubjelt to cares 
2 and ſadueſt. The Poet commendeth hu Lamia tothe 
= Pimplean Muſe. | 


FF, who the Muſes love, ſadneſs, and fear 
"& Will co rough winds commit, that they may bear 
- Them to the Cretique Sea, careleſs, who ſways, 
And whom the far-North dweller molt obeys: 
Ur what doth great Tyridates affright. 
"9 my Pimplcan Muſe (my hearts delight ;) 
thou who near pare Fountains fitteſt down, 
| Frcath od'rons flowers for Lamia, wreath a crown, 
\ ictle withouc chee worketh my applauſe ; 
Tis now become thine, and chy Siſter's cauſe, 
Him with unuſed ſtrainsto celebrate, 
ad with thy Lesbian lyre to conſecrate, 


" OÞ» = XXVII. By Sir R, F. 


$ Tohis Companions. 

F 0 bug Companions feaſting together, that they (hon'd not 
2 quarrel in their drink, and fight with the Cups them- 
= ſelves, after the manner of the Barbarians, | 


Ith Goblers made for Mirch, co fight, 
| "Tis barbarous 2 leave that Thracian rite, 
Wor mix che baſhful blathing God | 
Bf Winc, with quarrels and with blood. | j 
26 | D 3 | A Cand> 


33 U DE 3: 
A. Cand-ſtick, and Quart-pot , how far, 
They differ from che Cymitar ? 

Your wic\;ed noiſe Compamons ceaſe, 

And on yourclbows lean in peace. 
Would you have meto ſhare th' auſtere 
Falernian liquor : Let me hear 

HMegells's brother, by whar eyes, 

Of what bleſt wound and ſhaft hedies; 
N+! then will T not drink ;: whatever 
Yenus tames thee, the tofts chy Liver 

With fire thou haſt no cauſeto cover, 

Still fndeging an ingenious Lover, 
Come, thou may t lay 1t whatſoere 
Ic is) ſecurcly in my Ear. 

Ah wretch! in whata Whirl-pool tane ? 

Boy worthy of a better flame, 

Whar Witch with her Theſsalian Rod 

Can loofe thee from thoſe charms > What God ? 
Scarce Pegaſus himſelf can thee 
From thus three-ſhap'd Chimera free, 
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A Piraphraſe on the ſame Ode, ly Dr,P. 
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Hat?Quarrel in your drin k,my friends? y*abut E 

/ V Glafles, and Wine, made tor a better uſe, 

. TisaDwtch crick + Fie,ler your brawling ceaſe, (peat 
And from your Wine and Olives learn both mirch and? 
Your ſwords drawn in 2 Tavern, whilſt the hand þ 
That holds them thakes,and he char fights cann' ſtand;Þ 
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F. 's heach *um for thame, embrace, kils, ſo away, 
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FSic down, and ply the buſineſs of the day, 
"Bur I'le not drink, unleſs T. S. declares 
Who is his Miſtreſs, and whoſe wounds he wears, 
-Whence comes the glance,from what ſweer-killing-Eye, 
That finks his Hope ſo low,and mounts his Muſe ſo hight 
> 2?Wilc thou not tell? Drawer, what's to pay ? 
by Tf you're reſery'd, Ile neither drink nor ſtay : 
Or let me go, or outw'it 3 ſhemuſt be 
Z Worth naming, ſurezwhoſe Fate it was to conquer thee: 
Speak ſoftly, ——$he! forbid it Heaven above ! 
— Unhappy youth ! unhappy in-chy love ; 
Oh how I pity thy Ecernal pala ! 
FThou never canſt ger looſe, thou never canſt obrain ; 
*BLer's calk no more of loye, my friends, let's drink againg 
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O Ds XXVILI. By Sir T. H. 


# Architas, 4 Philoſopher, and Geometrician, » preſented, 
'* anſwering toacertain Mariner, that all men muſt die, 
and intreating him, that he wonld not ſuffer his body to 
lie on the (hore unbaried. 


- & Ne poor gift of a little duſt, confines, 
2, And neer unto the Aſatine ſhore enſhrines 


£ Thee , now ( Architas) who could'ſt meaſure well 
1.8 The Sca, the Earth, and Sands, which none can tells 


nd 
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Nor could itany help, or profit be, Fe: 
' Dearth being ready Mill to ſeize on thee 3 | TL 
Thoſe airy manſions to have ſought from hence; 
And oft ſurvey'd the Heavens circumference. 
"The fire of Pelops, who with grids did feaft, 
And aged Tython, ſhrunk at Dearhs arreſt : 
And Alines, to Foves counſels call'd, was flain , 
And Panthois dy*d, ſentdown to Hell again g Y 
Though by che ſhield pull'd down, he proving well #> 
I” That his Firſt-birth in Trojan ages fell, ; 
44 Affirm'd, thar Death noughc kil'd, but nerves and kin; 
\\f (No man in natures power was better ſcen:) 


gr——_— 


But we1nio one ſelf-ſame night do fall, | 
And muſt the paths of Death tread once for all. * 
The Furies ſome to games of Mars apply, 4 
Thegreedy failer drench'd in ſailsdoth he. 1 
In death both young and old, by heaps do joynz _ 
Nor any head eſcapes ſad Proſerpine. $ 


Me, the South -wind, crooked Orjon's Mate 
O're-whelmecd in 1llyrian waves of late * 3 
But (gentle Friend) be pleagd now T am dead, ' 
In looſe ſands to interre my bones and head. "7 
i | Which done (ſo thou be ſafe.) may th'Eaſtern-wind, 
KT Which ſtirs Heſperian billows, be affign*d : 
W310 To bliſter lowdly in Yens#fiar woods : : 
W -\\6 And may on cvery ſide, thy rraffiqu'd goods 

'v Jn plenty flow to thee from Foves juſt hand, 

'F And Neptune, who Tarentum doth command : 
| Bar if chis fault of chine ſhall ſeem bur flight, 
(Which may upon thy harmleſs iflue light). 4 
I wiſh due puniſhment and proud negle&, - 7 
May on thy funeral Obſequies refle&: 

| Nor ſhall my prayers be poured forth in vain, 
Nor vows have ſtrength to {et thee free again} 
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ec if thou haſte, nolonger ſtay I crave, 
"Bur thrice rothrow the duſt upon my Grave, 
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O os XAIX, BySirT. A, 
To ICCIUS. 


| 1 1 a ſtravge thing,that Iccius the Philoſopher intermit* 
© ting bas Studies , ſhanld become a man at Arms, ont 
n; + of the love of money. 


JT Cciww, thou now the efHrabs doſt envy 

ZÞ. Their golden treaſure, and to wars doft his, 
> *Gainſt the Sabean Kings unvanquiſhed, | 
"And nets prepar'ſt co ſnare che horrid Aﬀede. 

What Captive Damſel her beloved flain 

Shall ſerve thee now 2 What youth of noble ſtrain 

Shall now anointed, on thy Cup atcend, 
Prompt from his fathers Bow ſwife ſhafts co ſend ? 
; *Who can deny but falling Rivers may 

*Runup tcep hills, and Tyber backward ſtray : 

Fr. When thou Panetizs books on all fides ſonght, 

' And hopſe of Socrates, where arts were taught, 
'Do'(t into Steely Spaniſh arms trauſlate, 


With promule to thy {clf of berrer ſtate, 
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Op x XXX, By R.T, Paraphras'd. 
To VENUS. 
Wham he defires to afſift him in hjs woing: 
"TO Glic'ra on th? old Pilgrimage I'm going ; 
But'nere was man fo graveF'd in his woing : 


Good Fennus ſend thy ſervant fairer weather ; 
Or elſe remove thy ſelf, and Temple hither, 


Thy preſence may infallibly prevail. 
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Ovs XXXI. By Sir R, FF 
T APOLLO. 


= 


He mbes not riches of Apollo, but that he may have 4 
{ound mind 3n a ſonnd body. 


[ Hat does the Poet hab pray, 
In his new Fane? what does he ſay, 
Pouring ſweer liquor from the cup ? 
Not give mefar Sardinia's crop, 
Not hot (alabris*s goodly Kye : 
| Not Gold, and [ndian Ivory : 
| . Not Ficlds which quier Lirmlaves 
| Andeats into with filent waves. 
Proyne, They that haye them, Maſſick Vines : 
In golden Goblers carowſe Wines, 
The wealthy Merchant , which he bought 
With Mercnangiſc from $5ris brought, 
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Thar (ſhould my youth, or Language once more fail) E 
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Book L. ODE Ss. 43 


*Z TheMinien ofthe Gods: as he 

*® Thatin one year the Atlantich Sea 
Z . Threeor four times, unpuniſh'd paſt, 
> Mine Olives, Endive my repaſt, 

"> And Mallows light. Latona's Son, 

> 1n Minde and Bodies health my own 
 Tenjuy ; old Age from dutage free, 

And ſoiac'd with the Lute, give me. 
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The ſame by Sir T. H. 


F WW: deth thy Poet ask (Phebm divine) 
What craves he, when he pours thebowlesof 
Not the rich corn of fat Sardinia, (Wine 2 
Nor fruitful Flocks of burnt Calabria, 
Nor Gold, nor /ndian Ivory ; nor the grounds, 
Which filent Lyrs with ſoft ſtreams-arrounds. 
Let thoſe whom fortune ſo mpch Kore aſſigns, 
4 3} Prune with Calenian hook their fertile vines : 
7 Tetthe rich Merchant co the Gods ſo dear, 
2 (For fo Iterm him right, who every year, 
1 Three, or four times, viſits the Atlantigue Seas 
2 From ſhipwrack free: ) Lechim his palace pleaſe; 
3 And ingile bowls drink wines of higheſt price, 
2 Bought with the ſale of Syrian Merchandiſe, 
: Looſe Mallows, Succory, and Olive-plant 
7 Serve me forfood. O (great Apolls) grant 
3 To meinhealth, and free from life's annoy, 
Things native, and ſoon gotren to enjoy; 
And witha mind compos'd old Age arrain, 
Nor loathſome, nor depriv'd of Zyrick (train. 


OPE32%g 


ER» OS 
MP, 


—— w_ | C——— 


@DES. 


Ovpz X XXIL Paraphrasd by R.T, 
Co bis Lyre, 


* in my lov'd retirement, when 


My nobler thoughts were free 
From theimpertinence of buſic men, 
" T haveaddrcſt to thee 

What T ſang then ſhall live ; ſhall keep its fire, 
Until the univerſal one expire, 

And o're poſterity Ile reign 
Monarch of Poets 1n the Eyrique ſtrains 

2 


'Tis true Aleauslong before 

Found out the Mine, bur left the Ore, 
Rough, and untry'd to be 
Fin'd, and wrought out by me, 

Though happier far chan mein this; 
His even genius never mov*d amiſs ; 
But in the Field, or in che Fleet, 
In the Charge, or the Retrcar, 

In the hear of Action could improve 
Every tender hint of Love, 
And with an equal pow'r create 
Not only laws for verſe, but Fate, 


Anh Dear Companion! Thon that canſt controul 
Diſeaſes of che Body, of the Soul! 

Thou that in happy timesof old ; 

Haſt had an intcrcſt above 

Amongtt che Connſellors of Jove, 
Andhere, wrought greater Miracles thay gold! 


hh 


Wot oDzs 


>” Thee I'e inceſſantly invoke with pray'rs, 
** Grant mea ſetled ſpirit in my Ayrs, 

© And lermy wavering fancy feel 

*+- An inſpiration, conſtant as my zeal. 
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Oy»z XXXII. Paraphras'd by R. N. 
Te ALBIUS TIBULLUS. 


3 He wonld met have his Friend trouble himſelf becauſe 
bu Miſtreſs prefers ancther before him. 


We 1 
3 A Wh away fond fool, what doſt thou ſigh 
3 Becauſe thy Miſtreſsthee forſakes, 
* Andin thy room another takes ? 
** Is thisthe cauſe of all chy whining Poetry 2 
2 


| Pox on't forbear, for it is tento one 

That he whom now ſhe loves will be 

| Slighted ere long as much as thee, 

7 And 'tis no more then what a thouſand elſe have done. 


3 
Were it my caſe I ſwear, the wolf and lamb 
Should ſooner down together lye, 


 Thenereic ſhould be ſaid that I 
7 Oncecourted her again, let her goand be damn'd. 
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Love is a Witch 'cis true which ofc times doth 
Perſons of different humours tye 
Together moſt uncqually, 

To the great diſcontent and flayery of both, 
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But yet I'lc have the Laſs that's fair and free, 
*'Twixt whoſe imbracing Arms I may 
Wanton as doth the Rivers play 
Between their Banks, 'tis ſuch a one is fit for me. 
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OD# XXXIV. By Sir R, F. 


To himſelf, 


Repenting that having followed the Epicureans, he bai 
been little ſludiou in worſhipping the Gode, 


T, That have ſeldom worſhipt Heaven, 
As toa mad Sec too much givin, 
My former ways am forc*d to balk, 
And after the old light to walk. 
For Cloud-dividing, lightning-Jeve, 
Through a clear Firmamenc late drove 
His thundring Horſes, and ſwift wheels : 
With which ſupporting Atlas reels. 
With which Earth, Seas, the Stygian Lake, 
And Hell, with all her Furies quake. 
It ſhook me too, God pulls che Proud 
From his high Sear, and from their Cloud 
Draws the obſcure : Levels the hills, 
And with their Earth the vallies fills: 
'Tis all he does, he does it all : 


Yer this, blind Mortals Fortune call, 


A Paraphraſe on the ſame by RN. 


A Tl T, 

2X7 Ou that ſo ſeldom to the Temples go, = 
| And only but for faſhion when you dey 
EF? Or elle to (coffe ar, and deſpiſe 

7 Thoſe who are more devout then you, 

ZWhoſe own mad humors, Luſts and Luxuries 
FE: Are the ſole Deities | 
*ZTo which your ſelves, and all you have you ſacrifice : 
ZA cime willcome, when you thall find that way 
The beſt, from which you did ſs wy fray ; 
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ZAnd ſmoak and horrid ſhreeks from Hell ariſe; 

\ JAnd you, preſumptuous you, chen ſtagding near 

2 Icsdreadtul Brink all pale with fear, 

By his juſt hand expeRting to be caſt 

Yinco thoſe flames, which thall for ever laſt : 

FTis he, whoig his Juſtice cumbles down 

3 Headlong into che deepeſt Hell 

FThoſe who with Pride highas buge Mountains ſwell, 
Ard with exalced glories doth the Humble Crown. 
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Ont XXXV. By SuT,H. 


To Fortune. 


 _- 


He beſercheth her, that ſhe world preſerve Czſar gi 


into Britany. 
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Goddeſs, which beloved Antium (ways, 

Sr1ll ready with thy powerful Arm co raiſe 
Men, from che low degree of wretched thralls, 
Or curn proud Triumphs into Funerals; 
The poor and ruſtick Clown with humble plea 
Solicires thee: The Lady of the Sea 
He lowdly invocates, whoere doth ſweep 
In Afian veflel the Carpathian Deep. 

\ The Darian rough, rhe wandring Seythian, 
Kingdoms and Cities the fierce Latian : 
Thee Mothers of Barbarian Kings do fear, 
And Tyrants which bright Purple wear. 
Let nor a ſtanding Pillar be o'rechrown 
By thy offended foor : Nor be ic known, 
That croops of Warlike people now at reſt, 
Take Arms again, and Empire's peace infeft. 
Still, tharp Neceſſity before thee goes, 
Holden 1n Brazen hand, (as pledge of woes) - þ. 
Tormenting -beams, and wracks : and more to daunt, | 
Sharp hooks, and molten lead do never want. 
Thee, Hope, and ſimple Faith in white arcire, 
Much honour, and thy company defire ; 
How e're thou do'ſt another habir take, 
And made a Foc to Great Men) them forſake. 
Buc the falſe Muliicade, and perjur'd Whore 
Retireth back + yea friends, when veſſels ore 


ok L. 'ODES. 


to the dregs drunk up, away do flie, 
*hunning the yoke of mutual poverty ; 
"Preſerve thou Ceſar lafe, we thee implore, 
"Found co the worldsremoteſt Britain (hore, 
"And thoſe new Troopsof youth, whoſe dreadful fight, 
The Eaſt and raddy Ocean doth afftright, 
ie on our breils, vile As, and Brothers fall. 
ad age! what miſchief do we ſhun ar all ? 
hat youth, his hand for fear ef Gods contains ? 
Yr who from ſacred Alcar's ſpoil refrains? 
h! rather let's dull (words new forge, and whec 


3 gainſt th* «Arabian and the Maſſager. 
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O»xz XXXVI. Paraphras'd by R. N. 
To POMPONIUS NUMIDA. 
He welcorwts him home from Spain, 


3D Left be choſe Powers above, thoſe Deities 
- Þ» That have agajn 

FZFÞHrought back our Friend from Spain, 
Some, comc,and ler us ſacrifice ; 

"Down wich che Calf, come incenſe bring 

- Andlcrirburn 

2Wlule we our Thanks ro Gods return 

2Þ* his Arrival, ler's rejoice and fing, 


: e how h's kind ſalutes he doth difperſc 
3 Mongſt choſe with whom he did convciſe , 
2 Though none 

Buc Lamia alone 

doth ſo often kiſs, and ſo much own: 


b 
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Their Ageand breeding were the ſame, 
And they innothing differ but che Name, 


 Come,faith wel make this day a Holy-day, 
Ho there! ſorne Bottles brins, 
We'll Drink, and Dance, and Sing | 
Our Friends good health -—— about w'ir, flie away! 
What? baulk your Glaſs! Thoſe that refuſe, Pox ret 'un 
VII ſee it pledo?d.chough *rwere a mile to th* bottom, # 
Mecthinks we look+.as brisk as Flowers in May. {| 


Now for a handſome Girlz on whom 
Our ſparkling eyes may gaze, 
_ _ Whillt ſhe 
Cloſe asthe Ivy about the Tree, | 
With circling Arms our new-come friend jmbrace,| 
And give him thouſand Kifles for his welceme home 


Aa” 


———.—_— 
ts 
m—_—_— —— 


Opdz XXXVIL By Sir 7.2, 
To his Companions, 


Fi bom he exhorteth to be merry upon the News of i 
A&iaque vittory. 


NN Ow let us drink, now dance (Companions) no 
Let's Salian banquets tothe Gods allow. 

It mighr before this time be thought a fin, 

To broach old Cecnbe wines, whilſt the mad Queen 
Prepar'd rhe ruine, and diſaſtrous fall, 

Both of the Empire and the Capitol, 

With her {cabb'd Troop of men effeminate, 


Proud with vaſt Kopes,and drank with proſp'rous flat 
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c the ſcarce ſafery of one ſhip from fire 
RÞcls'ned her fury, whillt great Ceſars ire 
ZTÞo real fears enforc'd her to reſign 
Hcr mind enrag'd with arertique Wine, , 
Mc prefled with ſwift veſſels to enchain 
This monſter, lying ealy amain : 
$s Hawk the fearful Dove, or Hunter {wife 
rſues the Hare thirow e/£mn's \nowie dritt : 
hilſt ſhe, chat ſhe mighc diethe nobler wayz 
id neither as a Woman fear the ray 
f brandiſh'd ſword, nor labeured to flic, 
ich ſpeedy flight in ſecret nooksto lie : 
t with an eye ſerene, and courage bold, 
Wurſt her dejeQed Palaces behold, 
Wandlec the hiſſing Adder and the Snake, 
nd in her body their black poylſon take; 
ade the more fterce by death determined, !' 
e (Noble Spirit) ſcotned to be led 
hoſtile veſſels, as a private thrall, 


fill proud triumphs with her wretched fall, 


' Ov XXXVIII, Paraphraſed by Ri N, 


To hu Servant, 


| | I, ns, 
D Oy, take away my, Gown, Thatethoſe ſhows 
J Which uſually ac Halls are made 
'Mongſt the Furr'd Brethren of che Trade, 
hen a whole Market's ranſackt for a Roſe, 


For Mr. Warden's Worſhips noſe, 


E 3 Sirrah, 


$2 ODEs. 
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2, 
Sirrah, ſome Bottles to yon' Arbour bring ; 
That which is ſhaded with the Vine, 
And pluck ſome Burrage for the Wine : W 
That gives a flayor Come, Long live the K; ig; | 
About with't, while a Kerch we ſing. :"Wp 
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BOOK 11. 


Ovs I. By SirR. F, 


*S Let 

&, 4 To 'C..ASPNIUS POLLIO. 

; exhorts hin to intermit 4 mile bs writing of Tra- 
gedies,. until be have finiſht his Hiftory of the Civil 
War of Rome ; Then extols that work. 


. 


The Cave. of it, Vices, Tides 
| F various Chance, and our prime Lords 
Faral Alliance, and the Sword's 
eath'd, bur rior yet hung up, and oyl'd, 
ne Quarrel's fully reconcil'd : 
Thou wric'ſt a work of hazard great, 
And walk*ſt on Embers in deceit- 
Il Aſhesrak*c. Let chy ſevere 


Fragical Maſe a while forbear 
E3 


| HE Civit War from the firſt ſeeds, 


, 
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The Stage : This publick Task then done, 
Thy Baskins bigh again put on, 
Afiicted Clients grand ſupporct 
And light to the conſnlting Court : 
Whom thy Dalmatick triumph crown*d 
With dcathleſs Bayes. Hark-how the ſound 
Of thy brac'd Drums, awakes old fears, 
Thy Trumpetstingle mm our ears: g 
How clattering arms make the Horſe (hog, 
And from the Horſe-man's face the blood, 
Now, now amidſt the Common Heard 
See the great Generals fight, belmear'd 
Wh glorious duſt + and quel'd the whole 
..._ World, but unconquer'd Cate's ſoul ! 
Ju#n0, and whatſoever Gods, 
To Africk Friends, yielded to th odds 
Of Rewer; the Vicors Grandſon's made 
A Sacrifice to Jugurth's ſhade. 
Whar Field, manur'd with Danian blood 
Shews not jn Graves, our impious Feud, 
And the loud crack of Latiums fall, 
Heard to the Babylonizn wall ? 
What lake, what river's ignorant 
Ot che ſad war? what Sea with paint 
Ot L=tine ſlaughter, is not red? , 
What land's nor peopled wich our dead ? 
Bur wanton Mule, leſt leaving Toycs, 
Thou ſhould'ſt turn Odes to Elegies, 
Let us in Dionetian Cell F 
weck matter for a lighter Quill, | 


O DES. 


© Ds IL. By SirR.F, 


> To ©. SALUSTIUS CRISPUS. 


$ 
= 


% ;y 
ae 
IX 


* wont), 
\ O's}, thou enemy of gold, 
2D Metals) which h' earth hath hoarded, Mould, - 
Lncil with moderate exerciſe | 
” Their colour riſe. 
"3No Ape the name of Pontius {mothers, 
For being a Father to his Brothers : 
"Furviving Fame on towring wings 
| His bounty ſings: 
"i: chat reſtrains his covetous ſoul, 
Rules more, then if he ſhould controul 
*N Both Land and Sea ; and add a Weſt- 
= Indies to thi Eft. 
ZEThe cruel Drophe grows, ſ{clf-nurſt, 
@ZThe chirſt nor quench, till che cauſe firſt 
=ZZBe purg'd the veins, and che faint humour 
by Which made che tumour, 


3 0,4.5.8% 
Wo 4; 


= Vertue, that reves what Fortune gave, 
=Z Calls crown' d Phyaates his Wealth's ſlave, 
And to the Common People teaches 

More proper ſpeeches. 
Giving a Scepter, and ſure Throne, 
And unſhar'd Palmsto him alone, 
That (unconcerned) could behold 5, 

Mountains of Gold. 


14 
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Ope III. By Sir &, F. 
To. DELLIUS. 


That the 1 ind ſhould not be caſt down with adverſity, x' Þ 
peft up nitheproſperity : But that we ſhon'd live mn. 
ri.y, fiace the condition of dying ts equal to all, 


T7 Ecpſtill an equal mind, not ſunk 
| F . With ſtorms of adverſe chance, not drunk 

With ſweet Proſperity, FTIR. 

O Dellizs that muſt dy, 

Whether thou live ſtill melancholy, 
Or ſtretcht in a retired valley ; 

Make all chy hours merry 

Wich bowlsof choiceſt Sherry, 
Where the white Poplar and call Pine, 
Their hoſpitable ſhadow joyn, 

And a ſofr purling brcok, 

With wrigling ſtream doth crook ; 
Bid hither Winesand Oyntments bring, 
And the too ſhore ſweers of the Spring, 

Whilſt wealth and youth combine, 

And the Fates give thee Line, 

Thou muſt torgo thy purchas'd ſeats, 
Ev'n that which golden Thber wets, 
Thou muſt ; and a glad Heir 

Shall Ho with thy care. 

Tt thou be rich, born of the Race 

Of antient nach, or baſe 
Liſt inthe ſtreet; all's one, 
Impartial death ſpares none. 
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8; firſt or laſt comes forth thy lor, 
 ThePaſs by which thou'1t ſenc | 
T' Eternal baniſhment. 


A; 2 . 
A ODz IV. By Sir R. F, 


To XANTHIA PHOCEUS, 


That he need not be aſham' dof being in love with « Sex... 
* wing-maid : for that the ſyane had lefaln many a Great 
Man. 


L O love a Serving- Maid's no ſhame; 
Y : The white Briſess did enflame 


7 p Was prouder known, y 
F © Stout T elamonian Ajax prov'd 
$ = His Caprtives Slave ; Atrides lov'd 
*Z In midſt of all his Vidories, 
- A Gul his prize : | 
= When the Barbarian ſide went down, 
> And HMefor's death rendred che Town 
2 Of Troy, more cafie to be carryed 
a By Grecians wearied. 
3 Know ({tchou fron whom fair Phill ſprings ? 
| Thou may'ſt be ſon in law co Kings ; 
| She mourns, as one depos'd by Fate 


b From regal ſtate. 
EG b | Believe” t ſhe was not poorly born : 1 
i Phecews, ach Faith, fo brave a ſcorn a 


7 Otcemping riches;could not come 
if From a baic worab, 
F, 
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' Ter face, round arms, and every lim 

| praiſe unſmit. SuſpeR not him, 

' \n whoſe loves wild-fire Age doth throw 
Its cooling Snow. 


Rc 
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O Dr V. By R. A. Paraphras'd. 


Upon 'LALAGE, 


He udviſeth bis Friend to fotbear Conrting hu Mi 
brcanſe ſhe # yet too. ChilUiſh. 


I 
Hy Mis, alasy1s yet:coo young, 
She's ignorant: what 'tis to Wed : 
She knows not yetwhat. does belong 
To thoſe cacounters of the Marriage Bed, 
2 <> 
Lee her alone awhule, for ſhe 
. *Ilnot yer yndure to hear thee ſpeak ; 
She mnſt ameng her School-mates be 
To gather flowers, and play at Barly-break. 


3 
Shell quickly ripen, and then all 
Her Childith tricks will be forgot : 
Like fruit in Autumn ſhe will fall ; 
"I'll, berhine own fault, if chou haſt her not, 


4 
Patience a while, and ſhe'll. wooe thee, 
Fortune will all chings bring to paſs ; 
| As thou groweſt older, fo will ſhe. 
Y'll paſs my word that thou ſhalc have the Laſs. 
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5 | 
She'll bolder grow I warr'nt thee Boy, 
And yet (ne'r fear't) ſhe wilt be none 
# Ofcthoſechatſeem ſo nice and coy, 
£4 Meerly to drill their whining Lovers on: 


* 


9 6 

> Faith ſhe's a pretty Girl, I ſwear, ; 

> Shehatha Skin {o pure and white A 
>} As new faln ſnow, and doth appear .. A 


** Bright as the Moon, even in the cleareſt night, 


7 
Some Men may talk of this or that 
Of that ſame Boy that was ſo fair, 
 You'ld take him for T know not what, 


| OnD_e VI. BySirT. BH. 
"SF To SEPTIMIUS. 


, * He wiſheth Tybur and Tarentum may be the ſeat of hue 
Ks wt old age, whoſe ſh weetueſs he praiſeth. | 


7 OQ Eptimims, ready bent, with me F 
- Rude Cantabers, or Gades to ſee, 
> Andthoſle inhoſpitable Quick-ſands, where 
The Aﬀoeriſh ſeas high billows rear. V 
T ter, which th* Argives built (O may) Pe 
That be the place of my laſt day : P. 


May it my limic be, of caſe 
From journeys, warfare, and rough ſeas. 

Bur if the Siſter-Fates deny, 

Tle co rich fleec'd E aleſm hic, 


» 
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And thence down to Tarentuw ſtray, 
Farſt ſubje& to Phalantms ſway. 
Thar tract of land beſt pleaſerh me, 
Where not Hywetta's full fraught Bee 
Yields better honey, and where grow 
Olives, that equal Yenafro; 
Where the middle air yields gentle froſt, 
And a long Spring-tide warms the coaſt, 
And Alon fertile in rich vines, 
Envieth not Falerniaz wines. 
Thar place, with all rhoſe fruitful hills, 
Me with deſire of thee full fills : 
There ler thy due-paid tears deſcend 
O're the warm aſhes of chy friend. 


ODE VII. By A. B. 
To POMPEIUS VARUS. 


Conpratulating bi Return into his own Country. 


V Y cexr Comrade and chiefeſt friend, 


How often have we two 


(As inconfiderate Souldiers do) 
Ventur'd our lives together, when 
We tought to ſerve Ambitious men, 


Who for Dominion did contend, 


- Andhad no other Law bur Might, 
Thar con|d determine which had right, 


ODESs. 


Book IL 
"F What blefſed Star has brought thee home 
> Topleafant [tal 
Made thee a Citizen again of Rowe, 

Where thou thy Gods mayſt ſee, + 
And thy dear friends, and chiefly me 
"Whom thy Arrival does revive, | | 
*Concern'd to live now thou'rt alive? 


{Many a Summers day have we 
> In frolicks paſtaway, 
Our heads with Garlands crown'd, 
While we to raiſe our ſouls, 
2Wich over-flowing bowls 


Of ſpritely Wine, drank ſwiftly round. 


* © Yaru that Philippic fight! 
When Ceſar won the day ! 
*ZAnd our whole Army pur to flight : 
> Down weour Arms did caſt, 
And baſely ran away ſo faſt, 
"= As if we werein haſt: 
While thoſe that would not run nor yield, 
Were by ch'inſulting Conquerors kill'd : 
And ſo met grinning Honour in the field, 


A 
> Mounted upon the wings of fear; 
> Which me did through their Army bear, 
= Ifflew like lightning through the air : 
> And being got out of harms way 
26 I had the grace to ſtay. 
> Whilechou no ſooner wert got free, 
pe Buc th'itch of fighting kurried thee 
32 Into the Camp as formerly : 
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The waves of War made thee their wrack, 


Firſt ſpucd thee out, then {uck'd thee back. 


" Now offer Sacrifice to Fove, 
And thank thoſe blefſed Powers above; 
And then thy aged Limbs, which are 
Tir'd with a continued War, 
Repoſe in Safery here P 
In my ſweet Groves of Laurel, where © 
No Danger lics or Fear. q 
Spare nor the Bottles, for they did attend” 
Thy Coming, my ingenious Friend 3 - 
My elf and all my Houſe 1s thine, 
We'Ilfill our Goblers with rare Wine, 


oy Sath Gs, - ; 
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Of Cares and Buſineſs we'll nere think, 

But laugh, and ſing, and dance, and drink, 
And make our Cheeks with Ointments ({hine; 
Old Stories we'll wich Joy repeat, 

Bur all paſt Miferies forger, 

And fear no more to come. 
Chaplets of Myrtle and ſweet Flowers 
Shall crown their cheerful Brow. 

Boy, bring che Dice that we may throw, 
Who ſhall a Brimmer firſt begin; | 
The Dice and Wine we'll mingle ſo, 

Till both of us are in and 1n. 


We'll have our Frolicks and our Freaks, 
And chough we ?*re Romans drink like Greeks, 
Thar man's no Company for me, 
| Thar wo* n'c ſometimesunbend 
His thoughtful Brows ; Llove co be 
Tranſported, when] creat my Friend, ; 
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»F wh p 
2p 
% iy —_— 


The ſame Ode Paraphray'd by RT. 


I, 

HO ever thought to ſee 
v4) This Civil Fury at an end? 
— And my moſt conſtant Friend 
- Made Denizen again and free ? 

\The equal Sharer in my Mirth and Fear, 

When many a ſullen fluggifh day 

> With ſparkling Wine w' have ſpur'd away, 
7 When many a fatal Arrow's flighr 
= Weſaw, (uncertain where 'ewould light.) 
ZAnd Death himſelf co aggravate our fright 
ZFac'd us in all che Vizors he could wear. 
When we together from Philippi fled, 
* Philippi moſt. unfortunace ! 
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Where juſt we ſcap'd the number of che dead, 
2 And thou went'ſt back to court thy Pate : 
> TIwith ſomepaltry Scars 
(Thanks to my Jacky Stars) 
> Had fairly quit. my Shields 
Anddid not emulz.te the Praiſe of thoſe, 
Whom I left {crambling with our Foes 
For grinning Honour in the Field. 


Suſpend rhy toilſome Arms, 

> Andinchis Brimmer drownd 

> Ev'ry inharmonious Sound, 
> By thy: Magick of thoſe Charms 
© 23Let us forget weever felta VVound 
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To Feve this Sacrifice T have decreed ; 
Jove, (though he baffl'd our Deſign) 

For thy Return ſhallhave our Thanks in V Vine, 
Whilſt all their Bottles bleeds 


4. 

Here I begin my firft Oblacion, 

Twenty go-downs on Reputation. 

—— And that too, deareft, fie, 

That Pearl the Gipfie Queens would buy, 
Or the great thing we fought for, Liberty. 
Who talks of Thracian Drinking, let 's outdo 

The Dane, the Dutch,: and Engliſh too. 

To eratulate the Safety of my Friend, 
I'll enter a Debauch, V Vorld without end. 


_— —_—w_ —o_— 
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O DE VIIL By Sir R, EF. 


T hat there us no Reaſon why he ſhuwld believe her, wi 
ſhe ſmears : for the Gids revenge not the Perjurict * 
. handſume Wamesn, - 


fl any Puniſhment did follow 
Thy Perjury : if but a hollow 
Tooth, or a ſpeckled Nail, thy Vow 

Should paſs; bur thou 
When chou haſt bound thy Head with flight 
Unwiſting Oaths, art fairer by * : | 
And like a Comet ſpread'ſt thy Raics, 


The publick Gaze, 


*ZFt'boors rhee ro deceive the Ghoſt 

Of thy dead Mother, and ſtill boaſt 
Of Heav'n with their erern abodes, 

We | And deathleſs Gods, 
Fen but laughs at what 1sdone, 

Her cafie nymphs, and cruel ſon, 
On bloody whetſtone grinding ever 

His burning quiver. 
New ſuicors daily are inrol'd, 
"New ſervants come, nor do the old 

Forſake their impious Miſtreſs dore, 
Wo Which they forſwore, 
"Thee Mothers for their Fillies dread, 

Thee gripple Sires, and Wives new wed, 
Teſt thy bewitching breath ſhould fray 

* Their Lords away. 
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O98 IX. By Sir T'. H. 


To V ALGIUS. 
"I He (welling Clouds not always powres 
IL Onrugeed Fields, imperuous ſhowres : 
Nr (ſpian Sea (Valgimbelov'd) 

"Wich boyſtrous ſtorms 15 ever Mov'd ; 

Yr 0n Armenids bordring thore , 

all Ificles Rtand alwaies hore : 

garden-groves with North-winds riv'd; 
are Alb-trees of leaves depriv'd. 


E 
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You ſtill in mournful ſort complain, 
Thar death hath your dear Aff ſlain; 
Your love ſetsnot, it Feſper riſe, 

Noc when from Phebus, Heſper flies: 
Bur thrice: ag'd Neftor did not (till, 
Tears, for Avti/ochas diſtill : 

Nor Parents, nor ſad Siſters, ever 

To wail young Troilus perlever. 

Ceaſe thenat length thy ſoft complaint, 
And in our ſongs, now ler us paint 
Great Ceſars Trophies , and command, 
And how#tonjoyn'd to conquer land, 
The Median ſtream, and Nyphate ſtrang, 
Tn lefler channels run along, 

And Gelens to leſs limits ty'd, 

In far more ſtraightned Fields do ride. 


Py —_— 
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OD» n X. BySirR. F. 


To LICINTIUS, 


That Mediecrity,and Equality of the Mind in buthli.3 ; 


tunes, are tobe retained. 


| oh 
He ſafeſt way of life, 1s neither F 
To tempt the Deeps, nor whileſt foul weath 3 
' You fearfully avoid, too near 3 
; The ſhore to ſteer, 
He that affeQts the Golden Meas, Z 
Will neither want a kouſe that's clean, 
Nor (well unto the place of ſhowers, 


His envy'd Towers, 


__ 6 ts nt. es. 
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Tempeſt doth more often ſhake 

oc Pincs: and lofty turrets take 
The greateſt falls : and Thunder lops 
48 The mountain tops: 
At ind which true proportion bears, 
Ta adverſe hopes, in proſperous fears 
"The other lor, Jove Winters brings, = 
Ba: And Jove gives Springs. 

Temnay be well, ifnow 'cis ill : | 
pcrtimes Apollo with his quill, 
Wakes his dull Harp, and doth not ever 
be; Make uſe of's Quiver, 
{ boyſtrous Fortune ply thy Oar , 

4 rug ic ſtoutly ro the ſhore 3 

batra& in too auſpicious Gales 


Thy ſwelling ſails. 
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A Paraphraſe on the ſame Ode, by. W, 


"XX 7 Quid you a conſtane Forrune keep, 
XY Liciniss? Truſt not the falſe Deep-; 


þ n ad chough black Rorms begin to roar, 
"= Aslictle truſt the Foe. 


"The man who loves the golden wean; 
m his earch neat, and houſe ſwept clean 
0 Wow'c he envics notthe Court, 
'F | Above*c he cares not for'. 


Cher 


| nds of'neſt rear the lofcy Pine, 
tle irs low growrthdefends che ine ; 


1 ge Piles in greateſt ruines fall, CE IE be. 
- 8 And Thunder levels all; 


#, & 
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A gallant breſt hopes well at worſt, 

A change will come, though't be long'firſt; Wi 

And when'ris come, he fears the beſt, Kent 
And dare not think of ri" 338 


This Hcay'n will teach us every year, De 

Winter has S«#mmer 1n the rear » * 

And when the Ebbe doth run moſt low, '* 

—_ The Tide ere long will% 

Though *cis bad now, *cwill ſoon be ſpent, 

Apolle's bow's not alwaies.bent, 

Bur ſomerimes he'l the aſe bid (ing, | 
And touch a better ſirw$ 

$ C 

When Fares are croſs , then courage ſhow, Th 

Be wiſe when gales more proſperens blow 5 "0 

Strike ſai], and pat not to far our, — 
The wind may curn ato!. 8 


—_— 


Te QUINTUS HIRPINUS 


Cares lald aſide, let us live merrily. 


ww Hat the (antabrian ſour, or Scythion thinks | 
Divided fromus by rough eAdria's brink | 
( Onintus Hirpinus) do not thou inquire 

Nor for life's uſe, which little doth defire , 

Be too ſolicicous, Sleek youth apace 

Halts hence away, and with it beauties graces 


Pri 
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Diy-2-cd hoarineſs which furrows deep 
'Dil#e!11ns amorons fires, and gencle ſleep. 
"The Summer Flow'rs keep not their Native grace, 
"Net thines the bright Moon, with a conftant face. 
"Why doſt thou vex thy mind, ſubordinate 
"Uo che counſels of Eternal Fate? 
Av under this high Plane, or Pine-trees ſhade 
{compoſed manner, careleſs laid 
Wgnc not we, and then to drink prepare? 
"Fr Bacchns diffipates conſuming care. 
gt oh ) what Boy Falernian wine's hot rage, 
ſoon for me, with Fountain ſtreams aſlwage ? 
who will Lyde wiſh from cloſe retire 
Mer to come ? Boy, with her Ivory lire 
d her make haſte, and like Laconia maids 
T& her negleRcd hair in careleſs braids. 


2»#Þ R 
AAz< - 
; 1-88” 
1 EI . 


i 


ODr XII. Paraphras'd by R.N. 
To MECENAS. 


"V2 
FI E chatin verſe would to the world declare +: 
Thedeeds of Souldiers, and therage of War, 
uld Hannibals Noble Attemptsrelare, 
l tell his Countries and hisown fad Fate, 
run them in a brave Heroick vein 
fing themin a gentle Lyrick ſtrain. - 
te March and Charge don't the ſofc Harp become, 
the loud Trumpet, and che ratling Prum : 
"at the toils of Hercules would ſhew, S 
v here the cruel Lapethites he flew £ Ha 
d there the monſtrous (entanrs overthrew, 


F 3 
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How ic {ubdu'd ithuſe Gianrs, nat durſt make 9k 
Wars *gainſt the Gods, and cauſeev'n Jove to ſha! | |» 
Miſt cauſe ic 11 a Verſe and ſtyle to run ©P 
Great, lie che Man, ann Actions he hath done, 
Thusmuſt the mighty Ceſars Triumphs be 
In numbers told, rhar look as big as hez "= 
When Captive Kings his harneſs'r ſteeds become, ' 
To draw his Chariot throngh the ſtreets of Reme, 
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2, 
But he whoſe Muſe of Love would fing, # 
Muſt touch it on a gentle firing, - 
And when hee'l praiſe his Ladies eye, (ny 
Each word muſt drop a Tear, each verſe muſtbraty 
If of her Heart he durſtto ſpeak, 5 
He muſt do'r ſo as if his own would break: 
Her Dancing, and his Verſe muſt meet 
With comely Grace, and equal feet, 
Her very jeſts muſt be exyreſt 
As they were Oracles atleaſt. 
His Muſe muſt ſocommend her hair 
_ Asif thoſecurled trefſes were 
Of greater yalue then the Jndies are. 
Muſt ſpeak, if the a frown but caſt, 
Words ſo, 'as if they were his laſt, 
Till by a {mile ox kiſs ſhe doth reſtore 
New life to him thae was a dying juſt before; 
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OvDs XIII. By Sir R.F. 


" r Tree, by whoſe fall in his Sabine Villa, fe ma likg 


to have been flain, 


i no man can ſufficiently underſtevd what to a- 
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Iwold: From thence he ſlides into the praiſes of 
Sappho and Alczus. 


Planter witha ( ) washe 
A. That with unhallowed hand ſer hee, 
trap for che ſucceeding race, 


Ind ignominy of rhe place. 
" He might as well have hang'd his Sire, 


® r prac&tis'd all the Poyſons dire 


edea temper'd, or have thed 


us Gueſts blood ſleeping in hisbed: 


b: | Or if a worſecrime may be found, 


to place thee upon my ground, 
Yrlack wood ; thee, ſtage ring trunk, 
To brain thy aſter when chart drunk. 
No man knows truly whatto ſhun 
1c Panich Sea-man fears torun 


'X Moon ſome Shelf, but doth nor dread 


nother Fate over his head : 


b © The Souldier, Shafts, and Parthian fights 
-EThe Partbian chainsand Rowan might, 
Bur Death had till , and ſtill will have 


A thouſand back-waics to the grave. 
How near was I Hel: Jaundicd Queen, 


: And Afine: en the Bench © have ſccn; 


dhe deſcrib'd £1y/iav ſhades? 


nd Seppho, of her COOIncs 
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Complaining on eAolian wire? 
Anith: Alcens, with gold lyre 
In fuller notes thundring a Fight, 
Ratling a ſtorm, fluctring a flight ? 

Both (worthy of a ſacred pauſe ) 

The pious Ghoſts hear with applauſe : 
But moſt the Fights, and Tyrants fears, 
The ſhouldring throng drink with their ears, 

What wonder, when th' infernal hoznd, 
With three heads, liſtens to that ſound : 
The fturies ſaakes their curls unkmit ; 
Nor find revenge ſo ſweet as it. 

'Tis Play-day too, with Pelop's fire, 
And him that ſtole from Heaven the fire, 
Orion cv*nhis hunting leavess 
And greater pleaſurethence receives. 


re ——— 
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ODE XIV. ByR F. 


To POSTHUM us. 


That Death cannot be awoided, 


"A H Pofthumns? theyearsof man 
3 Slide on with winged pace, nor can 
Vertue reprieve her friend 
From wrinkles, age, and end. 

Not, though thou bribe with daily blood 

Stern Dzs 3 who with the Stygian Flood 
Deih Gericn ſurround, OS - 
And »7 tizs Acres bounds 

*$41 Flood, which we muſt ferry all 


Tra; teed upon this earthly ball, 


Sel TI. O D E S. 
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k Th From the King (0) the poor 
"9 that howls at door. 
vain avoid we Mary's fury, 
ind breaking waves that kill and bury : ; 
if, In vain che fickly falls, 
Frail of funerals. 
Vic we muſt the ſoorie ſhore 
Of dull Cocytss, tht empry ſtore 
IH *Of Damnnus wicked ſtock, 
2 And Siſyphs reſtleſs rock. 
* *Fhou muſt forego thy landsand goods, 
-2And pleaſing wife : Nor of thy woods 
Shall any follow thee, 
> Burt the ſad Cypreſs-tree: 
Thy worthy heir ſhall chen carouſe 
x hy hoarded wines, and waſh the houſe 
= With berter Sack, then that | 
Wo ' Which makes the Abbots fat. 


at. 
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A Paraphraſe on the ſame Ode, by $,W. 


I, 
Ime (Pofthumas) goes with full (ail, 
7 Nor can thy honeſt hearc avail 
% ©, A furrow'd brow, Old-age at hand, 
# M Or Death anconquer'dto withſtand x 
2 Onelong night, 
Shall hide "this light 
From all our fight, 
And equal Death 
M tew days ns ſtop every breath. 


ron 
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2. 
Tough thou whole Hecatombs Chould'ſt bring 
in honour'>f th' Infernal King, 
Who Geryon and Titio bold, 
In chains of Stygian waves doth hold ; 
He'l not prize, 
Bur more deſpiſe 
Thy ſacrifice : 
: Thou Death muſt feel, 
"Tis fo decree'd by the Fatal Wheel. 


3. 
The numerous Off-ſpring of che Earth, 
Thar feed on her who gave them birth 3 
Each birth muſt have its funera!, 
The Womb and Urn's alike to all ; 
Kings muſt die, 
And as ill lic, 
As thou or T; 
And though they have 
Atchievementshere, there's none in th' Grave, 


4. 
In vain we bloody battels flie, 
Or fear to ſail when winds are highy 
The Plagze or an infeious breath, 
When every hour brings a new Death. 
Time will mow | 
Whar e're we ſow ; 
Both weal and woe 
Shall have an end, 
And thisth' unwilling Fates muſt ſend} 


F, Jo 
T)tns lake thou muſt wafr o're, 
- LZThy totter'd beat ſhall couch that ſhore; 


Thou Si/5phnr cre long muſt know, 
\Z And into new acquaintance grow : 


Shalt with life, 
> Leavehouſeand wife, 
* Thylovesand ſtrife, 
3 And have no tree, 


| Bur the fad Cypreſs follow thee. 


by 


Ge 6. 
Mean while thy heir ſhall nobly quaffe, 
> Whatthouwith hundred Jocks kept lafe, 
 +Cecuban wines, and waſh the Flore 
2+; With juice would make an Emperor rore : 
"* 'Twillbe thy lot, 


= Queſtion it nor, 
©: Tobe forgor 


"x Wit all thy deeds, 
*ZEre he puts on his Meurning weeds. 


Fo Orz XV. BySirR, F. 
| Vn Againſt the Lnxury of hes Age, 
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Ur Princely piles will ſhortly leave 
Bur little lands for plowghs to cleave ; 
2 Ponds out-ſtretch Lxcrine ſhores, 

—: Unmarried Sycamores 

—ESupplane the Elms. The Vi'let, Roſe, 
ich all the junketsof the Noſe, 
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Perfume 


76 ODE Ss. 


Perfume the Olive-yards, 

Which fed their former Lords : 
And Daphnetwiſts her imbs to ſhun 
The ſons rude Courtſhip. Not ſo done 

By Cato's Precedent, 

And the old Regiment, 

Great was the Commonwealth alone, 
The private ſmall. No wide Balcon 

Meaſnr'd with private ſquare 

Gap'd for the Norths cool air. 

Nor the nexc turf might men reje 
Bid at the Publick Charge t& ere& 
Temples and Towns, alone, 


Of beautiful new fone. 


yo — cn... 


Ovz XVL BySirR.F. 


To GROSPHIUS. 


T hat tranguillity of the mind ts wiſht by all : Bat that the 
ſame is not pnrchaſed by heaping up Riches, or obtainin 
Honowrs, but by bridling the defires. - 


7iet ! the trembling Merchant cries, 
lato Egean Seas driven far : 
Wheu che Moon winks, and he deſcries 
No guiding ſtar, 
Oxiet ! Tn war the Thracian bold ; 
Qxiet ! rhe AMedes with guivers dight ; 
Not to be bought with gems, nor gold, 
Nor pnyple bright. 


1 ok IL. O D E S. m7 
——- 'or " is not wealch, nor acined troops, 
*Can cumults of the mand remove, 
"And cares, which about frerted roofs 
.P '  Hoyerabove. 

His liccle's much, whoſe chrifcy board 
"Shines wich a falt that was his fires: 
"Whoſe eafie ſleeps nor fears diſturb, 

Ys Nor baſe defi res, 
"Why in ſhert life eternal care ? | 
Why changing for another $n ? 
Who having ſhun'd his native air, 
z Himſelf could ſhun * 
Fake horſe, rude Care will ride behind ; 
*ZEmbarque, into thy (hip ſhe crouds : 
BPlecrer then Stags) and the Eaſt-wind 
j Chaſing the Clouds. 
ZLet minds of any joy poſleſt, 
"Sweeten with that whatever gall 
* $Þ mixt : No ſoul thar ere was bleſt, 
Ws i] Was blcſt in alt 

"i $ fam'd Achilles timeleſs dy'd, 
' 2O1d Tithon did his blifs ouclive, 
FAnd Chance, whar (hz to thee deny'd, 
A T Te me may give. 
A hundred flocks abouc thee blear, 
E. And fair Sicilian heifers low ; 
{To chee large neighing Mares cnrvere : 
Sy In ſcarlet chou, 
"we art clad. Indulgent fate 
gaveme a grange; a ver/ing vein; 
A heart which (1njur'd cannot hate, 

Bur can dj{dain, 


e 
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O vs XVII. By Sir R, F. 


TM ECENAS ſh. 
That he will not live fter him. 
W Hy doſt thou talk of dying ſo? 


Neither the Gods, nor I'm centent; 
Mecenas, that thou ſhould firſt go, 
My Pillar and great Ornament. 
If thee, the one half of my ſoul, 
\ A riper fate ſnatch hence: alas! 
What ſhould'I ſtay for, neither whole, 
And but the dregs of what I was ? 
That day ſhall end us both : Come, come, 
T've ſwornt ; and will not break it neither 2: 
March when thou wilt to thy long home, 
Thar journey we will make together. 
Chimera's flames, nor (were he riſe 
Again) Briarexs hundred hands, 
Should keep me back. *Tis juftice this: 
And in the Book of fate i ſtands; 
Were I or under Libra born, 
, Or Scorpio my aſcendant be 
'With grim aſpe&, or Capricorn 
(The Tyrant of the Latian Sea «) 
Our ſtars do wondrouſly conſent. 
Benigner Jove repriev'd thy breath 
When Saturn was malevolent, 
And clipt che haſty wings of Death; 
In frequent Theater when thee 
Thrice the rejoycing people clapt, 
A falling Trunk had braincd me, 
Berween if Fampus had not ſept. 


* ODEs. 


Theeuardian of Mercurial men. 
Pay chou an ample ſacrifice, 
nd build the Chappel thou yvow'd(t then 3 


For me an humble Lambkin dies. 


—— 


———_—————F_=_ 
_ T—_—_ 


- 23M OD»xz XVIIL Bysir 7. H. 
k 8 
Heafirmeth himſelf to be contented with a little, while 6- 
"Bhers are wholly addiied to their deſires, and increaſe of 
 Miches, as if they ſhould always live. 


te am 


—_— 

: KC O gwlded roof, nor Ivory Pret, 
NV For ſplendor in 'my houteasſer ; 
Nor are beams from Hymettia ſought, 
To lic a-chwart rich Columns, broughe 
"2 om Africk; nor l heir unknown, 
Make Attalns his wealth, mine own. 
"Nohoneſt Tenants wives you ſce, 
Etonian purples weave for me : 
*Alyal heart, and ready vain 
"DF wir Thave, which doth conſtrain 
"Rewre's richeſt men to ſeek the love 
OF me, though poor : Nor gods above 
B98 I invoke for larger ſtore ; 

Nor of Mecenasask I more. 

=o me my ſingle Sabine field, 

_ Sufficient happineſs doth yield, 
"FOne day thruſts on another faſt, 
And new Moons to the wane do haſt. 
When death (perhaps) is neer at hand, 
Thou faireſt Marbles doſt command 
Be cur for uſe, yer doſt negle& 


i y grave, and houſes ſtill ere; 
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Nay would'ſ abridge che vaſt Seas ſhore, 
Which loudly doth at Baie roar: 
Enriched lirtle, leſs content, 
With limics of the Continent. - 
Why often pulP{t thou up the bounds, 
 Feenlarge the circuit of thy grounds, 
Encroaching far from Confines known; 
To make the neighbouring field thine own? 
The husband, wife, and ſordid brood, 
With antient houſhold gods, that ſtood : 
In quiet peace, muſt be expell'd : MM 
Yet is not any Manſion held  N 
For the rich Land-lord, ſo aflur'd, "We 
As deep in Hell to be immur'd. HM 
Then whither do you further tend? Wil 
Th' indifferent earth an equal friend, 81 
As willingly opens her womb, Dov 
For Begga rs grave, as Princes tomb. = X/1, 
Gold could of Charon not obtain, BE 
To bear Prometheus back again. 2 A 
Proud Tantalxs, and all his ſtock, ” 
Death, with the bands of fate doth lock x "Frh 
And call'd, or not call'd ready ſtands, = 
To free the poor from painful bands. a 


_—_— 
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Ove XIX. Paraphrasd by T.F, M6 
Being half foxt he praiſeth Bacchus, | 


I a blind corner jolly Bacchas taught 

The Nymphs, and Satyrs Poetry, 

My ſelf (a thing ſcarce to be thought 
Was at: that time a ſander by, 


ook II. ODES. 


d ever fince, che whim runs in my head, 
With heavenly frenzy I'm on fire; 

Dear Bacchns let me nor be paniſhed 

X Forravings when thou did'ſt inſpire. 
WKctatically drunk, I now dare ling 

Thy bigot Thyader, and the ſource 
*Whencc thy brisk Wine, Honey, and Milk did ſpring, 
= Enchanell'd by thy Scepters force. | 
*BÞ1d as I a, I Gare yer higher fly, 

*XE And fing bright Ariadne's crowns 

joyce to {ce bold Penthens deſtinic, 

And grave Lycargus tumbled down. 

vers, and Seas thine Empire all obey, 

When thou thy Standard do'ſt advance, 

11d Mountaineers, thy Vaſlals,trim, aud gay, 
In tune and time ſtagger a dance, 

"Hou when great Jeve began to fear his throne; 
XI no (mall danger then he was ) | 
"Þ&c mighty Kb@cn: chou did'(t piſsupen, 
"FAnd of that Lion mad'ſt an Aſs. 

"Ds crne, thy ralenc isnot war,but mirch; 
"FThe Fiddle, nor che Trumper, thine 

"KH: did'ſt chou bravely lay abour thee chen, 
"YGrcat Moderator , God of Wine, 

"Md when co Hell in criamph chou did'ſt ride. 
Ore Cerberus thou did'ſt prevail, 

efilly Curr, Thee for his Maſter own'd, 
od like a Pappy wagg'd his call. 
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ODz XX. BySirT. H. Ke 
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HORACE turned into a Swan, will fly all overs 
world ; whence he promiſeth the immurtality of 


G 


b 


A Two-fold Poet, through the liquid skie, 

I with a ſtrong unuſual wing will fie: 
No longer ſhall I of the Earth partake, 
Bur ont of Envies reach the World forlake. 
T am not iflued of Tgnoble ſtrain, 
Nor whcm AMecenas pleaſerh ro retain 
Under the title of belgv'd ſhall die, 
Oc in the Stygian lake forgorren lie. 
Now, now, upon my legs a rugged skin 
Is over-ſpread, and I a Swan am ſeen : | 
Upward transform'd ; alight and downie plume, 
My fingers, and wing'd ſhoulders now aſſume. 
And now a ſhrill-rune Bird become, Tle ſoar 
And much more ſwift then [carzs, explore 
The Lybian Syrtes and them urmuring ſand 
Ot Beſphor ſtraights, and Hyperbereanland. 
Me, Colchos, and the Dacian, who doth faign 
Fear of the Mar/ian's arms, ſhall entertain ; 
Gelons rernote, and they who on the brink 
Of Tber dwell, or Rhod nw do drink. 
Baniſh from my chin Herſe your fun'ral moans, 
Your ill bemoaning tears, complaints, and groans: 
Clamour forbear, or fondly to confer 
The needleſs honour of a Sepulcher, 
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A Paraphraſe oy the ſame By R.N. 


T, . 
Xcellent Poetry ! whoſe noble flight, 
E Soars up beyond the vulgars fight, 
ZWhilſt chrough choſe undiſcovered Paths above 
Thi Fanſe dorh unſcens and quack like Angels moy*. 
*27 This mounts thePoers Soul fo high 
*Z Abovethe ſordid Earth below, 
And all its Flarteries, and Envies too, 
*X Whilſt others in the Dirt do ly 
-Mparter'd wich che ſoil of foul mortality, 
F YR 
e that's a Peet, and is truly ſo 
Needs neither Wealth, nor Birth to go 
2X Bcfore him to proclaim his worth ; 
For his own Noble Fancies ſer him forth, 
& Ler chem whoſe more Indulgent Fate 
ZÞ1ves them huge Ticles, or a great Eſtate, | 
auſe they *ve nothingelſe, glory in This or That z 
eſets up on his own great ſtock of Wit, 
dgrows more-truly Noble, and moreRich by ir, 
zccomes both honour'd and beloy*d by Kings, 
011ft in his lofly ſtyle he their great Actions (ings ; 
FAnd when he dies, to his Ecernal Fame | 
ves Treaſures in his Works,and an Immortal Name- 


"W 3. | 

Flecomes into the World, as others do, 

ZZ As Naked and as Helpleſs roo; 
371!l he by Time, and the Propitious Hear 
"FOt Arts and Sciences ſome ſtrength doth ger, 

3 And then his Muſe more fledg doth grow, 
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With Fancies ſmooth and fofc as Down 
Ot Swans becomes o'regrown: 
The Youth now touch'c with Love 
(Not any's Fate as much ashis) i 
Through all ics Labyrinths,how pleaſant doth he my! 
And with rich Words & Metaphors doth Beauty mu" 
Making ev'nLove ir ſelf more lovely then it 18.(improy 2 8 


Wm 
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4. 
Paſt this Adventure, now his Muſe begins 
To find (as well as Downy Feathers) wings, 
With Fancics vigorous and ſtreng IN 
Through the regardleſs world ſhe powers along, 
And notice takes of Men, and Things, _ 
Becomes with Lands and Scas familiar, 
If ina Calm ſhe dothar Anchor ly, 
How ſmooth and gentle her Exprefſionsare? 
Bur if through ſtorms ſhe chance to fly, E: 
How buſtling are her Words, her Yerſz how lugi! 7 
Wirth a becoming Pride ſometimesher Flight 
She takes abovethe lofrieſt Mountains height, 8 
And then with a more lowly ſtrain 
She ſtoops down ro the hamble Plain 8 
Into the Camp ſhe ruſhes, where ſhe ſhews = | 
How here the Conquer'd fly, and there the Conquer? 
She ranges all che World abou, and thence (purlut# 
ExtraSs its very Quinteſſence. | 
Her Center's every where, but no where her Circun''* 
Brave Man |! But yet ( oh Pity ! ) Thou muſt dy, ® 
Andin che Duſt muſt undiftinguiſhe ly, M 
Thrown in amoneſt the Ruinesof Morality. 
Bur yet thy ſoul doth upward fly, 
Regardleſs of our Tears below, 
hich weinvain upon thy Herſe beſtow. 
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In vain we weep, in vain we cry, 
In vain our loſs we do bemoan; 
All we can dogis on thy Grave 
Cover'd with ſome nezicRed ſtone, 
To write ſome needleſs Epitaph, 
3 Only that when 
"$7 Thoſe that n'ere knew thee living paſs that way, 
op Viewing the fad Inſcription, may 
Read an Hic Facet Corpesr, Or an O Rare Ben-——- 


Z The Endof the SecondBook. 
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BOOK 111. 


Ovx I. By SirR. F. E 


T bat a kappy min is not made by Riches or Honowriyl 
trangnillity of the mind. k 


$A 
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Hate Lay-vulgar : make no noiſe, 
Room for a Prieſt of Helicon : 
I ling to noble Girls and Boys 
Such wv:rſes as were never known, 7 
 Fear'd Kings command on their own Ground; # 
The King commanding Kings is Jove : 2 
Whole Arm the Giants did confound, _ 
Whole awful brow doth all things move. 
One man may bea greater Lord 
Of land then other: this may {how 
A noblcr Pedigree: a third 
Jn parts and fame may both ont-go : 


I. ODES. 


fourth in Clients out-vie all. 
eſficy in a vaſt Por 
Ming the names of great and ſmall, 
ws every one's impartial lor, 
dver whoſe head hangs a drawn ſword, 
cannot pleaſe a Royal feaſt : 
melody of Inte or bird, 
to his eyes their wonted reſt. 
eep, gentle ſleep, ſcorns nor the poor 
ding of the Plough-man : loves 
ſides of Rivers ſhades obſcure : —_ 
d rockt with Weſt-winds, Tempe Groves 
That man to whom enough's enough, 
r raging ſcas trouble his head, 
r fell Arr ſetting rough, 
r fury of the riſing Kid : 
ot hail-ſmir Vines and years of Dearth z 
netimes the too much wer mn faulr, 
necimesthe ſzars that broil the earth, 
netimes the Winter that was naught. 
The Fiſh fear ſtifling 1n the ſea, 
mm'd up. The Maſter builder and 
s men, the Land- fick Lord roo, he 
drows rubbiſh in with his own hand. 
Bur fear and dangers haunc the Lord 
ro all places: and black Care | 
hind him rides : or, if on board 
ſhip, *cis his companion there. 
It Marble keep not Fevers out, 
or purple rayment help the blind, 
lor Perfian Oyntments cure the gorty 
vor Haffſick Wines a troubled mind; 


G 4 With 
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With envied poſts in faſhion ſtrange 
Why ſhould I raiſe a ſtarely pile? 

My Sabine vale why ſhould I change 
For wealch accompani'd with toyl? 


I” 
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OÞ»x II. BySirT. H. 
To his Friends. 


Boys ar! to be enured from their tender age, 


warfare, and painful life. 


Er th' able youth himſelf enure, 

By ſharp wars taught, want to endure: 
And mounted on his horſe, wirh ſpear, 
Confront bold Parthians, free from fear * 
Let him expos'd to open fir, 
Live, and attempt the hard'ſt affair : 
Whom when ſome warlike Tyrants Queen, 
Or Virgin marriager-ipe hath ſeen, 
Afar from hoſtile walls, may cry 
With ſighs, which from ſad paſhon fly ; 
O, that my Royal Lord, untrain'd 
in Martial fears, would be reſtrain'd, 
Nox by fierce Combats fatal ſtroke, 
That wrachfal Lion to provoke, 
Whom bloody Anger's direful rage, 
In thickeſt flaughters doth engage, 
©Ir isa {xveet, and noble gain, 
*In Conntries qu-rrel to be ſlain. 
Death the ſwifc Alying man purſnes 
With ready ſteps ; Nor doth he uſe 
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To ſpare from unavoided wrack, 
'ZYouths ſupple hams, or fearful back. 
: EVercue, that ne're repulſe admuts, 
"Jn caintle(s honours, glorious fits, 
Nor takes, or leaverth Dignitics, 
*ERais'd with the noiſe of vulgar cries. 
"FVercue (to worth Heav'n opening wide) 
- *Dauntleſs, breaks through ways deny'd, 
* BAnd (taught). the Rabble co deſpiſe, 
- FForſaking earth ro heaven flies, 
Yea truſty ſilence is not barr'd, 
*ZFrom having a deſery'd reward. 
*ZHe, who to blab the holy Rates, 

Of ſecret {eres Fane delights» 

Linder the ſame roof ſhall nor be, 

Nor in frail Veſſel ſail with me. 

* Oft Jove negleted makes the juſt 

«To ſmart with thoſe are ſtain'd with luſt : 
& < Seldom revenge, though flow of pace, 
XX © Leaves ill fore-going men to trace. 
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ODe II, BySirR. F. 


il of the Gods, conc ern- 
ar of Troy ; and the begin- 
an Empire ſhould take from the 


N honeſt and reſolved man, 
A Neither a peoples tumults can, 
Nether a Tyrants indignarion, 
Un-center from hisfaſt foundation z 
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Nor ſtorms that from the botcrom moye 
The Adrian ſea, nor thundring Jove : 
If the crackt Orbes would ſplic and fall, 
Cruſh him they would, buc not appall. 

Polax, and wandring Hercules, 
Gain'd Heaven by ſuch ways as theſe : 
'Moneſt whom Auguſtus, leaning, fips 
Immortal Nefar with red lips. 

This way deſerving Bacchm clomb 
The high Olympas with his own 
Tam'd Tizers which Ambroſia feed, 
And Romulus on Mars his ſteed - 

Pleas'd Feno {peaking a good word 
On his behalf, ar Council-board. 


Troy, Troy,(throngh mine, and Pallas grudge ) 


eA fatal and adult rous Judge, 
fd forrein woman overihrew, 

With its falſe King and damned Crew, 
Becanſe Laomedon forſook 
T he Gods, and brake the Oath he took. 

The Spartan Strumpets famous gueſt 
ts now.n0 ore jewell & and dreſt : 
No more doth Priams perjar'd houſe 
Refift bold Greeks by HeQtors prowes : 

And wars which I inflam'd are done ; 
Hy wrath then, and the Trojan Nun 
"I Abhorr'd Off- l1 pring, here 1 give 
Te's fathcr Mars that he ſhould live 

Tn bowers of light, ſuck Neftar-boply, 
4nd be tranſcrib d intothe rolls 
Of quiet Gids, I will abide, 
50 long as ſpacions ſeas divide 

Ilium and Rome; /» long as beafts 

On Priamus 2nd Paris lreaffs 
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= 1nſult, and (andiſtarl?d) the wild 
{24 Whelp 18 their tombs 5 le ti he ex il d 
* Reign great in any other land : 
* The Capitol refulgent ſtand 3 
7 And anful Rome with ſeven proud beads 
bp Give Laws to the triumphed Medes: 
= KRouzing her ſelf, let her extend 
22 Her dreadful name to the worlds end ; 
3 Where mid-land ſeas part Africks ſoil 
Z From Enrope, to the flouds of Nile ; 
* Meurewvaliant to deſpiſe hid gold, 
2 (Which wiſely Nature did with-hold) 
XZ Then force it to mans uſe,” by ſack. 
Of temples, or by Natnres wrack. 
Whatever corner would impeach 
3 Her progreſs, that let her Sword reach: 
= iſt the flores of ſnow and hail, 
XZ And where exceſſive heats prevail. 
Yet warlike Romans deſtiny, 
- On this condition I decree, 
= That they (too pions, and grown high) 
"XZ Shall not re-baild their Mother Troy. 
Z With Troy! Trey's fate ſhall be reviv'd, 
And all hir eminow birds retriv'd, 
Whea ſecond wars our ſelf will move, 
T he Siſter and the Wife of Jove. 
If Phazbus harp a Brazen wall 
Should thrice erett, thrice it ſhould fall 
(Raz'd by my Greeks) the wife, in chain 
Thrice mourn her ſons and hnsband ſlain. 
But whither ſaucy Muſe? Theſe chings 
Agree not with the Lures ſoft ſtrings, 
The words of gods ceaſe ro repeat, 
And with ſmall voice matters {o great. 
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ODz IV. BySir R. F. 


The Poet ſaith, That he hath been delivered from ma 
dangers by the help of the Muſes 3 And that it hai 
gone il with all who have attempted any thing agdy 
the Goass | bs 


| nay Thalia with a ſong pF, 
From heaven z my Queen, I'd have it 'long 7 

To the ſhrill pipe or co the flute, 
The viol or Apolto's lure, 

Do(t hear Þ or do I ſweetly raye ? 
T hear in yonder trees, which wave, 
Thy ruſtling robe, and in that ſpring 
The trning of thy ſilver ſtring. | 

Me, am'rous turtles (Poets theme) 
As by my native. eAvfids ſtream, 
A child oppreſſed with leep and play, 
Under a Mountain fide T lay, 

Fearleſs (for what hath he to fear, 
Who from his birth was Heavens care? } 
With ſacred Bays and Mirtle boughs, 
On which no Beaſt did ever browſe, 

Covered, left Snake or ugly Bear, 
Should do me hurt as I ſlept there; 
Which ſet the neighb'ring Fields ar gaze, 
As wondring what ſhould be the cauſe. 
Whether I mount the Sabjys hill, 
Or withcold ſprings Preneſte chill, 
Or me the healing Bath allures , 
_ #7 Iam: .cMuſes I'm yours, 

riend to your ſprings, with your Songs rant 

Art loſt Philippi Field I ſcap'r; f MAT. 


A 
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ne fall of my own curſed Tree, 
d ſhipwrack in Sicilian Sea. 
| Go you with me, Tle (dreadleſs) try 
e Boſphorws chat threats the $kic, 
d (cravelling) defie chethir- 
y Syrian ſand to do their worlt. 
'Viſit the Britains fierce to ſtrangers, 
Thc horſe-fed Thracians bloody mangers, 
The $cythians, whom no Sun doth warm, 
ZAnd none of them ſhall do me harm. 
73 Great Ceſar, you with martial toil 
"Dr d our, and glad to breathe a while 
| Winter quarters with his men, 
freſh in the Pierian Den. 
You give him mild advice; and well 
om you he takes it, Wecan tell, 
he Giants ſelves for all cheir troop 
f monſtrous Bulks, were Thunder-ſtrook 
By him that Towns,and dreary Ghoſts, 
nmortal Gods, and mortal hoſts, 
he ſtupid Earth, and reſtleſs Main, 
oth govern with one equal rein, 
The horrid band and brotherhood, 
ſho (whilſt upon their terms they ſtood) 
elion to heap on Ofſa ſtrove, 
Wave not a lictle care to Jove. 
2X Bur what could Mimas, and che ſtrong 
2 Jphan, what Porphyrion long, 
hat Rho, and with hurled trunk, 
Fl orn wp by ch' roots) the fury drunk 
*X Enceladus, raſhing againſt 
*Wintrva's ringing ſhield advanc*t? 
ere the devouring Yalcan ſtood, 
here Matron J»no, and the go# 


| 
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That never lays his Quiver by, 
Barthes in pure dews of Caſtaly 
His dangling locks, haunts Delian woods, 
Patros, and Rhodes, and Xanthus floods. 

Uncounſel'd force with his own weight 
Is cruſht; a force that's cemperate 
Heaven itſelf helps : and hates no leſs 
Strength chat provokes to wickednels, 

This truth Orion underſtands, 

And Gyges with the hundred hands : 
He purpoſing chaſt Dians Rape, 
Could not her Virgin-arrows ſcape. 

The earth on her own Monſters thrown, 
(Thundred to endleſs night ) doth grone 
Over her ſons : eAtnadorh rorc, 
Burning, and not conſum'd. No more 

Can T yts's heart in vultrus claw, 

Or waſt ic ſelf, or fill her Maw. 
Offended Proſerpine reſtrains 
Perithous in three hundred chains, 
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ODEs V. By Sir R. EF, A 
The praiſes of Auguſtus, the diſhonogr of Craflus, tht 3 
conſtancy of Regulus, and his retarn to the Carihi: 
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you governs heaven with his nod : L 
J Angnſius 18 the earthly God; 4 
Bold Britains to the Empire bow 'd, : 
And Per frans, with late trophies proud, 

Could Craſi ſouldier lead his life 
Yok'd baſely with a barbarous wife? 
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nd with Foe Father-in-law grow gray 
In Arms, under a Medians pay ! 
ZZ (Ofathers! and degenerate ſhame! ) 
ZH is blood forgorren and his name, 
EEcernal Veſfa, and the Gown, 
©? hilft there was yet a Jove, and Rome! 
"ZZ This fear'd wiſe Regslas hismind, 
"FAnd (o the baſe Accord declin'd, 
Weighing the conſequence, unleſs 
>The Captive Youth dy'd piles, 
3 Ifaw (quth be) our enfigns ſtuck 
*ZJn Puanick fancs, without a ſtroke. 
"Woutdiers diſarm'd,Cirizens 
*ZT heir free hands bound behind with chains. 
XZ And the Ports open, and that field 
hich Re#ans had incampt on, till'd. 
\ 11 chis I ſaw. Redcem'd with gold 
hey l grow, belike, in fight more bold. 
23 Buy nor iniquity. - Asſtain 
ZWhite wooll*rwill never white again : 
"Fo, if-true Verrue fall, deſpair 
To ſtop her till the loweſt Nair. 
2X AHind out of the Trammels free, 
*ZZAnd make her fight, then ſo will he 
*FThar rendred to a faithleſs foes 
| - AndCc arthaginians overthrow 
23} In ſecond War ; That tamely took 
© The laſh, and (Death bur named) ſhook. 
"XZ Why theſe (forgetting whence they came) 
Confounded war with peace. O ſhame! 
Great Carthage! thou haſt overcome 
The yertue (more then troops) of Rem. 
His chaſt wife's kiſs, and his ſmall fry 
Ot Babes, he's ſaid to haye pur by, 


Till he ch* unwilling Senate brought 
To vote the thing thathe had ſought : 
' Then through his weeping friends he went | 

Into a glorious baniſhment. 
Though well he knew what torments were 
Ready prepared for him there 

By Barb'rous men. Yet brake through all 
His Kindred, and the crouded Hall. 
To beg of him he would not go, 
No otherwiſe then he would do 

From Clyents ſwarms, afcer the end 
Ofa long Term, going to ſpend 
In ſweet Campania the Vacation, 
And give his mind {ome Relaxation. 
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To the Romans, 


- 


Of the corrupt manners of that Age. 


TY Oman, reſolve, thou ſhalr deſertleſs taſte 

JL \ Sins ſcourge, for V ice of predeceſſor paſt, 
Until chou do'ft again repair 
Decaied Temples, and make fair 

The falling houſes of the Gods diſgrac'd, 

Andcleanſe their images, with ſmoak defac'd. 

To think thee leſs than Gods, thy power commends3 

Hence take beginnings, hicher aim thy ends. : 
The Gods negle&ed, many woes 2 
On /taly diſtreſſed, throws, = 

Twice 
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ET wice Pacorms, and twice Afoneſes hand, 

Our inauſpicious armed troops disband : 

Who with a plenreous prey made glad, 

- >} To little chains more links do add. 

* he Dacian and the «eAthiop fierce in wars, 

*Pach almoft raz'c the City, rent with jars? 

2 One with lis Nayy formidable, 

2 With darts the other better able. \ 
"This age in vice abounding, firſt begins 
Ehaſt ſtocks, and Nuprials co pollute with fins : 
{23 The woes which from this fountain flow, 

2 Pcople, and Countrey over-throw. 
The Maid for marriage ripe, much joys to learn 
nick dances, and can well -difcern 

"XZ With art co fain, and quickly prove 

2 The pleaſures of unlawful love. 

 Fraight made a wite, in midd'(t of husbands cups; 

He wich young Gallants and Adult'rers ſups ; ; 
Z Nor caresto whom ſhe yields by ſtealth, 4 
= (When lights are out) loves lawleſs wealth. 

"Bur as\'d doth riſe, her knowing busband by, 

To proſtirure her marriage modelty 3 

= Ac FaQors call, or Pilots hire, 

2X Ot luſtfal ſhame, a coſtly buyer, 

Fac yaurh carne not from ſueh Fore-fathers ſtrain; 
"Who did che Sea with Panick blood diſtain x 
= Notby ſuch hands did Pris fall, 

XZ Antiechus, nor Hannibal. 

+ Bur inhole days a brave and manly race 
Df ruſtick ſouldiers lived in this place, - - PANS 
Z Wcllskill'd in Plough, and Sabine Spade; 

"X Aud foto ſtrig obedience made, 

hat if ſharp Morhers bade, ac their recur 


hey on cheir ſhoulders brought logs hew'd to burn; ? _ 
H Whey 
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When Phebss changed had the meuntains ſhade, RT 
And weary unyok'd Oxen homeward made, "HR 
And that night gave their toil diſpence, 
Chaſing the Suns bright chariot hence. 

* What waſteth not with Times devouring rage? 7] 
«Our Fathers life, much worſe than Grandfiresage, He 
© Sees us more wicked, to produce 7 

* An Off-ſpring fuller of abuſe. 
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O»Dn VII. BySirR F. 


To ASTERIE. 3 
He comforts her, being ſad and ſolicitons for the abſent L 


of her husband. 


Sterie, Why doſt chou mourn 

A For Gyges, ſhortly to return 
On wings of Vernal air, 

Rich in Sicilian War ? 

More rich in faith. He by a blaſt 
Afterlong ſtorms, on Epire caſt, 

His Widow'd nights ſteeps there 
_ In many a watchful tear. 

Yer Chloe's ſubtil meſſenger, 
Shewing what ſighs it pulls from her, 
Whilſt jn thy Flame ſhe fries, 

A thouſand ways him tries, 
| Shecells how the falſe Woman wrought 
On credulous Pretw:, till ſhe brought 
A ciuel death upon 
Too chaſte Beklerophon. 


MR E Of Peleme near his fatal hour, 
7 Fhilſt he ſhuns love, char's arm'd with power : 
And (cunning) rakes from duſt 
AI! precedents for luſt, - 
Te In vain : For deaf as Rocks to Prayer, 
K He's yet unmov'd, Bur takethou cpre, 
*Enipens ar next door 
*Do not thy love procure. 
i * Though none with better skill be ſeen 
C oweild a Horſe in £ Mars his green ; 
Nor with more activelimbs 
In Tybars Channel (wims:. 
2 Shut co thy gare before it darken, 
=MNor co his whining Muſick hearken 2 
4 nd chough he ſtill complain 
Fhou're hard, {till hard remain. 
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| OD tx V ILL. ByT.F. Paraphraſcd. 
F To MECENAS. 


Earned Macenas, wonder not that I, 
(A Batchelour) invoke that Dey, 
Which ar chis feaſt che married rout adore, 
B And yearly do implore- 
el pray the Gods to make their burchen light, 
And thac their yoke-fcllows may nevec fight: 
1 praiſe them, not for giving me a wite, 
3 Bur ſaving of my life. 
FBy heav'n redeem'd, I ſcap't a falling tree, 
ZAnd yearly own that ſtrange deliverte, 
JYearl rejoyce, and drinx the briskelt wine, 


Not ſpill it at chair ſhrine: 
; H 2 Come 
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Come (my Mecenas) let us drink, and thuy 
Cheriſh that life, thoſe Pow'rs have given us ; 
A thouſand cups to midwife this new birth, 
With inoffenfive mirth. 
No State-aftairs near my Mecevas come, 
Since all are fala that fought victorious Rowe, 
- By Civil broils the Medes, our foes, will fall. 
The weakeſtro the wall, 
Oar fierce, and anticnt Enemy of Spain 
Is now ſubdu'd, and ramely bears our chain, 
The Savage Scythian too begins to yield, 
About to quit the field. 
Bear they the load of Government that can 
Thou, fince a private, and good natur'd man, 
Enjoy th* advantage of the preſent Hour, 
| For why ſhould*ſt chou look fowr! 
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A Dialogue of Love and Jealouſie, betwixt Horace i 
Lydia, 


Hor. \ l / Hilſt I poſſeſt thy love, free from alarms, 


Nor any Youth more acceptable arms 
Abour thy Alabaſter neck did fling, 
I liv'd more happy than the Perſian King, 
Lyd. Whilſt thou ador'ſt not more ancther face, 
Nor unto Chloe Lydia gave place z | 
I Lydia, ſoaring on the wings of Fame, 
Eclipſt the Roman 1lia with my name. 
Hor. Me, Thracian Chlce now, rules abſoluce, 
Skill'd in ſweet Lays, and peerleſsacher Lute: 
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"ZZ For whom to die I would not beafraid, _ 
2 Tf Fares would ſpare me the ſurviving Maid, 
** Lyd, Me, Calys, rich Ornitho's heir, doth ſcorch 
>} With arcdyrocal and equal torch ; 
For whom I would endure todie twice over, 
2 Tf Fates would ſpare me my ſurviving Lover. 
* Hor, What if old Venus ſhould her Dovesrevoke, 
2 Andcurbus (ſtubborn) ro her Brazen yoke: 
'*If bright-rreſt Chloe I would hencetorch hace, 
> And roecxcluded Lydia ope the Gate? 
+ Ld, Though he be fairer than the Morning-ſtar ; 
"2 Thou, lighter than a Cork, and mad(ler far 
Than the vext Ocean, when it threacs the Skie, 


With thee I'degladly live, I'de willing die, 
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HilftT alone was dear to thee, 

b And only chiet in thy embrace, 
2 No Perſian King liv'd lite co me, 

7 Orhalf ſoblelt or happy was. 
2 T4. Till thy love roul'd. and did prefer 
E Chloe's new face, *fore Lydia, 

© In fame, I (far ſurpaſſing her) 

=> Was greater than Romes 1lia. 

Hor. Chlees che Saint I pray co now, 
= Sweetly ſhe ſings, and plays o'h' Lute, 

2 For whom, would Deſtiny allow, 

2 My life ſhould be aſubſtiruce. ; 
2 £4. The fame 's young Calats ( Ornitha's heir) 
FF Tome, for whomT ſhouldbeglad 
3 { Lmightdic, though twice it were, 
Would the ſame Fares but ſpare the Lad. 
H 3 Hors. 
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_ - Hor. Bar ſay! if as before IT burn? 
Say I once more pur on my chain ? 
Chloe ſhak*d off, and Lreturn 
Tomy firſt Lydia again ? 
Lyd. Though he's more glorions than a Star, 
© Thou than a Cork more fickle be, 
Or pettiſh chan the Sea, I ſwear 


Once more to live and die with thee. 


f CCTCY 


A Paraphraſe on the ſame Ode, byT.E. 


Hor. Hile I was lovely in thine eye, = 
And while no ſoft embrace but min: 
Encircled thy fair Ivory neck, 3 
] did rhe Per/ian King our-ſhine. 
Lyd. While Horace was an honeſt Lad, 
And Chlse leſs than Lydia lov'd, 
Lydia was then a matchleſs Laſs, 
Andin a ſphere *bove Ilia mov'd. 
Hor. But Chloe now has vanquiſhr me, 
Thar Lure and Voice whocould deny ? 
Methinks might I but ſave her life, 
I could my ſelf even dareto dy. 
Lyd. Young Calazs 1s my Gallant, 
He burns me with his flaming Ey, 
To fave the pretty villains life, 
'Twice over I could dareto dy. 
Hor. Burtſay I Lydia lov'd agen, 
And would new-braze Loves broken chain ? 
Say I ſhould turn my Chloe off, 


And take poor Lydia home again ? 
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"T4. Why then though Hea fixed Star, 
> Thou lighter than a Cork ſhould(t be, 
| "Mad, and unquiet as the Sea, 

| Yer wouldl live, and dy with thee. 


Ont X., By R, N. Paraphraſcd. 


'N | 
EF, Madam, ſee, how your p or Lover lies 
Betore your doors negleRed and forlorn, 
pos'd to the rage of weather and your ſcorn, |, 
Both unrelenting Enemies. 
= Andcanyou (tl ſo cruel be 
*XAsto behold all chis, and yer not pity me ? 
"ZHark how the Norch-wind bluſters *gainſt your doors, 
ZZHark how amongſt the neighbouring Trees it rores : 
*ZSce how the Earth's all covered o're with Snow, 
= Andlikeyour Heart is frozen too. 
® Away with this diſdain, away, 
2X For whar is my caſe now,may b' yours another day, 


Sure you were ne're ſo cruel bred or born, 
> \Whac chough with gifts I ne're did bribe yoar love? 
>} Nor could foric look wan and pale, 
_ 1 know you did ſuch fool'ries ſcorn : 
Yet ler my conſtancy prevail. 
= Will nothing your compaſſion move ? 
27 Fye, Fye, you 're more unflexible I (wear, 
2 Then the rough Oak, cruel as Serpents are. 
* Whac ſhall Ido? I cannot ſure 
7 Theſe Heats and Colds of Loye for ever thus endure. 


H 4 ODE. Xl 


*% 


nm. 
J & 


—_— 


OnE XI BySir R. F. 


7o MERCURY. 


That he wonid diGkate to him a S ong, wherewith to rl, 
Lyde. The Fable of Danaus Davehters. E 


O Mercury (for taught by you 
Deaf ſtones by th ears Amphien drew) 


And Shell, whoſe hollow Belly rings 
With ſeven ſtrings, 


Once mute and graceleſs, gow the tongue 

Of Feaſts and Temples: lend me a ſong 

To thread the maze of Lyde's Prayer- 
Reſiſting ear. 


Who like a three years Colt doth fetch 1 
A hundred Rings, and's hard to catch ; 
Free from a husband, and not fic 


For backing yet. 


Thou mak'(t (tiff Forcſts march, retreat 
Prone Rivers : Cerberns the great 
Porter of Hell co thee gave way, 

Stroak'd with a Lay. 


vr 


Though with a hundred Snakes hecurl | 
His head, and from his Noſtrils hurl | 
A filthy tream, which all bedrops 


His criple chops: 
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3 xiontoo with a forc't (mile | 

Widgrin. Thetubsſtood dry a while, 

| Whilſt with chy Muſick thou did pleaſe L 
2 The Belides. 


Tell Lyde chat ; that Virgin-ſlaughter, 

ZAnd famous torment, the vain water 

| ZCourning their Urns through chouſand drains, 
3 And Poſthume pains 


ZPFor cruel Maids laid up in ſtore. 
 ZCruel. For what could they do more, 
ZThac could with unrelenting ſteel 


Their Lovers kill ? 


One only worth Hymens flame, | 

| And worthy of immortal Fame, 
ZHer perjur'd father (pious child) 

2  _Bravely beguild: 

| 2 Who faid co her young Hugband ; Wake, 

| 2Leſt an Ecernal ſleep thou t ©. 

' ?Whence leaſt thou looks : deceive my Sire 

: And Siſters dire. 


Who like ſo many Tygers tear 
(Alas!) the prey : I (tenderer) 
! Will neither ſlay, nor keep thee thus 
E Pch Slaughter-houlc. 


1 Me let my Savage father chain, 
| L : 
A Becauſe my Husband is unſlain, 
{7 Or into fartheſt Africa | 
"i Ship me aways 


1166 ODE-S. 
By Land or Sea take thow thy flight, 
Cover'd with wings of Love and Night : 


Go, go, and write when thou arc ſafe 3 
My Epitaph, 


lt 


”_ 


OvDzs XII, ByT. F. Paraphraſed: 
To NEOEULE: 


O more Love's ſubje&s, but his {laves they be, 
Thar dare not o're a Glaſs of Wine be tree, 
But qui, for fear of friends, their libertie, 


Fond Neobale ! thou art lazy grown, 
Away thy Needle, Web, and Diſtaff thrown, 
Thou hop'{t thy work by, Hebrzv will be done, 
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A ſturdy Youth, and arank Ridcrhe, 


Can run a race, and box moſt manfullie, : 
Swim like a Duck, and caper like a Flea, 4 
He hunts the Stag, and all che Foreſt o'ce ; 
With ſtrength and craft purſues the ſavage Boar : ; 


He minds the ſport, and thou defirſt no mere. 
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OvD#z XIII, By R. N. Paraphraſed. | | 
To the Fonntain of Blanduſia, | 
IT 


A Pleaſant Spring doth riſc within my Grove, 


(The Scene of my retixed Contents and Lor/ ? 
\- 
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To which my Muſe ſhall bring | 
For a grateful Offering, 
No laſcivious wanton Kid) 
With pamper'd luſts, and armed head, 
To ſtain the Cryſtal ood 
With unclean and luſtful blood ; 
Bur her ſacrifice ſhall be, 


*Love, divine Love dreſt up in Poetry. 


2 2, - 
Lo how the officious Trees their branches ſpread, 


3 Thickned with leaves over thy Head, 


2 As1f afraid each ſcorching Ray 
'On thy cold ſtreams with roo much Hear ſhould play. 


Z  Hirherthe pancing Flocks for ſhelter run, 


When beaten from the Plains by the hot Sun, 
Whilſt from the bubbling ſtreams below, 
Such murmuring Languages do flow, 

hat none but Loversand the Muſes knows 


—— — — i. 


OÞ» x XIV. By SirT. H. 
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5 To the Roman people. 
I This Ode containeth the praiſes of Auguſtus returning 


* ont of Spain, after hs (onqueſ over the Canta* 


* brians, 


F Reat Ceſar who is ſaid to go, 


Like Hercales againſt his foe, 


7 Topurchaſe Bays by death, again 


7 Victorious is return'd from Spain. 
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The Wife that's with one husband pleas'd, 
Let her come forth, the Gods appeas'd. 
Ofavia, Ceſars Siſter, haſte, 

And morhers with your daughters chaſte. 


Attir'd in modeſt veil appear, 

And ſons rerurned ſafe draw neer : 
You Boys, and you new-marricd train 
Of wives from evil words abſtain, 


From me this new-made Holy-day 
Black ſullen cares ſhall taxe away : 
Nor fear L in great Ceſar $ reign 
By force or tumule to be {lain. 


(Boy) crowns, and unguents now prepare, 
And Veſlel kept, fince Marſtan war, 

If any ſuch conceal'd hath been 

By wandring Spartacis not ſeen. 


Ler hither (hrill Neera hie, 

And hair pertum'd in treſles tie : 
But if the Porter make delay 

With churliſh anſwer, haſte away. 


White hoary hairs temper the mind, 
To brawls and —_—_ earſt inclin'd : 
This in youths heat I could nor brook, 
When Plancss charge of Conſul took. 
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= Ov: XV. By T. F. Paraphraſed. 
% Arainfs CHLORIS. 
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BW Or ſhame, for ſhame give o're 
© Thon over-ridden Whore! 
Thou play che wanton ? fie ! 
ZThou that e're long muſt die! 
Thou merry with che Maids ? for ſhame? 
Thy ice will freeze cheirglame. 
(mnk'ft thou to pleaſe a Man, 
2Bccauſe chy daughter can ? 

ke Youngſters will knock at 

FAn old, a rotten Gare. 

Wh thy young Daughter luck ; 
"FThou'dft becrer ſpin, then ——. 
Bnk Brandy thou, and hope 

2No Garland, but a Rope. 
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ODE XVI. By SirR.F. 
3 To MACENAS. 
Rt at things fly epes to Gold: Vet HORACE 5s 


contented with hy own conditien, in which he lives 


Ry 

4 d Anae in a Brazen Tower immur'd, , 
YI -/ From night-adulterers, doors barr'd, 
nd of fierce Dogs a conſtanr ward 


''F Would have ſufficiently ſecur'd, 
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IP Jove and Venus had not fool'd, 
The Gaoler of the cloyſter'd Maid, 
(Though of his own ſhadow afraid) 
Turning his Godſhip into Gold. 

Gold loves to break through armed Guards, 
And Caſtles that are Thunder- proof, 
The Grecian eAngur's ſacred roof 
Was undermined by rewards. 

Gifts were the Macedons Petar, 
With which he blew up Ciry-gares; 
Subverted Rival Kings and States, 
And laid aboard their Men of War. 

With growing riches cares augment, 
And thirſt of greater. I did well 
To ſhrink my head intomy ſhell, 
Mecenas Knighthoods ornament. 

The more a man tr himſelf denies, 
The more indulgent Heaven beſtows. 
Let them thar will fide with the T's: 
I'me with the Party of the No's, 

 __ A greater Lord of a ſmall ſtore, 
Then if the fruicful Crops of all 
eAp#lia I mine own did call : 
In midſt of fo much plenty poor. 

My little wood, and my pure ſtream, 
And corn thar never fails ; makes me 
A man more truly blcſt, then he 

 Thac wears rich Africks Diadem. 

Though neither (,ro/ich, Bees produce 
Honey to me; norclothing fine 
Segovian flocks : nor Maſſick Wine 
Mellow in barrels for my ule: 


Uk HIT. 


Yet pinching Poverty's away, | 
Kr, wiſht I more, would(t chon deay*s. 
Who, with contracted apperite 

May eaſier my tribute pay, 

ZThen if deputed Egypts King- 

Krec iffues follow large ſupplics. 

2, to whom Heaven nothing denics, 
"Qs an account of every thing. 


ODE Ss. 
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ODz XVIL. By T.F. Paraphraſed. 
To ALIUS LAMIA. 


Þ Rave ef1ims, ſprung from an Heroick line, 
> Whoſe Pedigree in long deſcents do ſhine, 
"That ad&'t newglories tg the Lamian Nane, | 
B And rear'ſt freſh Trophies to their fame? 
Deſcended from Prince Lamus, whoſe command 
Reach from the Formian walls, o're Sea and Land ; 
Well was he known our Anceſtors among, 

3 Where gentle Lyr#s flides along. 

Great as thou arty rime will not thee obey : 
Fo-morrow's like to. be a bluſtring day, 

Fome eempeſt too is threatacd from the Eaſt, & 
Y As by th unlucky Crow I gueſs'r: / 
Tis dry to day ! Now lay thy fuel in, 

re the unwelcome Seaſon do begin, 

Sood viAtualsger, and frolick friends togerher, 

1 Armour of proof againſt ill weacher. 


""O-#85.. - = 


— WV —_— 


ODE XVIII. By Sir T. H. 


To FAUNUS 


Who being an infernal peftilent Wood-god , be war 
that paſſing thorow hus Fields, he would be favourite, © 
him and his. } 


Aunas, who after Nymphs doſt range, 
Through my precinQts and fruitful Graungc 
Paſs gently, and propitious be 
To flocks, and me, 


A tender Kid the year ſhall end, 

Full Cups of Liquor (Venas friends) 

We'l pay; Fames ſhall on Altars flie 
In odours high. 


Beaſts, when Decembers Nones appear 

In grazy grounds make ſportive chear : 

The jocund Clown in Meads doth feaſt ; 
The Oxe doth reſt. 


The Wolf *mongſt fearleſs Lambs doth ſtray, 
Woods ſtrew thee leats upon this day ; 


The Ditcher-joys with meaſtir'd mirch 
To tread the Earth, 


7 


ODsz XIX. By T.F. Paraphraſed, 


To TELEPHUS. 


HF, 

Hou por'ſt on Helvicws,and ſtudieft in vain 

= How many years paſt berwixt King,8& Kings reign, 

*Þd make on old woman even twitter for joy 

At an Eighty eight ſtory, or the ſcuffle ar Troy - 

*ZBuc where che good Wine, and belt fire is 

Z When he cruel North-wind does blow, 

"x , 

= And the Trees do penance in Snow 3 

EZ Where the Poets delight and defire is, | 

ou piciful Book-worm ne're troubleſt thy brain, 

I : 2, 

"Sine Drawer ſome Claret,wee'l drown this new Moon, 
pre Candles t improve this dull night into noon - 
cthe Healchs,letche Houſe, & rhe Glaſſes turn round, 

MW: notears, except thoſe of the Tankard, abound. 
XZ Come! here's a good health to the Muſes, 

3 Threebrimmers to the three times three, 
* Andoneto cach Grace let there be ; 
Z The cripple skull'd Dog bice him chat refuſes. 


Wm 
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f 


''s be mad as arch-hares,call the minſtrels,8 ſingers 
Wrike up there !--kick that rogue--he ha's chilblains on's 
1 | (fingers, 
Ec that whorſon our neighbour, on his bags thar lies 
3 (chinking, 
Far apart in the ſtorm, but not the calm of our 97-4 
|: Inge. 


Come ! 


ODES. 


Come ! bring us a Wench, cr two, prichce, 
Thou Telephws look'{t pretty fair, ; 
And haſt agood thick head of hair, (thee; 
Ferch him Chle, ſhe's buxom, and loves to trade wit * 
Call Gheera to me, for I am one of her Swindgers, Þ* 


—_——____— 
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ODr XX. ByT, F. Paraphraſed. 
To PYRRHUS. 


DFY Pyrrhi, little doſt thou know, 
What *cis to make a Whelp forgo 
His Lioneſs, faith *cwill not do ! 
Tr willbefo. 
Nearchw underſtands his game, 
Tf he reſolves to quit his fame, 
What's tharto you? To ſave his name 
| You'l purchaſe thame; 
If before Peace, you War preter, 
Shoot at his Buct——you'l find from her 
A Rowland tor your Oliver, _ 
| That I dare ſwear, 
He 1s a gay, and ſanguine Man, 
His Periwig the wind do's fan, 
And fhe will bug him, now and than, 
Do what you can, 


bok IIt. 


Opz XXL, ByT. F. Payaphraſed. 


Ind Brother Batt ! asold, and brisk, as I, 
: (For we had both the ſame Narivity,) 
IV hether to mirth, to brawls, or deſperate Love, 
3 Or ſleep, thy gentle power do's move : 
By what, or name, or ticle digmifi'd ; 
Thou need'ſt not fear the niceſt teſt to *bide: 
Torvinus health fince we may nor refuſe, 
. Give down amain thy generous juice, 
Gorvinus, tho' a Stoick, will nor balk | 
Thy charms, for he can drink, as well as talk. 
Qld (to, tho' he often were morole, 

+ Yet he would ſometimes take a Doſe. 
20 Wine! thou mak'ſt the thick skull'd-fellow ſoft ; 
E(eſt the Stateſman, vext with cares full oft 5 * 
nriddleſt all incrigues with a free Bowl, 
3 Thou arrant pick-lock of the Soul! 
Bu doſt our gaſping, dying hopes revive, 

*Þ Pcſanrs, ſoulsas big as Princes, give 
{Wſvircd by thee chey ſcorn their {lavith fears, 

'I And bid their Rulers ſhake their ears, 
Ml this, and more (great Bacchus) thou canſt do, * 
Spc if kind Yenxs be affiſtanc too, 
{Wen bring more Candles to expel the night; 

: Till Phats purs the Stars to flight, 


I 5 
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O» = XXI1I. By T. F. Paraphraſed, oth 

£ Vith 

Upon DIANA. Ur no! 

Entle Djana, Goddeſs bright , - PZlf ch 

IF Who midwiy'ſt- Infants inco light, #ZThou 


ich 


The Mountains Deity triparnte, 3 
ZAst 


And Queen of Night. 
To thee I conſecrate my Pane, 
Henceforth it ſhall be ever thine; 
Yearly Ile offer at this thrine 

The bloud of Swine. 


O»_E XXIII. By SuT.H. 


To PHIDILE, 


: 
T he Gods are to be honoured with pure hands, and th: tt ne) 
ftimony of a well-ſpent age. E 
4 
F Rural Phidile, at the Moons artlc, Z 
To Heaven thou lift thy hands in humble wile: 
If chou with Sacrifice thy Lars wilc pleaſe, 
Or with new fruit and greedy Swine appeaſe, 
Thy fertile Vineyard ſhall nor ſuffer blaſt 
From peſtlenc South, nor parching dew be caſt 
Upon thy Corn, nor ſhall thy children dear, 
Feel fickly Fitsin Aucumn of the year, 
Ic is the long vow'd victime, which is fed ' 
*Monegſt Holms and Okes on ſnowie eAlpids head, I Thy 
Or which in fat Albanian paſtures grew, | N 


Thar ſhall the Prieſts ſharp Axe with blood A 
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Fro chee, who perty Gods doſt magnifie, 
EWich Mirtle branch, and ſprig of Roſemary, 
Mc nothing appercains their Feaſts to keep 
Witch frequzne Nlaughters cf the farreſt Sheep. 
If thy hand, free from 111, the Alcar touch, 

c hou ſhalc th* offended Gods appeale as much 
With gift of ſparkling Salc, and pious meal, 
ZAsif thou vows wich coſtly victimes ſeal. 
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i ODrt XX.V. By Sir R, F. 
He inveighs againſt covetons men, who continually joyn 
houſes to houſes, building in the very Sea it ſelf : when 
* inthe mean time no buildings can free them from the ne* 
' ctſſity of dying. He ſaith the Scythians are happy, 
” mhodraw their Houſes in Waggons, and till the fields in 
” common. Murenver, denies that corruption of man- 


mers, and licenſe of ſinning to be among ſt theſe, which is 
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” amongſt the Romans. Bu: for the rooting ont of theſe 
bs evils, together with the depraved deſire of increaſing 
#1 * riches, affirms, there us need of a more rigid Diſci- 
z pline. 

bs} 


= T Hough richer than unpoll'd 

: eArabian wealth, and Indian Gold, 
& Thou wich chy works ſhould'ſt drain 

The Thrrhene and whole Pontick Main ; 
7 Thoucould'ſt noc, when Death lays 

} Ontheehis Adamanrine mace, 

; Thy mind from terror free, 

* Nor body from mortality. 

| Wiſer the Scythians, 


Whoſe houſes run on wheels like Wains ; -—_ 
: W And af 
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And frozen Getes, whoſe Field 

Unbounded doth free Ceres yield : 
Nor is't the cuſtom there, 

To ſow a land above a year 
And when that Cropis born, 

The reſt relieye it each by turn. 
There women mingle not * _ 

For Son-in-Law's a poyſon'd pot ; 
Nor govern: On their Dow 'r 

Preſuming, or adulc'rers pow Tr. 
Their Dow'r *s to be well bred : 

And Chaſtity, lying the Bed 
Of others, their own truſt 
 Perfwading, andthe price of Luſt. 
Oh! he that would aſſwage 

Our blaod-ſhed and inteftine rage, 
If he would written have 

His Cwnntreys Father on h1s grave ; 
Let him nor fear t oppoſe 
 _Unbridled licence to the noſe : 
So ſhall he gain grear* praiſe 

In after timesz ſince (wo the days! ) 
We envy living worth, 

But mifs1t when *cis laid in earth. 
For what do our Laws ſtand, 

It puniſhment weed not the Land? 
What ſerves vain Preaching for, 


Thoſe Lands which flames imbrace ; 
Nor where the neighb'ring Boreas, 
Shuts up the Ports with cold, | 
And Snows faſt nail'd tothe free hold, 
The Mariner repel ? | 
_ It cratty Merchants learn to quell 
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Pup | : 
Wiuch cannot cure our lives? if nor 
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The horridſt Seas? the fears 
"# Of thatcrime Want making them bear, 
# And do all things, and balk 
"3 Severer vertues narrow walk. 
Z Would Heaven we'd carry all 
'* Ourwealth into the Capitol! 
FT Or in the nexr Sea duck 
3 Our jewels and pexniciotis muck, 
# Fewel of all rhat's nought ! 
| Z If we repent as we onght) 
Strike ar the root of ills; 
'Z And mould weour too pliant wills 
Z {To rougher arts: the child 
$f 'Of noble linage cannot wield 

* A bounding Horſe of War, 
£ * Nay fears to hunt, more skill'd by far 
Z To ride off the Greek bowl, 

þ Or the forbidden Dice to owl; 

> The whilſt his perjur'd Father 

>} Deceives his partners truſt, to gather 

F 2 For one that hath no wir. 

: So 1ll got wealchgrows faſt, and yer 

4 Something ({ti]l ſhort doth come, 
| Tomakeir up an even ſum. 


+ he ER 


: Os XXV. By A. B. Paraphraſed. 


To BACCHUS. 
; B ACC HS! Whither hurrieſt chou me; 
| Now I am fully fraught with chee, 

And thus inſpired =. thy moiſt Deity ? 


L 4 
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Since I thy liquor drank, I find 
A newer and a nobler mind, 

A quick and lofty fanfic that's inclin'd 
To things above the power of Mankind. 


She viſits all the Caves and Groves, 
And through the World the boldly roves, 
Be the place ne're fo far 
Shee'l thither fly, 
Nothing's too low for her, 
Nothing too hugh. 


Into all Dens, though ne're ſo dark and deep, , £Y V 
She dares to peep. S 
Swifcer grid ſtronger chan the wind, Xo 
. Unbounded as theair, 4 
Kicks the dull earth and all things there LY 


And only 1s by Heavenit ſelf confin'd. ; Go 
Io this Rapture T will fing 3 bo 


The jimmortal praiſe of our victorious King, E 

And planc him *mong the Scars above ; [3 
For he, and only he, : 
Is qualified to be 


Both General, and Chancellor to Jove. 


Some 1ncemparable thing, . 
Which no other Poer knew, E 

Thus rais'd, IT have a mind to bring j 
To my Ceſar as his due, 

Who ere preſumes of him to fing, 
Muſt have notions high and new 3 

Though ne're ſo great, they will be rrue. 
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WSomerhing above the common rode, 
Wsince he that's che ſubje& of this Ode, 

2 Is my Sovereigny and fo far 

EBcyond whar other Princes are, 

*Z Tharin a vulear ſtyle co name him, 
Inſtead of praifing, would defame him. 


# In ſuch cxrafie and trance, 
'Z As I am now the Sacred Prieſts of yore, 
2 Up co thy Temples did advance, 
2 And there did ting, and there did dance, 
\* Before the barbarous aad rude 
os Thracian gazing multitudes 
| Whomthus they caught, 
Both why, and how, they ought 
Thy Deity to adore. 


> Oh! how delightſom *cis to tread, 

> Where never any Author did, 

> Tofind out marrer, great, and new, 

> Unknown to th' imitating Crew, 

> Who keeps a Round, like married men, 
> Repeating ſtill the ſame agen. 


: Thy water Nymphs I now defic, 

2 And Prieſts with their Artillery, 

: Come thou and help me, that I may 

3 Nothing that's mean, nothing chat's morral, lay 3 

* For thoſe that are by chee inſpired, - 
} Willnething ſay, or do, bur what mult be admir'd. 
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7 All hazards pleaſant are to me, 


Whilſt I do follow threes 


I223 


re? 
Who when men do thy aid implore, 
As I do now, 
Fiſt thou inſpir'ft our brains with wit, 
And then for it, 
Thou with a Garland crown'ſt thy Poets brow. 


ee tn 


Ove II, ByT. F. Parephraſed. 
To VENUS. 


Y true, I was a ſturdy Souldicr once, 
And bravely under Capid's banners fought : 
Disbanded now, . his ſervice I renounce, 


My warlike weapons ſerve for nought. - 


Here ! take my Helmet, Sword, and Shield, 

My Bow, my Quiver, my Artillery ; 

Chloe has beaten me quire our of th* field, 
And leads me in captivity. 


J 
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Great Vent) thou that know what I have been, 
How able, and how true a friend to Smocks ! 
Revenge my quarrel on th' imperious Quean, 

_ And pay herwith a Pox ! 


oy Doe 
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ODe XXVII. By Sir R. F. 


BY To Galatca going to Sea. 
bp 


3 He deters her principally by the example of Europa, 


Er ill preſages guide the HI, 

{ A ſcreeching Owl, or from a hill 

"FA She-wolf mad upon the Flocks, 

Þ Or pregnant Fox, 


"ZAnd a Snake ſhaft-like ſhot arhwart 

Their Horſes way to make them ſtart, 
Their journey ſtop. Whar place is here 

"F For provident fear ? 


"ZBefore che tempeſt bodeing foul, 

ZDeſcend into the ſtanding Pool, 

*My Prayer ſhall from the Orient ſteer 
Þ The King>Fither . 6 


Be bleſt, wherever thou wouldſt be, 

* And Galatea think of me; 

7 No ominous Pye thy ſteps revoaks, 

Y No Raven croak$ 


2 Yet pale Orien fad deſcends; 

2 I know too well what it portends, 

{2} When black I ſee the Agriatich, 

3 Or white the Zapick, 
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Let our foes wives, and all chey love, 
The rifing Kids blind anger prove 
And the vext Ocean when it roars, , 


Laſhing the (hops, 


Exropa ſo, truſting her ſoft 
Side to the ticing Bull, ſhriekt oft, 
The Rocks and Monſters to behold, 
; Though ſhe was bold, 


She that late pickt ſweer flowers in Meads, 
And wove meet Garlands for Nymphs heads, 


In a clear night conld nothing ſpy 23 
But Sea and Sky. "For if 
T 5 "EThis 
n populous Crete arriv'd ſoon after, Unl 
O Sire (quoth ſhe) lefr by thy Daughter, | 
And duty in my feeble breſt E 1 
By love oppreſt. 2 IP 
Whence, whicher rapt ? One deachi's too ſmall 'Y A 
To expiate a* Virgins fall. - 
Do I (awake) true crimes lament, ” 
Or (innocent) , "9 
Doth ſome falſe Dream put me 1n pain ? 1 | The 
Was'c beter through the horrid Main J Fe 
To rove far oft : or with my Father 'L 


Freſh Blowers to gather? |} Jos 


Had I that naughty Bull now here, {4 wy 
How with my nails I could him tear, 
And break the horns about that pate 


So lov'd of late ! | 
: Shameleb 
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ameleſs Llefc my Sires abodes : 
ameleſs I pauſe on death; ye Gods, 


f any hear) ſhow me the way 
Where Lions ſtray. 


KEre my fair skin grow tann'd and looſe, 
And of the tender prey the juice 

ZRan our; whilſt T am plump I wou'd 
Be Tigers food. 


EDic baſe Exrepa (whiſpers me 

*ZMy Sire) behold yon beckning tree ! 

&The Zone from thy chaſte waſte unknit, 

.- To thy neck fit. 


ZOr if ſharp Rocks delight for ſpeed, 

&This hanging cliff will do the deed! 

Unleſs (being come of Royal kin) 

; Thadſt rather ſpin, 


7 And be a barb'rous Miſtreſs thrall, 

Z Her husbands crull. Yenw heard all, 
# And Copidfallly laughing now _ _ 
With unbent boy ; 


& Ar length ſhe ſaid, This rage forbear ; 

# Thar naughty Bull chou ſhalt have here + 
Prepare thy {elf 'gainſt he recurns | 
To break his horns. 


Jeve 1sthy Bull, Theſe Fountains dry ; 
| Learn to uſe Ereatneſs moderately : 
Thy Thirds oth* World ſhall called be 
Emrope from thee, 


ODds 


©» s XXVIIL BySirT.H, |} 
To LYDE. i] 


He prrſwadeth Lyde to ſpend the Day dedicated ta Nc:\ 
tune, pleaſantly. 1 3 

N Meptwnes feaſts what elſe do we ? 
Straight ( Lyde) broach, and bring to me 

Cecubian Wines laid up in ſtore, 

And let Rxong wiſdom ſway no more. 

Thou ſeeſt *ris Mid-time of che day, 

And yer, as if ſwift hours did ſtay, 

A Burr thou ſpar'ft, was Cellar-ſtall'd, 

When Bibaslus was Conſul call'd, 

With mutual ſongs wee'l Neptwne plcaſe, 

And the green-hair'd Nereides. 

On crooked Lyre fing thou with art, 

Latena, and {witt Cynthia's darr : 

Whilſt our laſt ſtrain her praiſe unfolds, 

Who Cnides, and bright Cyclads holds: 

And Paphos with pair'd Swans doth yiew ; 

The night ſhall likewiſe have his due, | 
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O»es XXIX. By Sr RF. 


To MACENAS 
invites him to a merry Supper » laying. afsde publick 


a) Ares 


FF- ſpring of Tyrrhene Kings 3 I have, 
Waiting thy leiſure 1n my Cave, 

QF mellow Wine an unbroache Bur, 

Wh Spikenard and Roſe-buds, to put 

A pon thy hair. Break off delay : 

I nor morſt Thbar ſtill ſurvay, 

Md e/£/vlaes declining hill, 

Abd his char did his Father kill. 

FLeave fulſome plenty, and thy proud 

Bcc whoſe head isjn a cloud: 

Write the love of ſmoar, and noiſe, 

Kd all thar wealthy Roaze enjoys. 

FRich mean are moſtly pleas'd with change, 

Kd cleanly meals in a poor grange, 

Michour their Tapeſtries, unplough 

"We furrows of a careful Brow. 

2 Andromed now peeps with his ſtar, 

Now Procyon ſhews che Dog nor far, 

"He barks, and Phabe kindling Rays 

"Haſte to bring back the ſultry days. 

'# The Shepherd now with his faint Flock 

Hooks, panting, for a guſhing Reck, 

Fhe horrors of a gloomy wood ; 

And no airftirs to criſp the flood. 

3 Thou mind'ſ affairs of State, and (fraught 

WWVich fears for Rome) buſicſt thy though: 


* 
þ 
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What 


What Scythians, what the Baftrians think, 
And thoſe that diſtant Tanas drink. 

Wiſe God hath wrapt in a thick cloud 
What 1s to come 2 and laughs aloud 
When Mortals fear more than their ſhare. 
Things preſent manage with duecare: 

The reſt are carried like a ſtream, 
Which now runs calm as any dream 
Into the Tyrrhene Sea anon 
(Beyond all limits overflown ) 

Sweeps with it houſes, herds, and flocks, 
And trees intire, and broken rocks, 
Making the woods and mountains roar. 
That man has happineſs in ſtore 

For a hard Winter, thatcan ſay 
Unto his Soul, 7 liv'd to day. 

To morrow let it ſhine, or rain, 
Yet cannot this the paſt make vain, 

Nor uncreate and render void 
Thar which was yeſterday enjoy'd. 
Fortune that knows the Miſtreſs part, 

To uſc her Servants wich proud art, 

Her fickle favours now beſtows 
On me, now on another throws, 

Tf fhe ſtay, beſt: it the will pack, 
I give her all her preſents back, 

(Like Wooers when a match is broke) 
And wrapping me 1n my old cloak, 

My vertue, marry the next hour 

Chaſte Poverty without a Dower. 

When North-winds bellow, 'cis not I 
Run ſcar'd to wretched Prayers, and cry 
Let nor my Spice, my Silks increaſe 

The riches of the greedy Seas. 
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ok III. 


When men may be in Oarsconvaid 
rough Pontick, ſtorms, then I will trade. 


ODES. 
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Op xz XXX. By Sir BR; F. 


writing Lyricks, he ſaith, He hath provided better 
for the Immurtality of his Name, than if he had procu- 
red Brazen Statmes, and Pyramids tobe erefted to him. 
= 4nd intimates that his chief praiſe won'd be, That he 
X »4 the firſ# of the Latins, who in this kind of Verſe 
Z imitated the Greeks, 


Work out-laſting Braſs, and hizher 

d Than Regal Pyramids proud Spire, 

IF have abſoly'd. Which ſtorming winds, 
Fe Sea thar Turrets undermines, 

rat of innumerable days, 

IÞ or che roar of cimes can raze, 

2 ocally I (hall nor die, 

WP nd much of me the Grave ſhall flie, 

F oltcriry my name ſhall boaſt, 

AV hen Rowe her elf in Rowe is loſt. 
FVherclike a King loud Anfid reigns, 
Flere D:unus (poor inftream: ) complains 
230 ncighb'ring Clowns: I thall be ſed 

Fe man, char from an humble head 

2 'a Torrent fwoln did firſt inſpire 

© &m.n Soul in Grecian Lyre. 

8 labour wich defcrved praile ; 

ELrown, crown me (willing Muſe) with Bays. 


The End of the Third Boik- 
K ODES 


ODs I. By T. F. Paraphraſed. 


To VENUS. 


O moreot war : -—— Dread Cytherea,ceal: 
Thy feeble Souldier ſues for Peace. 
Alas I am not now thar man of might, 
As when tair Cinara bad me fight, 
Leave Yenzes, leave ! confider my gray hairs 
Snow'd on by fitty tedions years. 
My Forts are ſlighted, and my Bulwarks down : 
Go, and beleaguer fome ſtrong Town. 
Make thy attemprs on 1{aximm ; there's game 
* Toentertainthy Sword, and flame. 
There Peace and Plenty dwell ; He's of the Court, 
Iz2n'rant what "tis to ſtorm a Fort « 
There ſound a charge ; He's generous and young» 
He's unconcern'd, luſty and ſtrong : 
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e of thy ſilken Banners will be proud, 
And of thy Conqueſts talk aloud. 
is bags are full : the Lad thou mayſt prefer 
2 To be thy Treaſurer in War. 
Bc may ere Gold-ſtatues to thy nate, 
2 And be the Tramper of thy fame: 
| Thy Deity the zealous yourh will then invoke, 
# And make thy beauteous Altars ſmoke. 
With voice, and Inſtruments thy praiſe ſhall ſonnd 3 
| # Diviſen he, and Love the Ground, . 
Fhere, twice a day the gameſom compamie 
Z Of Lads and Laſles in debuoir to thee, 
Eike Mars's Prieſts their numbers thall advance, 
= And (ſweetly fing, and nimbly dance, 
Wur as forme! —— I'm quite defpirited, 
E& Icourt nor Maid, nor Boy to bed ! 
Ecannot drink, nor bind a Garland on, 
2 Alas! my dancing days are done! 
| But hold — Why do theſe tears ſteal trom my Eye ? 
27 My lovely Ligurinm, why ? 
Why does my faulc*ring tonguediſguiſe my voice, 
£3 With rade, and jnarticulate noiſe? 
9 Ligarin ! "tis thou thac break'ſt my reſt, 
2 Mcthinks I graſp thee 1n my breſt : 
Len, I purſue thee in my patſionace dreams 
{7 Ore pleaſant fields, and purling ſtreams. 


pu _ 
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O » E II, By Sir R, F of 


To Antonius Julus , the ſon of Mark Anthony, if 7 
Trinmvir. 4 


That it ts dangerous to imitate the ancient Puts.  . 


\ \ T Ho thinks te equal Pindar, tries 
V With waxen wings to reach the Skies, 
Likehim that (falling) a name gave | 
" T his warty grave. 
As a proud ſtream thar ſwoln with rain, 
Comes pouring down the hills amain, 
So Pindar flows, and fears no drouth, 
Such his deep mouth: 
Worthy the Bays, whether he pour 
From uncxhauſted Springs a ſhowr 
Of lawleſs Dytherambs, and thunders 
In bolder numbers: 
Or fings of Gods, and Heroes (ſced 
Ot Gods) whoſe juſt Swords did outweed 
The Centanres, and Chimera tour 
Her flames put out * 
Or mourns ſome youth, from his {ad Spouſe 
Linkindly corn, whoſe ſtrength and prowes 
And golden mind he lifts to th* chie, 
And lets not dee 
This Theban Swan, when he will ſing 
Among the clouds) raiſes his win 
On a (liff gale. 1 like the Bee 
Ot Calatrie, 
Which (roiling) ſucks beloved Flowers 
Abour the Thym * *roves, and Skowrs 


Fount-well T jber, frame a terſe 
But humble verſe. 

Thou 4nthony in higher ſtrains 

, '* Bhaunt Ceſar, when he leads in cltains 

| Beerce Germans, his vittorious brows 

23 Crown'd with Bay-boughs. 

et | Then whom a greater thing, or good, 

| Heaven hach nor lent the carch, nor ſhou'd 

| Though it refin'd rhe age to th' old 

4 Saturnian gold. 

| 2001 ſhalt fing to rhe publick plays 

\ For his recurn, and Holy-days 

\ Fer our Prayers heard, and wrangling pleas 

"E Bound to the PEACE, 

*Plica T (if I may then be heard) 

E:ppy in my reſtored Lord, 

Will joyn 1th? cloſe, and o (Ple ſay) 

E O Sun-ſhine day ! 

| And (thou proceeding) we'll all ſing, 

Jo Triumph ! And again 

' Jo Trimwmph ! At each turning 

F Incenſe burning. 

A Hecatombd's requir'd of chee, 

And weaned Calf excuſes me, 

In high graſs fac and fricking now, 

2 To pay my vow. 

 Reſembled in whoſe ſhining horns, 

{The increaſing Moon his brow adorns 

Pave a whure feather in his head 

f All ſorrelred- 
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A Paraphraſe on the ſame Ode, by A.C, 


T, 

Inday 1s imitable by none z 

” The Phaems, Pindar, 15a vaſt ſpecies alone: | 

Who ee but Dedalus with Waxen wings could fl, Þ * 

And neither fink, too low, nor ſoar too high? 
Whar could he who follow*d claim, 

Buc of vain boldneſs the unhappy tame, 
And ty his fall a Sea to name ? 


Pindars unnavieable long, (bn © 
Lize a ſwoin Flood from ſome ſteep mountains pour :Þ * 


The Ocean mcers with ſach a voice S 
From his enlarg*d mouthzas drowns the Ocean nalle 


2. 
So Pinday docs new words and figures roul 
Down his :mpetuous Dithyrambique tide, 
Woich in no Channel daiens c* abide, 
Witch neither banker nor dikes controul, 
Whether th* immortal Gods he fines 
In anoleſs immortal ſtrain, 
Or the great ats of God-deſcended Kings, 
Who in his numbers till ſurvive and raign. 
Each rich Embroidred line, 
By his ſacred hand is bound ; | 
Which their criamphanr brows around, | 
Does all their Starry Diadems ont-ſhinez 


Whether at Piſs race he pleaſe 
To carve in Peiſnt verſe, the Conquerours Images, 


Whetkt 
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"XZ Whether che ſwifty the skilful, or the ſtrong, 
Z3Becrown'd in his nimble artful vig'rous fong, 


 Þ Whether ſome brave young mans untimely Fate, 

7 In words worth dying for, he celebrate 5 

* Such mourntul, and ſuch pleaſing words, 

2 As joy to his Mothers, and his Miſtreſs grief affords. 
3. He bids him live, and grow 1n fame, 

3 Amone the Stars he ſticks his name 

} The Grave can but the droſs of him devour, 

2 So ſmall is Deaths, ſo great the Poers power. 


k 
F- 


* 
i 
8 
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{2 Lo, how the obſequious wind and ſwelling air, 
> The Theban Swan does upwards bcar 
> [nto the welks of Clouds ; where he does play, 
© And with extended wings opens his liquid way : 
Whilſt, alas, my timorous Mule, 
Unambitious tracts purſues, 
Does with weak unballaſt wings, 
About the maſhe brooks and ſprings, 
About che trees new bloflom®d heads, 
' Aboutche Gardens painted beds, - 
> Abour the Fields and flowry Meads, 
+ Andall inferiour beaureous things, 
Like the laborious Bee, 
| For little drops of honey flee z 
| 2 Andthere with humble ſweets, contents her induſtry: 
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One LII!. BySirR.F. 
To MELPOMENE. 


T hat he ts born to Poetry, and by the Lenefit thereof, hal. : 
obtained immortality and glory. 


Hom thou CMelporarne . 
y \ Haſt {mil 'd on in his 1nfancie, 


Him neither //#hmian game 

Shall ever for a wreſtler fame ; 
Nor {tour Olympicks ſtceds 

V1icorious draw : nor Martial dceds 
Shew to the Capitol 

A Laurel-crowned General 
For taming Kings: but floods 

Which waſh rich Tybsr, and green woods 
Thicir buſhy locks grown long, 

Make big with an e/folian ſong. 
Quezn Rome hath noted me 

Ot hcr own ſacred Qure to be, 
Where {weet-rongu'd Poets (ing ; 

And vow 1 fear nor envies ſting. 
O Muſe! whoſe ſugar'd words 

Are marri:d to the golden Chords: 
Who, 1t chou rouch cheir tongues, 

G:v'{t co mare Fiſhes Swan: like ſon 
'Tis (all) chy Boon, that I 

Am pointed at as I pals by 
' Romes Lyric : thine 1t 15, 


 Ibve, and pleaſe, it I da this, 


gS: 
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OD x IV, By Sir R. F. 


» celelrates the ViGorier of Draſus Nero (who was 
* Son-in-layto Auguſtus Czfar ) over the Rhetians 
hail | and Vindelicians. © Alſo commemorates certain valiant 


| 7 deeds of Claudius Nero. 


2% > $a R 
ES. 5 
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| ASH edrmar-learer of great Jove 
(Made King of all thar ſoars above, 
"A [tcaling him from Troy 
The * yellow treſfſed Boy) * Ganymed, 
Youth whilom and his Narive courage 
"Drew from his neſt exe he could forage : 
| And now foftr Winds, being fair, 
E Teach him to form 1'ch* air 
| Unwonted ſteps z Anon more bold 
 Wich hoſble. force affaults a fold ; 
Refiſting Snakes anon 
b For fight and prey ſers on: 
* Or ſuch as Kids a Lion view 
| From tawny mother weaned new, 
| Ready 1n paſtures ſweet 
To hanſel his firſt teeth : 
- Such RAhatians did behold and flic 
Draſu beneath the Alps, who why 
| They carry ar their backs 
| An Amazonian Ax, 
I liſt not to determine here : 
!Perhaps nor can. Bur this is clear, 
{Their long ViRorious benc!s 
| {3Subdu' d by a Boy's me L 
3 Felc what a nund «c' gory and eruce 


'F : gPred under lucky roo! ” ad do, 


What  .. 


What Ceſar's fatherly 
Care of the Clamdii. 

A valiant man gets men of ſpirit ; 
Ev'n beaſts their fathers minds inherit ; 
Nor doth the bird of Jove 
Ger a degenerous Dove, 

But learning inward ſtrength thruſts forth, 
And Princely breeding confirms worth : 

Still where good Precepts want, 
Good Plants turn recreanr. 

What unto Nero's, Rome thou ow'ſt, 
Speak Alps, and eAſdrubals red Ghoſt, 
And that bright day to thee 
The black Clouds made to flee : 

The firſt, ſince the dire African 
Through the /ta/ian Cities ran 
Like fire through Piny woods, 

Or ſtorms on Txſcan Floods. 

Thenceforth thy youth with proſperous patu 
Still grew ; and thy religious fancs, 

Sackt by the Panickh Sword, 
Had their chas'd Gods reſtor*d ; 

And perjur'd Hannibal *gan fay 
Atlength ; Poor Sheep (of Wolves che prey) 
We worry, whom to flic 
Were a great Victory. 

The Nation thar through flames of Troy, 
And Tyrrhene billows did convoy 
Their Gods, and Babes, and hoar 
Sires, toth' Auſonian ſhore, 

; Like a dark Oak on the rich top 

Ot Algidam, which Harchets lop, 

Grows by its loſs, and takes 

Scrength from the very axe, 
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Not mangled Hydra more increaſt 


ader Alcides, nor that beaſt 
bl F-ſon, or he ſubdu'd 


Ot Thebes, more lives renew'd. 
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Plunge chem 1'th* Seaz they ſwim freſh out: 
oil them, with double force they'l rout 
The Conquereur : and fight 


*As in a Miſtreſs fight. : 
Z Now {hall 1 ſend no more-proud Poſts 

To joytul Carthage. Loſt, O: loſt's, 

*Now Aſdrubal 1s ſlain, 

w he glory of our name. 


EWhar is't but Ners's can effeq? 

Whom. Heavens with proſperous Stars proteR, 
 JAnd their own prudent care 

\Clews chrough the Maze of War. 


Ope V. By Sir R, F. 

To AUGUSTUS 

That hs would at length return to the City. Deſcribes 
the peace and bappineſs which Italy enjoyed under bu 
Government, 


F 
A 


Eavens choiceſt gifr, Rome's greateſt ſtay, 
Now thou art too too long away : 
' The holy Senate urge thy word 


Save gh vl 


For ſoon return, return. Afﬀeord, 
4 | Like day, thy preſence ; likethe Spring 
4 vv a new life to every thing: 
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The firſt, good Prince, our night will chaſe, 
The ſecond will proleng our days. 
As a fond mother for her ſon, 
Whom, having over Seas bzen gone 
Above a year, the envious wind 
; Keeps back from her embraces kind; 
And now ſhe eyes the Vane, and prays, 
Aud from the crooked ſhore doth gaze 2 
So, with a loyal paſſion ſtrook, 
The People for their Ceſar look. 
For now the Oxen walk in peace: 
Corn, and white innocence increaſe :* 
Thecleared Main the Sea-men fail : 
Faich promiſes, and dares not fall. 
The married Bed unſoil'd remains, 
Cuſtom aud Law preventing ſtains : 
Babes, /ike the father, praiſe the Mother : 
Puniſhment is Sins Twin-brother. 
Who fears cold Scythians 2 who the Medes ? 
Fierce ſons of Germany, who dreads ? 
Whilſt Ceſar doth in ſafety raign, 
Who 1s afraid of. Wars with Spain ? 
Each man his proper Field doth ill, 
And hides the Sun behind his Hill : 
Returning then to ſup wich Glee, 
His ſecond courſe 1s praiſing thee. 
For thee he prays, to thee propines, 
Thee with his houſhold gods he joyns, 
As, for like reaſon, thankful Greece 
Did Caſtor and great Hercales. 
Long laſt theſe golden Holy-days ! 
Thus Ttaly tor thy life prays: 
Sprinkle ar night, nor chang'd at morn, 
When to dry labour they return, 
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ODE Ss. 


Or= VI. 


To Apollo and Diana, 


Argument. 
k He doth in Secularian verſe 
Phatbus, and Diana's praiſe reherſe. 


quem, 
Od, whoſe revenge for boaſts, the crew 
From Niobe ſprung, and Tity# knew, 


and, ercat Achilles, who did Troy 


Almoſt deſtroys 
The greateſt Souldier's not like thee, 


[4 :Though Sea-bred Thetts ſon he be, 


a " * w_ . 


"Who Aid with dreadful Javelin make 

Troy's Turrets ſhake. 
INo Pine with keex-edg d axe hewn down, 
* Nor Cypreſs with Eaſt-blaſts o're-chrown, 
So _ fell, his Carcaſs found 

On Tr9jan ground. 


* he ne'r' (as ſculkt in Horſe compil'd 


{ For Pallas ſacrifice) beguil'd 


F : Ill-idling Troy, and Priams Court, 


Wich dancing ſport, 
| But pablickly in flames had flung 


'2 (O dire!) each Grecian infant young) 


: Yea formleſs Embryos nor yet come 
From Mochers wom 3 


Fi | Had not thy own, and YVenw Prayer 


{ Prevail'd wich father Fove, to rear 


f Walls for «Eneas toyls, of ſtare, 


f 
a: 
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And better fate. 
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O Phebw ſhrill Thalias cheam, 
Who lav'dſt thy locks in Yanthas ſtream, 
Protect che honour'd Daunian Mule, 

Smooth Apyenc. 
"Twas Phobas gave thee wit, and art, 
And name of Poet did impart, 
Ye nobleſt Maids, and Yourhs of high- 

Born anceſtry; 
Ye guarded in Diana's bounds, 
Whoſe Bow {wift Stags, and Lynces wounds, 
My Lesbian meaſures Patron ſtand, 

And guide my hand: 

Chaunting (as of old) Diana's Sun, 
And the ſtill light-augmenting Moon, 
Fruftiterous, making Months to hie 

On ſpeedily. 
Now wed, thou'ſt ſay : I, who each Verſc 
Of Horace knew, did Laysreherſe 
To th' Gods, when ey'ry age in uſe 

Did feaſts reduce, 
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ODE Ss, Book I 


To L. Manlius Torquatus, 


Propoſing the arrival of the S pring, and the equal nt 
ceſſity to all men of dying, without hopes of Iivin 
again, and propoſing likewiſe the change and vidiſſ 

tude of all thing: , he invites to lead a merry 4 
pleaſant life, 


He ſnows are thaw'd, now graſs new cloaths tit 
And trees new haar thruſt forth, (on 
T nc 
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IV. 
ſeaſon's chang'd, and brooks late ſwola with rain, 
heir proper banks contain. 
phs with the Graces linkt darc dance around 
aked upon the ground. 
tthou muſt die, the year and howrs {ay 
Which draw the winged day- | 
Fiſt Spring, then Summer, that away doth chaſe, 
 ZAnd muſt it (elf give place 
To Apple-bearing Autumn, and that paſt, 

Dull Winter comes at laſt, 

Bar che decays of time, Time doth repair : 
When we once plunged are 

Where good eAneas, with rich Ancis wades, 
| FAſhes we are, and ſhades. 

| Who knows if Fove untothy life's paſt ſcore 
| =Will add one morning more ? 

| When thou arr dead, and Rhadamanthas juſt 
| Sentence hath ſpoke thee duſt, 

by blood, nor eloquence can ranſom thee, 
| No nor thy piety. 

pr chaſt Hippolitas in Stygias night 


_ —— — 
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— | © Diana cannot leh : 
Nor Theſens break with all his vertuous pains, 
2 His dear Perithows chains, 
Y 


A Paraphraſe on the ſame Ode. 


f- ? | He {now 15 gone, the erals returns 
| To Fields, the Peruques to the trees, 
{3 Earth plays with her varietics. 
{Each River in Conſumption mourns, 
he © nd humbly glides beneath her bourns, 
Z Contain'd within her banks degrec:, 
1h, Þ; The 
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The naked Graces lead rhe dance, 
With whom the Nymphs in meaſures moye, 
The ſliding years our hopes reprove; 

Which to Eternity advance, 

And the ſwifchours their ſpeed inhance, 
The day by ſnatches to remove. 

Soft Weſtern gales allay the cold, 

On the Springs heels the Summer treads, 
Ic ſelf then to deſtruction leads. 

Where A#tamn docs her fruits unfold, 
Straight comes the Finter ſift and cold, 

And life with lazie humour deads: 

Yet Moons may wane, and ſoon increalc, 
Bur when once we thither go, 

Where wealthy men and worthy too, 

Muſt all lay down their heads at laſt, 

When their needleſs toils are paſt, * 

To duſt and ghoſt we vanith all 5 

Who knows that thoſe great powers on high, 
The pr:{:nt ſum of theſe our days, 
Will by to morrows reckoning raiſc ? 

"Our heirs as well as we muſt die) 

And from our clutcht hands all will fie, 
Which our kind will to them conveys, 

That once among, the dead thou be, 

And che juſt Judge do ſentence givey 

In glorious ſtare on all that live: 
Thee no extraction thence ſhall free, 
No Eloquence, no Piety, 

Thy life recover, or reprieve, 

No Father can, though much he mourn, 
From the dark vale of thade beneath ; 
Reſtore hisguilileſs Babe to breath ; 


ook IV. ODES. 
Wor friend can make his friend recurn; 
EX When onceimpriſon'd in his Urn, 
''Þ& From cold forgetfulneſs and death. 


ts. DA eo. ew. De. 


IF 


—— 


OÞ k VIII. By Sir, F. 
4 To Martzus Cenſorinus. 


That there is nothing which can make min more imwor- 
* tal, than the verſes of Poets. 


Y friends, I would accommodate 
P With goblets, Grecian tripods, Plate 
Of Corinth-Braſs: and, Cenſorine, 


That is co ſay, if I wererich 

Id thoſe ſame antick pieces, which 

*Farrhaſius and Scopes tame 3 

fe sk11l'd co paint, in ſtone to frame 

Mis, now a God, ».. Mortal now. 

| Bic I have not the means ; nor thou 

A mind, or purſe, thatwantsfach knacks. 

Yerierhou doſt love, Thou thalc nor lack 
br Verſe, And hear me whar 'cis worth, 

Not infcri'' 4 Marbles planced forth 

Þ publick view, which give new breaclk 
To ercac and good men after death : 

Not the {witt High of Hannibal, 

Ad his threats curn'd to his own wall : 
Yor perjur*d Carthage waaprt in flame, 

By which young Scipio broughr a nam 

Fom conquer'd Afyick: ſpeaks his pravie 

W loud as the Pjrrian Lays. 

T- Nor, 


} 
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Nor, were Books Glenc'd, could'{t chou gain 
The Guerdon of thy vertnous pain. 

What had become of 7lia's child 

She bare to Mars, had darkneſs veil'd 

The merits of our Romn!us ? 

From Stygian waters e/Eacms, 

Vertuc and fav'ring verſe afloils, 

And conſecrates to the bleſt Iſles : 

A man that hath deſerv*'d r have praiſe, 
The Muſe embalms ; She keeps Heavens Keys. 
Thus Hercules (his labours paſt) 

With Tupiter takes wiſh repaſt : 

The ſons of Leda Stars are made, 

And give the finking Sea-man aid ; 

God Bacchus, crowned with Vine- leaves, 
His drooping Vorarics relieves. 


ODE IX. By Sir R, F. 


Tos LOLLTEO:. 


4 : . 4 f þ E : 

That hu nritings all aevcy periſh * Pertae iti ! p 
help of Verſes #5 buried in oblivion. That Pt will 4 
Lollio's praiſes, whoſe wertue he now a'ſo celtbraith | L 
To 


Fſt chou fhould'ſ rthink the words which] | 4 
(By ſounding Aufid born) compile "8 
To marry with the Lute b? a $kill 
Never before reveal'd, ſhall dic : ; 
Though Homer lead the Van, the Muſe © 
Ot Pindar, nor Alcens heights, | 
Urave Steſichore, nor Cean ſighs, 


Are hilence'r, or worn out of ule. 
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Nor what of old Anacresn plaid, 
Math time defac't : Love lights his fire, 
And with his Quiver wears che Lyre 
Of the yer freſh eAolian Maid. 
* Helen was not the only the 
A curled gallant did inflame, 
The ſplendour of his Royal train, 
And Gold and Pearls embroyderie. 
' 2 NorTexcer firſt char drew a ſtrong 
©14cnian bows Trojans had fought 
Bctore: nor thar age only wrought 
ceds worthy of the Mutcs ſong. 
Z Nor valiant Hefor, and the brave 
| Deiphcb, were theonly men 
+ Received deep wounds upon them then, 
| Their children and chaſte wives to ſave: 
2 Mcn flaſht e're Diowed was made : 
| But all are in oblivion drown'd, 
And pur unmourn'd into the ground, 
{ For lack of Sacred Poets aid. 
2 Vertne that's buried, and dead Sloth, 
Diftecr not much. Un-underſtood 
Fhou ſhalt nor dic; nor ſo much good 
; thou haſt acted feed the Morh. 
* Lclio thou arta man haſt kill 
| To tahom things : that being tride 
| In <ither Forcune, coul'!'ſt abide 
In boch'upright, and Lolio (hill. 
| Ot covetous fraud a icourge ſevere : 
On whom the all-atrracting Gold 
Could with irs Tencers ne'r rake hold ? 
Nor Conſul of one year. When ere 
Avirtucus Magiſtrates and true, 


L 2 Shall 
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Shall call good , gain, bid Bribes avaunt ; 

Upon Oppoſcrs bellies plane 

His conqu'ring Flags 3 Lofio, that's you, 
He is not happy that hath much : 

But whoſo can his mind difpole 

To uſe arjght what Heaven beſtows, 

He juſtly is acounted ſuch : 

Tt he know how hard wan: to bear S 
And fear a cruine, more than his end ; : 
It for his Countrey, or his Priend 
To Rake his l:fe he doth not fear, 


—— I On A, 
w_ - —. > 


ODE X, By T. F. Paraphraſed. 


To Ligurinus, a beanteous Tonth, 


**F\Ls true, chou yer art fair (my Ligarine) 

i No down as yet environs cheek, or chin : 
But when thoſe hairs wiuch now do flow, thall tall 
And when thy Roke cheeks turn wan and pale: 
When in thy Glaſs another Ligarine thou 
Shale ſpy, and ſcarce thy bearded ſelf ſhalt knew ; 
Then thon (deſpis'd) ſhall fing this piteous Songz 


Why am Lold ? or why was ever young ? : Ic 
—_ ED EOS Ar 
| | JT! 

A Paraphraſe on the ſame Ode, by R. N. ; 
JA 
Ond Lad, who in thy youchful Bloom LOT! 


Ne're think'ſt upon old Age cocome, 
When thy fair Locks (hall be all gray, 
Or (whatis worſe) quite faln away, 


= 
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7 Thy Face, now dyal wich white and red, 
[Wc with a grifly Beard o're-ſpread. 

AVhen this thou ſeeſt, thonu'le cry, alas, 

Flow much I'm chane'd from whar I was ? 

Z And wiſh thou had'(t been old, when youngyin vazi ; 


'Z Or being now old, could*{t bur be youns again. 


ODz XI. By T.F. Piraphraſed. 
To PHELLES. 


z Ome Phils, gentle Philtis ! prichee come, 
| 2\U© I have aGlaſsof rich old Wine at home, 
And in my Garden curious Flowers do grow, 
o That laneuiſh ro adorn thy brow. 
The Ivy, and the yellow Crowtoot there 
"IVith verdant Chaplers wait to braid thy hair; 
IWich filver Goblers all my houtle do's thine, 
4 And Vervain round my Altar twine, 
On which the beſt of all my flock ſhall bleed 
Come, and obſerve with what officious ſpeed 
Each Lad, and Laſs of all my houſe atcends 
- Till co my roof che {moke aſcends. 
| If chou would'ſt know why thou maſt be my geſt, 
w ellchee *ris to celebrate a Feaſt, 
| 4The Ides of April, which have ever been 
. Devoted to the Cyprian Queen : 
A day more ſacred, and more fir for mirth _ 
4 Than thac which gave me(worthleſs mortal) birth : 
4For on that day Mecenas firſt ſaw light, | 
- Born for our wonder, and delight. _ 


L3 My 
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My Phillzs, ſince thy years come on apace, 
Subſtitute me in Telephws his place, 
He's now 1mploy'd by one more rich, more fair, 
And proudly does her ſhackles wear, 
Remember what became of Phaeton ; 
Remember what befel Bellerophop x 
That by Ambition from his Fathers Throne, 
And this, by Pegaſus thrown down, 
Content thy ſelf with what 15 fir for thee. 
Happy that couple that in years agree ! 
Shun others, and accept my paritic, 
And I will end my Loves with thee, 
Thou art the laſt whom I intend to court, 
' Come then ; and (to prepare thee for the ſport) 
Learn prick-ſong, and my merry Odes reherſe, 
Many a Care 1s charm'd by Verſe. 


Ov XII. By Sir T. H. 


To VIRGIL * on 


He deſcribeth the approach of the Springi, and invitth Þ © 
Virgil to a Banquetsnnder condition, | 


JOuth winds, the Spring attending ſtill, 
LI Now Seas becalm, and fails do fill; 


Now Froſts make not the Meadows hoar, = 
Nor Wiiter Snow, {woln Rivers roar. T 

The luckleſs Bird her neſt doth frame, _ *Þ 
Bewailing 1tys, and the ſhame ; 3 
Ot Cecrops houſe, and that ſo _—_ | 1. 


On Kingsrude luſt, ſhe wrought her will, | 
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Mc Shepherds of rich Flocks reherle, 
"Mid to their Pipes chaunt raral Verſe : 
FWeking his Godhead to appeaſe, 
Whom Flocks and Hills Arcadian pleaſe. 
Theſe rimes do thirſty ſeaſons ſend, 
| bc if chou, (Virgil Caſar's friend ; ) 
| Calenian Wines defirfſt to try, 
To me wich fragrant Unguents hie, 
And purchaſe with a little Box, 
Wine, which Salpitizs ſafely locks, 
New hopes moſt pow?rful to create, 
nd bitter cares to diffipace : 

To which contenc if thou agree, 
| Stay nor, bur quickly come to me : 
| Fl: not (free coſt) my cups carouſle, 
EAsrich men in a plentcous houſe. 
© Then leave delays, and gain*s defire, 

Aud mindful of black Funeral fire, 
FT Morc folly mix with Coun(els beſt, 
| $©Tis {weer, ſomerime to be in jeſt. 


Oe 


y 


Ove XIIL By Sir T, H. 
Againſ® LYCE. 
Who being old, #« become 4 ſcorn to young men, 


F TY Gods haye (Lyce) heard my vow, 
'; L My vowis heard, Th'arc old, yet thou 
= Fain wouldſt (forſooth) be counted fair, 

F And quaffe, and wanton with the air: 

F And (drunk) with trembling voice invite 

z Slow (pid, who takes more delight, 
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On Chis roſie checks to ſtay, 
Yeurhfal, and skilFd in. Muſicks lay, 

He reſtleſs with ſwift motion flies 
From wirther'd Okes, and from thee hies, 
Whom rotten teeth, and wrinkled face, 
And head of ſnowie hair diſgrace. 
Nor can bright Coan Purples uſe, 

Or brighteſt gems the time reduce, 
Which once ſwift winged age hath clog'd 
In publick Calenders diſpos'd. 

Where is thy beauty fled ? Ay me! 
Thy colour freſh, and motion free? 
What haſt thou left of that, entire, 
Which earſt enkindled am'rous fire? 
And me did from my ſelf divert 3 

Next Cynsras, thou happy wert, 

For pleaſing beauty and ſweet grace, 
Diicover'd in a lovely face, 

But Fates to Cynares did ow 

Short lite, and Lyce like the Crow, 
They here ſurviving longer hold, 

That youth inflamed may behold, 

Not withont laughter, and much ſcorn, 
A burning Torch to aſhes worn, 


—n————_—_—_ 


A Paraphraſe onthe ſame Ode, By W. C. 


Y Prayers arc heard, O Lyce, now ; 
They 're heard : Years write thee ag'd,yct rol 
Youthful, and green in will, 
Purrt in for handſom till; 
And ſhameleſs doſt intrude among 
The feaſts and ſportings of the young; 


Ther: 
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here ſham'd with Wine thy ragged throat 
o Cupid ſhakes ſome feeble note, 
Fo move unwilling fires, 
And croſs our long*d defires, 
When heftill awakes in Chias face, 
Tz char's freſh and Gings with grace: 
| For he (choice God) doth in bis flight 
$:ip ſapleſs Okes, and will not light 
Upon thy cheeks or brow, 
Bccauſe deep wrinkles now, 
Bray hairs, and teeth decay'd, and worn 
Preſent thee foul, and fic for ſcorn. 
AVhither is now that ſoftneſs flown ? 
Whither chat bluſh, that motion gon? 
| Alas! whatnow in thee 
| Js lefc of all that ſhe e ; 
"Thar ſhe that loves did breath and deal, 
That Horace from himlclf did ſteal, 
hou wert awhile the cried-up face 
| Of raking arts and catching grace, 
| My Cynara bcing dead ; 
Bur my fair Cynara's thread 
Fares broke, intending thine to draw, 
Till chou confeſs with th' aged Daw, 
{That choſe young Lovers, once thy prey, 
{Thy zealous cager Servants may 
'Make thee their common pert, 
*And to thy houle reſorr, 
 Toſce a Torch thar proudly burn'd, 
Now into colder athes turn'de 


, 
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Ovz X-IV. By SirT, H. 
To AUGUSTUS, 


Honours cannot be given $9 Auguſtus by the $i I 
People of Rome, which may be equivalent tobin-Þ 


$18e55 


Hat care of Senators, or Roman ſtate 
May with full Honours mecd perpetuate 
Thee (Ceſar) grav'd on Statues, or comprize 
Thy vertues in Rowes annual memories ? 
(O thou of Princes mightieſt) where his rays, 
The Sun o*re habitable Climes diſplays; 
Who Yandals, ignorant of Latian rites, 
Haſt (lately ) taught the worthin Martial fights: 
For Drs: with thy ſouldiers hath ſubdu'd 
Swifr-foored Brennians, and Genannians rude : 
Yea Forts on Alpine Mountains dreadful grown, 
Hath more than once (viRtorious) overthrown. 
Then did the elder Nero battel wage, 
And with ſucceſs repel the Rhetlans rage. 
Admir'd in fight by all, what ſlaughters he 
Made, where they vow'd to die for libercie. 
As when South-winds on ſurly billows ride, 
Whilſt howry Pleiades the clouds divide, 
He breaking Hoſtile Squadrons, with full ſpeed 


Ruſh'd chrough che thickeſt Ti r00ps with ficry ſeed 


Oras bi-forked Aufidus, amain 

| Runs bellowing forth along th* Apalian plain, 
When he withrage, and fwellins Floods abounds, 

Threatning a Deluge co the tilled grounds z 
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&n, (lavdins, with vaſt force impetuous goes, 
© ating down armed ranks of bard'rous foes ; 
Ind with them all cut off, the Earth he ſtrews, 


Yet (Victor) his whole Hoſt in (afery views: 
Thou force ſupplying, Counſels to dire, 


And the Gods made propitious, to proteR, 


] Er on the day when Alexandria's Port 


To thee did ſupplianc yield, with th* empty Court, 


Fortune, that day, three luſtres fully ſpent, 


Acquir'd thee praiſe, and wiſhed honour won, 


| i to thy crowned bartels good event, 


| Thoſe Martial feats of Warfare being done. 


Cantabrians, which before Joke never knew, 


| The Jadian, Mede, and wandring Scythian crew, 
With admiration ſtruck do gaze on thee, 
(The preſent weal of Rowpe and Ttaly : ) 

| aAgyptian Nilus, taught his ſource to hide, 
Ther, and There ftreams that ſwiftly glide, 

* The Monfter- breeding Ocean, who doth rore, 


To the far diſtant barks o'ch* Britiſh ſhore, 


The Gazls, who fear not death ; yea barren land 
* Dt ſtour Iberian clime, ſerve thy Command 2 
 Stcambrians, vow*d 1n {laughter to delight, 

| Jay weapons down, adorc, and will nor fight. 
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ODE XV. By SirT. H. 
T he praiſe of AUGUSTUS. 


| 'M: Muſe by Phabu was rebuk'd of late 


For ſinging Wars,and vanquiſh'd Cines fate: 


£ 


Like thoſe who in the Tyrrhene Occans rage, 
Do lictle fails advance, ( Ceſar) thy age 


Afﬀordeth | 


Fi 
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Afﬀeordech plenteous fruits unto the fields, 

And to Joves Capitol our Enſigns yields 

From Parthian Pillars ſnatch'd, and after jars 

Hath cloſed Farms Temple, free from wars : 

Confaſion hath with order re&ifi*d, 

And wandring liberty, with fetters ty'd : 

Hath antient Arts recall'd 5 by which 'cis known 

Hefperia's ftrengrh, and Latine name hath grown: 

Imperial pomp hath ſpread, and glory won, 

Stretch'd from therifing to the ſetting Sun, 

While Ceſar is our Guardian, civil War, 

Nar violence, our peaceful reſt ſhall marre 

Not anger,which Swords ſharp'neth,and confound: 

Cities, unhappy made with mucual wounds ; 

Nor they, for thirſt, that drink in ſer deep, 

Shall once refuſe the Julian laws to keep : I 

Not Serer, faithleſs Perſians, nor the Getes, | He 

Nor thoſe, who neer to Tanars have their ſeats. Fi 

And weon Holy eves, and Holy days, tp 
Amongſt free Cups to merry Bacchw praile ; 1 

With wife and chaldren ſtanding in our fight, 

(Firſt Gods invoking with religious rite) 

Will gladly, as our Grandfires did, reherfe, 

(And tuning Lydian Pipe co various verſe) 

Heroick Captains, Troy, Anchiſes gone, 

And brave e/Enems, Cytherea's ſon, 
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Epepri IJ]. BySirR F, 


To MACENAS. 


| He offers himſelf to accompany Mxcenas going to the war 
2 of Actium, not fir any help be can tring hins by hu 


| © preſence, but becawſe being preſent he ſhall have leſs ap- 
"4 prehenflons for him. 


| T \Hon go'ſt now our Fleets General, 
bl Our Fleet, theEmpires wall: 
F To take thy Sov'raigns danger, preſt 
|} Upon thy willing breſt. 
1, ro whom life in thine is ſweet, 
: Butbitter withour it, 
| Shall T (though bid) mine eaſe purſue 
> (Nocaſe if wanting you) 
| Or ele with courage maſculine 
| Makeone in the deſign ? 
Iwill: and thee'o'rc Alpes T'le follow, 
Through Lands unſeen Þ' Apolls ; ” 
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And to the fartheſt Weſtern part, 
With an undaunted heart, 
Thor *t ask, what ſerves my going for, 
Weak, and unapt for War? 
I ſhall fear leſs, if I be here; 
Abſence augmenteth fear. - 
So Birds, divoxc'd from their raw young, 
Fear more the Snakes forkt rongue : 
Whereas (alas) if they had ſtaid, 
They could have lent no aid. 
This and all warfares T'de embrace, 
Only to gain thy grace 
Nor that my galling ploughs may vcz 
A hundred Oxens necks : 
Nor that my flocks when the Dog raigns, 
For Hills may change the Plains : 


Nor that my In-land Seat may reach Ur 
To the far diſtant Beach. : 
Thy bounty hath ore-flow'd my meaſure ; Dc 
I would not mais up Treaſure I 
To bury with the Miſers care, A 
Or ſquander like his heir. : 
_ __ 

Erovs IT. By Sir R. F, | FE 
He comprehend; in this Ode divers praiſes of a Count * 


Fe-+: Camending chiefly from the jranquilit) # 2 
frugality theredf, A 


Appy 1s he , that free from mencal coil, 
2 Likethe old Morals. plonghs his Marive ſoll 
Wuh his own Oxen ; out of debts Nor leads 
A 4ouldiers life, (till in alarms; nor dreads 


on 
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h' enraged Sea : and fliesat any rate 
From Law-ſuits, and the proud porch of the Greats 
hat does he then? He, lofty Poplars joyns j 
XZ Untoadult and marriagable Vines; | 
| Zand the wild branches with hisSicklelopr, 
 # Dothbetter children in their rooms adopt ; 
FO: in a hollow valley, from above, 
Z Behold his lowing herds ſecurely rove 
ZOr, his beſt Honey, which he means to keep, 
Purs in clean POS 2 OF ſhears his tender ſheep. 
| -ZOr when plum'n Autamn fhews his bending head 
3 With mellow Apples beautifully red, 
*With whara evſt his grafted Pears he pulls; 
2? And Grapes,the poor mans Purple ! whence he culls 
The faireſt, for thee Priep ; and for tnee 
> Sylvanus, Guardian of his husbandry. 
| Under an aged Oak he loves to paſs 
>} The heats; orlolling on the matted graſs, 
| ZBerween deep banks a River rowlsthe while ; 
* The Birdschey prattle to che Trees that ſmile ; 
.* Apurling Brook rnnschiching all the way, 
? Whichgenile ſlnmyers to his eyes convey, 
* Bur when rougi Wizter chundring comes, to throw 
* Thetreaſuresopen ot the Rain and Snow 
1 Either with Dogs, behind him and before 


KZ# 


>} Hedrives into histoils the tusked Boar ; 
3 Or ſpreads his thinner Nets beſide ſome buſh, 
| Anambaſcads for the greedy Thruſh, 
[2 And (dear delights) inveigles 3n his ſnare 
3 The Traveller-Wood-cock, and the Coward- Hare, 
1 Who -t theſe ſports, evades not all thoſe darts, 

2 With which looſe love affaults our vacanc hearts. 
3 Bur if a vertnous Wite, chat bears ſweer fruir 

S Yearly co one, aud guides the houſe to boot : 


— 
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(Such as the Sabine, or the Sun-burnc troe 
Of him, that was choſe Conſul from che Plough) 
Build of old logs; 'gainſt her good man comes hom: 
Weary, a firc as high as half the room; 
And ſhucring 1n knit hurdles the glad beaſts, $. 
With her own hand unlade their ſwagoing break, þ * 
And drawing this years Wine from the ſweer Bur, Þ 
Dainrtics undought upon the Table pur ; 
Your Lacrine Oyſters cannot pleaſe me more, 
Nor a fre(h Scurgeon frighted to our ſhore, 
Nor any rarer fiſh. No Pheafant Hen, 
Or Q4l, go down my throat more ſavoury, then 
An Olve, gacher'd from chetatreſt bought ; 
Cool Endive, wholfom Mallows :; or allow 
A Lam» upon ſome mighty Feſtival ; 
Or Kid trom the Wolts jaws ; that's worth them al, 
Amidſt theſe feaſts, how (ſweet *cis to behold 
The well-ted Sheep run wadling to their fold? 
To {ce the wearied Oxe come trayling back 
Th' inverted Plough upon his drooping nec; Wi: 
And the Pl-ugn-boys (che {warm that makes us) Me: 


Surround che ſhining Hearth, con:enc and biith! Þ,Anc 
All this the US'rer 4'phers having ſed, - ic 
Reſolv'd (whatelfe ? ) a Countrey life tolcady, FP & 
At Hickieimas calls all lus Moncys in, * Bi 
Bur at Owr Lady purs them out avin, 'D. 
ue 

ned ers --b'$ 


A Paraphraſe on the ſame, 


Hat man 1s bleſt, who void of care, 
- (Asonce the Primitive Mortals were) 
With's Oxen plouzhs his Fathers land, 
Freed from che Uturers griping hand x. 
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”: ncicher mov'd at Trumpets call, 
or dreads the threatning Waves ar all ; 
& ſhuns the place where Lawyers vrate, 
nd comes not at the Great mans gatCe 
en either he rogerher twines, 
Je lotry Poplars and the Vines, 
1 _ lopping off the uſeleſs wood, 
| Makes up the-breach with branches good, 
Qr in ſome twiſting vale his cyen 
| Bo view the wandring herds of Kine ; 
© mo Honey, ſtrain'd ro keep, 
| Br thears che wool of's render Shcep 3 
Or whcn eAutumnus from the »round 
1 25 heay'd his head with Apples crown d : 
H w crops he pars, and Grapes chat vie 
Wich Pur ple 'r ſelf for noble Die: 
Wh h ſhould be thine Priapms, and 
'1 ne Sy/v.in, Guardian of his land. 
| 1 £ rnored graſs now bears cach limb, 
[i en ti” ancient 7 ex covers lum, 
| 1 Mcan while the talling waters ring, 
Av Eirds unto thar Maſick ſings 
| T e Springs {ach pleaſant murmurs keep; 
'&s {ecm © invite to gentle ſleep; 
t when Joves Winter Quarter brings 
1 e now's and {howers, theſe crnel chings; 
TK either drives che ſwift- foot Bores 
y Fil Dogs to ti” nets deceitful doors, 
rr with his fork ſpreads a {light Gin 
{Þ crap che warbling Thruſhes in. 
9: even for che dclicious prey 
Qt Hares or Cranes, or ſuch as they: 
2 None of theſe cares can here be touna, 


'th which our Ciry lives abound ; 
M 


w 
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But it my chalt wi fe joyntly do 
Her par: for ch* houſe, and children too, 
Such as Sabina, or ſuch as 
Hpalins Sun-borut Conſore was ; 
With old Logs 5f the raiſe on Iugh 
A fire againſt her husband's mgh, 
And hurdling up the Ews mn Pen, 
Empt ty their well-flPd dns again 2 
It the provide with ts years Wine, 
And home-ſpun tarc wherewich 0 dine, 
For Lacrine (hell- fidh 1 don't care, 
Nor prize the Rhombus or the Scare 
it any (ach aſtorm our friend, 
Thandring uÞon che Seas, docs ſend, 
A Turky-cock won'r down with ine; 
Ner can the Jovioa Movr-hens be 
Morc toorh{om th2n tic O!-ye-irecy 
Nor more does pleaſe \3Ty Mont paidt 
Than Malloy Sy. .OF-BrECN n Sorgo. (oltn: 
Or Lamb rhac's {lain ax T rain $ {cal 
Or Kid ſnatch t:-1 
Amidſt this food, "ts grear debigh 
To ſee ih” tall Shee! > pad heme ar night, 
To fee the bellow ing Oxen brine 
The level}'d Plongh ene wr progmreoh 
Laſtly, the men, char ſwarming qui 
Plac'd round abour the ſhining ” ah 
When Alphers thus his ſpeech had done 
Vowing to turn a Countrey- -M3n, 
That Quarter took his Money 1n, 


Next (waſcly) putit out agca, 
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EpoD& III. By T. F. Paraphraſed. 


To MACENAS 


time tocome, if (ſuch a crime ſhould be 
As Parricide, (foul villanie!) 
(Clove of Garlick woald revenge that evil : 
I Rare diſh for Ploughmen, or the Devil! ) 
curſed root ! how doe's it jounce and claw ! 
#lc works like Rats-bane in my maw. 
Mhac Witch contriv'd this ſtrat'gem for my breath ! 
ZPoyſon'd ar once, and tank to death : 
Fi this vile juyce M:dea (ſure) did noint 


> 7aſon (her Love) in cvery joint z 

When untam'd Bulls in yokes he led along, 
EZThis made his manhood ſmcll fo ixong : 
bs gave her Dragon yenom to his ſting, 
LY 4 « ſer rhe Hage upon the wing. 
EDburn, I parch, as dry as duſt 7 am, 

EZ Such drought on Paplia never came. 
-@cides could nor bear to much a5 1 

LS Heotr was wer, bur never dry. 

[Wccenas ! do bur traſt of your own Treat; 
F And whac you gave your Poer, cat 
"V1 goto bed, and court your Miſtreſs chere; e 
2 Shce'l never 'kils you 1 dare {wear. 
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Eronse IV. By SirR. F, 


'To Vokeius Mena, Pompey's freed-man, 


Har difaccord berween us two I find, 
Which Natures law hath lambs & wolves disy 
(O thon, whoſe fides with Spaniſs whips are tor, 
And galled legs with ſtubborn fetrers worn. ) 
Though, proud of wealth, thou walk with pompou 
« Fertune correcterh not 1gnoble race. 
Seeſt not when to che Capitol through che Town, 
Thou ſtalk along clad in thy Six-ell Gown, 
How [ndignation limitleſs, and free 
Ot paſlers ro and fro reflects on thee ? 
He, who was carſt with Triamwvirs (mart blows, 
Laſti'd tilt the loathing Beadle weary grows; 
A thouſand plough'd Falernian Acres brags, 
And creads the Appian way with well-pac'd nag) 
And on chief Benches ficteth (in deſpight 
Of Otho's law) a moſt accompliſh'd Knight: 
Whar nceds great Ceſar, then to go about 
So many goodly ſhips to furniſh our 
Gainſt wretched Pirates, and the (laviſh band, 
Thr, thu man dignity'd with prime command ! 
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Epops V. By Sir T. H. 


noble youth, whom Canidia, and other Witches had 
foln, and ſet in the earth up to the chin, purpoſing to 
famiſh him, that they might by Art I1agick make 4 
Love-drink of hu Liver and Marrow. 


God, who e're in Heaven doſt guide 
The earth, and men which here abide, 
hat means this noiſe, and why on mc, 
0 you all look ſo rufully ? 
h, for thy childrens ſake forbear, 
at ſuch Births Laucina were. 
 chis vain Purple robe, I pray, 
By ove, who will not like your way, 
Why frown you on me, Step-dame like, 
FQr beaſt, whom eager Huncers ſtrike ? 
{While here the crembling Lad doth ſtay, 
Made to diſpoil from rich array 
Els render body (which might force 
© The cruel Thracien to remorſe : ) 
| Eanidia, whoſe unkembed head 
{Was with ſhort Vipers fillerted, 
| Commands from Graves wild Fig-tree tor 
{And Cypreſs, which doch Biers adorn : 
| Eogs ſteept in Blood of Toads, to bring, 
With feathers from the Scricch-Owls wing ; 
 Ecrbs of Tolco*s baneful field, 
1 And poyſons, Thefſaly doth yield ; 
F#oncs ſnarch'd from jawsof hungry Bitch, 
{Jo burn with flames of Colchique witch. 
Euick Sagan, who doth waters fling, 
EFcich'd from Avernm loathſom Spring, ; 
- M 3 Briſtles 
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Briſtlcs her hair, as moody Bore, 
Or the Sea- urchin near the ſhore, 

While Veia free from all remorſc 

Of horrid deeds, the ground” gan force 

With ſtabborn ſpade 5 and hard ſhe (wet 
Thar in ir the whelm*d ſtripling ſer, 

Might twice or thrice a day be ply'd 

With view of viands, till he dy'd : 

Tn which up to the chin he ſtood, 

As they who wade within the flood. 

That h1s drain'd Marrow, Liver dry, 

Her with a Love-drink might ſupply ; 

When onice his fainting eyes were ſpy'd 

To fink at fight of food deny'd. 

Nay caſcful N.ples did believe, 

And the near Towns-folk receive 

That Folia of eAriminum 

Luſttul (247: like ) did thicher come : 

Whoſe ſpells have power from Orbes of light, 
th: charmed Moon, and Stars to fright. 
Canidi-herc for {pleen pre par'd 

Wick lack :cerh gnawing nails unpar*d, 
Whar murcer*d the? whar not? O ye 

You conlcous atbiters with me, 

Night, and Digna Queen of Reſt, 

Now we perform ow: dark beheſt 

Re preſent here : your anger throw, 

And powerfui G>dhead on my foc. 

Winlea teartul beaſts cloſe covert keep, 

C harm'd wich the caſe of gentle fleep. 

LEt th $5. urrin dogs report, | 
Thar all may. jeer it, the reſorc 

Ot hc old wanton, fleek with Nard 5 
Beier my hands have n'ere prepar'd. 
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: DW, how ! why do Mede.t's charms 
nd deadly drugs cauſe greater harns, 
CW herewich the took revenge ar full 

"On Creons daughter, that proud Trull, 
'Whcn a Gown dipt in poy{'nous Bane, 
"Turncd the gift and Bride co flame? 

Ki plant nor root in crags conceal d 
"Reſts from my notice, wnreveal'd ; 

Yer V ras, not with love jn ure, 

 Þp beds perfamcd, fleeps fecuie : 

£” ah, he walks, freed by the ſpells 
"Of ſome, whoſe knowledge more excels. 
'0 Varus, by ſtrange drugs, to me 

| (Damn'd ro endure much milcry ) 
EThou ſhale recurn 3 nor thy Hick mind 

| From Marſian charms ſhall comfor: find. 
EA ſtronger Cup I will deviſe 

EFill'd for thee, who doſt me deſpiſe. 

| Hcaven (hall below the Sea deſcend, 

| And o're the Sea the Earth diſtend ; 
If thou like pitch in dusky fire 

| Conſumeſt not with my dehire, 

The Boy ſought them co ſooch no more 
With gen:le words, as heretofore, 

+ Buc doubtful whar he firſt ſhould ſpeak, 
{Thus dirctully doth filence break 5 

| Tet charms and ſpells do whar they can, 
| They cannor change the Face of man. 
{Te haunt you ſtill : For ſcrled hate 

| No ſacrifice doth expiare. 

{When forc'd by you my foul is fled, 
lc come a Fary to your bed, 

And a ſad Ghoſt your faces tear 
(Such power on carch have Spirits here; 


Tow , M + 


And 
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And as the Night-mare, on your cheſt, 
Te vex, and ſcare you from your reſt, 

The throngin? people 19 the ſtreet, 

Baſe Hags, thall ſtone you, when ye meet : 
Yo ir limbs untomb'd the Wolves ſhall rear, 
And Valtursto £/quilie bear : 

Nor (ah) my Parents after me 

Shall fail this ſpectacle ro fce, 


cn — 
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EPyoDeE VI. ByT. F. Paraphraſed. 


Againſt Calls Severns, arevilefu! and wanton P.et 


Hon - llage-Curr ! Why do'ſt thou bark atm?! 
Wolt lt mighc come, and g9, for thee, 
Art me = opencſt "wide, and chink'{t thatT 
Will bark with thee for company, 
I'm of another kind, and bravely dare, 
(Like th” Ma AR ) watch my flock with care: 
Dare hanc chrough ſnow, and ſeize thar ſavage beaſt 
That mign: my darling folds moleſt : 
Thou ( only in the noiſe thou, mak*ſt) robuſt 
Leay'it oft che chaſe 5 leap'Rt aca cruſt, 
Bur have a care! for it I vent my ſpleen, 
I (tor a thift) can make thee grin: 
] of makethee (it lambicks once 1 {ing} 
To dy, like Bzp4lms, ina ſtring. 
When any man 1nſulcs o're me, thall I 
Put finger 1n minc cyc, and cry ? 


EPODES. 


ExoDeE VII. By Sur R.F. 
To the People of Rome. 


1 Execration of the ſecond Civil par waged after 
th death of Julius , by Brurus and Catſius on the 
one fide ; on the other by ORtavius, M, Anthony, 
and Lepidus. 


"Hy, why your ſhearh'd Swords drawn again? 
& Whither ruſh ye, implons brood F ” 

72 an not the earth yer and the main, 

4 Drunk enough of Latin blood ? 

£2 Not thar proud Carthoge burnt might bez 

> Rival of the Roman State ; 


—- 


-> Nor the chaſt Miſtreſs of the Sea 
Hi Britain, on our Triumphs wait ; 
* Bur char the thing the Parthians crave, 
* Kine, may make herlelf aways 
\ © © Lions and Wolves this remp'rance have, 
F On their Kind they will nor prey. 
* If a blind Lage, of force more ſtrong, 
{ Or Crimedrives you? Speak. They look 
| As pale as Death, and hold cheir rongue, 
z | As their Souls were Planet-ſtrook. 
Ts ſo: dire Fares the Rymans haunt, 
And a Fratricidal guilt: 
| Since blood of Remns innocent, 
On the cuzled ground was (pilt. 
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EryopDpz VIII. ByT7T.F. Paraphraſed, 
To an old Woman couriing him. 


© me thoa ſuperannuated Birch ? | oY 
What > Muſt I ſcratch where thou doſt itch? i ÞÞ&: 
O cole-hole-month ! with what. a comely grace 
Thoſe reverend Gutters drain that tace ! 
Around her rump, how her lean haunch-bones ſhow! 
Like Ghoſts abour the Pit below ! 
Thoſe freckled breaſts like two Gooſc-Eggs appear, 
Plump as the Udders of a Mare. 
Lank js her gut, which Bodkin-chighs ſupport, 
Her Legslike Nine-pins, thick, and fhorc. 
But thou art rich ; well——be it {o ! and thou 
In Coach, orin Sedan doſt go : 
Loaded with Jewels as thou art with years, 
Haſt Pearls like Pumpiens in thine ears. 
Becauſe thou art a Virtnoſa ton, 
Thou think'ſt by chat,to make me do. 
No, no, go hire ſome Threſher with his Flail 
To {windge thy old, thy muily tail ; 
The rankeſt Ploughman hardly will vouchſafe 
Thy tccble Lechery co chate. 
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EpoDE IX. By SirT. H. 
To MACENAS. 


77: before-hand feels the contentment he ſhall take from 
3: Auguſtus his vittory againft M, Anchony, and Clec= 
= patra. 


1 Hen ſhall T Cec#be Wines, that ſtored lie 
LY For banquets, glad at Ceſars victory 


* 


EZ (So Jove will have it) in thy ftarely houſc, 
EZ Witch thee, my dear eMecenas, free caroulc ? 
© Rcſounding notesthat mingle Flares with Lyre ; 
i Tk, Dorique, ſpeaking joy, that Phrygian, Ire: 
EZ As when Neptanian Pompey droven, fled 
Through ſtraigchned Scas, with Navy ruined, 
2 Who Rome had threatned with choſe chains, whichhe 
Eq Had ta'ne from treacherous Servitors, made free. 
© The R:94n Souldier by a woman ty'd 
£2: Inflavith bands (ah chis will be deny'd 
& By after times) lugs arms, earth, ſtakes, and cent, 
& Scriving her with'red Eunuchs to content ; 
And Phebus *mongſt cheir enſigns doth eſpy, 
2 Herner-like and laſcivious Canopy. 
2 But che bold French proclaiming Ceſars name, 
& Thence wich two thouſand Horſe ſtraight hither came z 
Z Andtheſwift prowels of hoſtile veſſels lic 
© Turn'd ro the left hand, ready ſerto flic. 
} Ogladſomeriumph! chou recard'ſt the drifc 
Ot golden chariot, and young heaters gitc : 
Ogladſomtriumph! from Jugurthian war, 
Thou brought'ſt no Capcain might wath 14s comparez 
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Nor African, whoſe noble valours praiſe, 
Did laſting monuments o're Carthage raiſe. 
The foe, by Sea, and Land, now vanquiſh'd fears, 
And a black Caſſock for a Purple wears ; 

Not knowing whether adverſe winds w1ll caſt 
Him, on rich (rete with hundred Cirtes grac'd, 


Or onthe Quick-ſ{ands with South-billows toſs'd, *Þ 
Or the wide main in danger to be loft. i .. 
Boy, cups bring hither for a larger draught ; x I| 


Ler Chian or the Lesbian Grape be ſought : ; 
Or fill Cecubian Wines without delay, 'Þ 
Which may a queezie loathing drive away : p 
The care, and fear of Ceſars happy ſtate, 

Let us with merry Bacchas dilfipare. 


—_— 
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EreoDrt X. By T. F. Paraphraſed. 


Againſt Mztins 4a Poet. 


AN art thou thip'r friend Dogyel ! —ger thee got 
Thou peſt of Helicon, 
Now for an Hurricane to bang rhy ſides 
(Curſt wood) in which he rides! 
An Eaſt-wind rear thy Cables, crack thy Oars, 
While every billow roars. 
With ſuch a wind let all the Ocean fell 
As watted Nel! to Hell : 
No friendly Star ere all the Sea appear 
While thou beeſt there ; 
Nor kinder deſtiny there maiſt thou meet, 
Than che prond Grecian Fleet, 
When Pallas did their Admiral deſtroy 
Rewurn'd from ruin'd Troy, 


Merhiinks 


» 
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| ſechinks Ice thy Mariners faint, and thee 
« Look ſomewhat ſcurvilie: 
FTbou call't on Fove, as if great Fove had time 
K To mind thy Gr#b-ſtreet rhyme, 
E Then the proud waves their heads to heay'n do rear 
| Himſelf ſcarce free from fear : 
I wan! ——If che Gods ſhould thy wreck carcaſs ſhare 
bi To Beaſts, or fouls of th' air, 
p 7 The ſacrifice to them, that they may know 
E I can be civil roo. 
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EyoDpEe XI. By T. F. Paraphraſid. 
To Pettius bis Chamber-fellow: 


— — 


H Pettis { I have done with Poetry, 
I've parted with my liberty , 
For Capid's ſlavery. 
Cupid that peeviſh God has ſingled our 
Me, from among the Rhiming rout, 
For Boys, and Girls ro four : 
December now has thrice ſtripe every tree, 
Since bright ſnachia*sryrannic 
Has laid its chains on me. 
Now fie upon me! all about the Town 
My Miſs I treated up and down, 
I fora Squire was known, 
Lord what a whelp was I ! co pule, and whine, 
To ſigh, to ſob, and co repine ! 
For thy ſake (Miſtreſs mine! ) 
Thou did'ſt my Verſe, and thou my Mule deſpiſe, 
My wantdebas'd me in thine eyes 
Thou wealch, not wit, did it prize. 


Fuddled 
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IF I ſet on'c, fo {tour am I. 
Thou know'ſt (my Friend) thus have often (ed, 


When, by her forceries miſled, E 
Thou bad'ſt me home ro bed : [3 


Ey*n then my practice gave my tongue the ly, 4 
I conld not her curſt houſe paſs by : * 
I tear'd, burcould not fly. BW; 
Since that, for young Lyciſcus Pim grown mad; [1 
Inzchia fuch a face ne're had, > 
Ic 15 a lovely Lai, 3 
From his emuraces 4 ſhall ne'r+ per free, | 
Not friends advice, nor 1nfamie 
Can (Jifinrang/le me 5 | 
Yer if ſome drighttes Obzett 1 ſhould ſoy ; 
That,mighc perhaps debauch my Eyz | 
And thake my couſtarcy, : 
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Eros XII By T.F. Poraphraſed. 
Againſ; P74 (ibidingus ola F213 AW » 


Hy do*ſt chou me with gitts, and Letters haun!, 
Thou Spouſe for av He-Elepiazic 
41m t00 young, and can'c oblige thee well ; 
Thanks to my Scars too, I can ſmell; 


J's 75 
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Can wind thee like a Dog chat ſcents a Sow, 


When thy damn'd armpit-odours flow, 
J know that an old woman ſtinks alive, | 
Thar gapes for morcthan man can give, 


ZZ Now with a clammy ſwear ſtretche our ſhe hes 


Unpainted, to our frighted eyes: 


F Scraight ſhe grows freakiſh, crying poſtures o're 


Which Aretine ne're taught before. 


3 « Pox take thee then for a young Rogue (lays ſhe) | 


* Thou lov'ſt Inachia, more than me ! 


© Tnachia thrice a night, as Tam told, 


This 'ris to be old! 


* Once ſerves poor me ! 


* & Curſe on that pimping Lesbia (forme) 


«T bad her bring a Man, not thee. 
* When young Amin! did ſupply thy room, 
« And kindly to my fond embraces come z 
« His ſtately Engine like a Cedar ſtood, 
&« Abovethe Hrubs, and under-wood. 
*Ithottght wich this rich Fe © have ſent thee gon, 
* But ihou ſhalt have a t——afloon z 
« My Purple ac'rc {tall make a fumbler fine, 


« Nor cover bacs ic wear as thine, ; 
Unhappy m::! prown now (by ſad miſhap) 


*Uleleſs, as1t 1hz9d » Clay, 


—__— W—— 
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To bus merry Friends, thai they (ould paſs the Winter 
preaſantly. 


Ovgh temneſts have the brow of heaven bent, 
And ſhowers, and ſnows cauſe thicxned aurs de- 


ſcent; 
Now 


Now Thracian North winds, Seas and Woods af; i 
Friends, let us take occaſion from.the day ; 
While ſtrength 1s freſh, and us it well becomes, 
Let's old age baniſh, which rhe brow benums. 
Boy, ſee you broach thoſe elder Wines were pref 
When Torquat firſt the Conſulſhip poſleſt 
Spcak nor of other things. God will, perchance, 
Them to their Seat, with happy change advance, 
Ler us in Perſian Unguents now delight ; 

And with Cyllenian Harp put carcs to flight : 

As nuble Chiron to Achilles ſang ; | 
Unvangniſtd Mortal, that from Thetis ſprang, 
Troy thee expe@s ; which Simois rowling Tide, 
And ſr3al Scamanders colder ſtreams divide, 
Whence thou no more (the Siſters ſo ordain) 

With thy Llew Mother ſhalt return again, 

All ſorrow there, with Wine, and Song depreſs, 
(Sweet comforts of deformed heavineſs.) 


OO ———  —— — ——— 
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EPoDE XIV, BySir R. F. 
To M ECENAS. 


T bat his love to Phryne, z5 the cauſe why he d oth nit finil I 
his promiſed 1 atubicks. A 


9 Death, my ſweer Mecena, when {o ofc 
| You ask me, why a ſofc 
Sloth turns my ſenſe, as if with thirſty draught 
I had cogether quafe 
Lethe's oblivious lake into my blood. 
It 1s a God, a God, 
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bids me finiſh my Tambicks, though 

Promis'd thee long ago” © @ 

ſorted thus Anacreon was tis ſaid 

Upon the Samien Maid; | 
Who ſobb'd his Love our to a hollow Lyre 
Z Wich ſtumbling Feer. Thar fire 
*Donſumes thee roo. If fairer burnt not Trey 
| 2 Bcſicg'd, 1a thy lot joy. 
Nc 2 Bond-woman, ſuch a one torments, | 
| 2 As no one man contents. 


CO TL 
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EroDt XV, ByT.F. Paraphraſed. 


To hu Smeet-heart Nezra. 


EFT was a lovely melancholy night ; 
3 Thc Moon, and every Star ſhone bright ; 
When chou did'ſt ſwear thou would'ſt ro me be true; 


=Z And do as I would havethee do : 
Bile woman ! round my neck thy arms did twine, 
© Inſeparable as the Elm, and Vine : 
{Then didf(t chou ſwear thy paſſion ſhould endure 
3 To mealone ſincere and pure, 
-,; | Bll Sheep and Wolves ſhould quir cheir enmirie, 
'Þ 7 And nor a wave diſturb the Sea. 
Hcacherous Neera ! T have been roo kind, 
3 But Flaccwus can draw off thou'lt find ; 
LH can that face, (as chou doſt him) forſwear, 
3 And find (itmay be) one as fair : 
nd let me tell chee, when my fury'smov'd, 
2 I hacedevourly, as I lov'd, 
Kc chou (bleſt Gameſter) whoſoe're chou be 
3 That proudly do't my as 
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Didſt chou abound in numerous Flocks, and Land, 


Wer*c heir to all Patol Sand 
Tho! jn thy brain theu bor'ſt Pythagoras, 
And carriedſt Nerems in thy face, 


Shed pick another up, and ſhab thee off, 
And then *cwill be my turn to laugh. 


wh IÞ 
Eyopr XVI. By SirRF, »Y 


To the People of R:me. : C 


- 


n 
P*Y 


Commiſerating the Common wealth, in reſpeRt of th 6 © 
vil Wars. | 


Ow Civil Wars a ſecond age conſume, 
And Romes own Sword deſtroys poor Rim. 
Whom neither neighbouring Marſtans could devour 
Nor feared Porſenas Tuſcan power ; 
Nor Capra's rival valour, matinies 
Of Bond-ſlaves, Treachery of Allies; 
Nor Germany (blue-ey'd Bellona's nurſc) 
Nor Hannibal (the Mothers curſe) 
We (a blood-thirſty age) our ſelves deface, 
And Wolves ſhall repofleſs this place. 
The barbarous foe will trample on our dead, 
The ſtecl-ſhod Horſe our Courts will tread ; 
And Rwmw'us duſt (clos'd in religious Urn 
From Sun and Tempeſt) prondly ſpun. 


All, or the ſounder parc, perchance would know; 
How to avoid this coming blow. 


Twere beſt I think, like co the Phoceans, 
Who let their execrated Lands, 
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30 EPODES. 
\nd Houſes, and the Houſes of their Gods, 
To Wolves and Bears for their abodes ; 
' abandon all, and go where ere our feet 
XZ Bear ns by Land, by Sea our Fleet. 
{"FCan any man better advice afford ? 
'Z If not, innameof Heaven aboard ! 
| ZBur you muſt fwear firſt co return again, p 
"3 When looſned Rocks float on the Main, 
# And be content to fee your Mother-town, 
3 When Betz wathes the Alps crown 
| $Or Appennine into the Ocean flics, 
KF } Or newluſt weds Antiparhies, 
"| {Making the Hind ſtoop to the Tigers love, 
> Theravenous Kite cuckold the Dove ; 
> And credulous Herds, r' affeQ the Lions fide, 
*} And Goats the Salt-Sea to abide. 
EZ This, and whatelfe may ſtop our wiſh'd return, 
© Whenall, or the good part have ſworn, 
£2 Fly hence ! Lethim whoſe ſmoothand unfledg'd breaſt 
** Miſgives him, keep the rifled neſt. 
2 Youhat are men, unmanly grief give o're, 
Z Andfail along the Tyſean ſhore, 
2 To the wide Ocean. Lec us feek thoſe Iſles 
"3 Which ſwimin plenty, the bleſt ſoils: 
7 Where the Earchs Virgin-womb anplough*d is fruicful, 


ty 


; And the unproyned Vine {till youthful : 


7 TheOlive-Tree makes no aboy:ion there, 

> And Figs hang dangling in the air ; 

2 Honey diſtils from Oaks, and water hops 

= Withcreeking feer from Mountain tops- | 
3 The generons Goats withour the 411k: maids call, 
2 Ot their full bags are prodigal 3 

&} No evening Wolf with hoarſe alarums wakes 


The Flucks, nox breeds the => land Snakes 
2 


fi + | 


_  -- EPODESs. 


Book 1 


b—— 


And farther to invite us, the plump Grains 
Is neither drank with roo much rain, 
Nor yet for want of mod'rate watring drie ; 
Such the bleſt temper of the skie. 
Never did Jaſon to thoſe Iſlands guide 
His Pirat-ſhip, and whoriſh Bride. 
Sydonian Cadmus never touchr theſe ſhores, 
Nor falſe Ulyſſes weary Oars. 
No murrain rots the Sheep, nor Star doth (corch 
The Cartel with his burning Torch. 
When FJove with Braſs the Golden age infeRed, 
Theſe Ifles he for the pure extracted. 
Now Iron reigns, I like a Starue ſtand, 
To point good men to a good land, 


—_—._.w_w. « — 
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EroDeE XVII. ByT.F. Paraphr aſed. 


I Yield Canidia to thy Art, 

Take pity on a penitent heart : 
By Proſerpine Queen of the-night, 
And by Diana's glimmering light, 
By thy myſterious Volumes all, 
That can the Stars from Heaven call ; 
By all char's ſacred I implore 

Thou to my wits wouldſt me reſtore. ; 
The brave eAcbilles did forgive 

King Telephas, and ler him live, 

Tho' in the field the King appear'd, 

And war, with ACy/5an bands prepar'd. 

When on the ground dead Heftor lay, 

 , Expos'd, to Birds, and Beaſts a prey s 


4 s 5 ds dats MII —_ = _ ” CLE tan, FF. — 
- - . : 4. Lak? *% 5 554 
X ol," 7 TINS 
6 a WiiTe es) he "Y ® "yz FEY = , w . L <5 BY. , 4 
0 SEEN x. FE SL AN] + S" 1 IN. 7 44 ak ad” eas, ER OE 
Os mts; RE Py Eh he 9 I Ho; Me nt, AGE IY ae 


* 
RE OE IS ny, 5 Fg s 
« To Dent” ENLIS pA aps » | 2 FA EET. NE 
E Vn = vn Ca BY e's 46> I BR £ E 


Book I. 


XZ The Trojan Dames 1n picy gave 


Heftor an honourable grave. : 

Ulyſſes Mariners were turn'd to Swine, 
Transform'd by Circe's charms divine 

Yer Circe did their doom revoke, 

And ſtraight the grunting mortals ſpoke : 
Each in his priſtine ſhape appears, 

Fearleſs of Dogs to lug their cars. 

Oh ! do normy affliftions ſcorn! 

Enough in Conſcience I have born: 

My youth, and freſh complexion's gone, 
Dwindled away toskin and bone. 

My hair is powdred by thy care, 

And all my minutes bufie are, 

Day Night, and Night the Day does chaſe, 
Yet have not I a breathing ſpace ! 

- Wretch that I am! I now believe, 

No pow'r can from thy charms reprieve : 
Now I confeſs thy Magick can 

Reach head, and heart, and un-man Man. 
What wonld'ſt thou have me ſay ? what more ? 
O Seas ! O Earth! TI ſcorch all ore! 
Hercales himſelf ne're burnt like me, 
Nor th' flaming Mount in Sicilie : 

O ceaſe thy ſpells, leſt I be ſoon 

Calcin'd intro a Pumice-ſtone ! 

When wilt th' ha' done ? What muſt T pay ? 
Bur name the ſum, and I obey : 

Say : Wilt thou for my ranſom take 

An hecatomb? or ſhall I make 

A baudy Song t advancethy trade, 

Or court thee with a Serenade? 
Would'ſt chou to Heav'n, and be a Star ? 
Vie hire thee Caſſiopeia's _ 

| E) 


182 EPODES. 


—_— 


{ aftor to Hellen a true friend 
Scrack her defaming Poet blind 

Yet he, good-natur'd Gentleman, 

Gave the blind Bard his eyes again. 

Since this, and much more thou can'ſt do, 
O rid me of my madneſs too! 

From noble Anceſtors thy race) 

No vulgar bloud purples thy face : 

Thou ſearcheſt nor the Graves of ch' poor, 

| But Necromancy doſt abhor : | 
Ger'rous thy breaſt, and pure thy hands, 

Whoſe. fruicful womb thafl people lands, 

And c're thy Childbed-linen's clean, 

Thou ſhalc be up and to 'c again. 


CANIDIA'S Anſwer. ByT. F. 


O hang thy ſelf; —— I will not hear, 
The Rocks afſoon ſhall lend an car 
To naked Mariners that be 
Lefr to the mercy of the Sea. 
Marry comeup ! Shall thy bold pride 
The myſteries of the Gods deride? 
Preſumptuous fool ! commit a rape 
On my repute, and think toſcape ? 
Make me Town-talk ? Well! e're thou dy 
Cupid ſhall Vengeance take, or 1. 
Go, get ſome Rats-bane!) — *rwill not do, 
Nay, drink ſome Agqua-fortss too : | 
No witch ſhall take thy life away ; 
Who dares ſay, Go, when I bid ſtay ? 
No ! — Te prolong thy loathed breath, 
And make thee wiſh in vain for deaths 
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n vain does T antalms eſpy 
-uirs, he may taſt bue with his eye. 
Jn vain does poor Prometheus groney 
And Siſphw ſtop his rolling ſtone : 
*Lons may they ſigh, long may they cry 
{Bur not comptroul cheir Deſtiny. 
PAnd thou in vain from ſome high wall, 
{Dr on thy naked Sword may'lt fall, 
CInvain, (to terminatechy woes) 
Thy hands ſhall kmic che fatal nooſe : 
For on thy ſhoulders then Ile ride, 
And make the Earth ſhake with my pride. 
ETJhink'ſt thou that I, who when I pleaſe 
£Can kill by waxen Images, 
£Cin force the Moon down from her ſphere, 
And make departed Ghoſts appear, 
FAnd mix Love-potions ! thinks thy vanity, 
$| cannot deal with ſuch a worm as thee ? 


I 
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Verſes ſung in the Secular Games every Century of 
| Years, pronounced for the ſafety of the Roman 


Empire. 


Helus and Dian, Grovie Queen, 
&1 Heaven ornaments; as you have been, 
Bll be you honour'd, ever bleſt : 
gurant what we askon holy Feaſt. 


in which Siby{a's Verſes teach, 


| haſte Maids, and Youths not ſtaig'd wich breach, 
Unto thoſe Gods Songs to recite, 


Vho on he ſeven-fold Hills delight. 
| N 4 (Fair 
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(Fair So] ) who in thy Chariot bright, 
Doſt call forth Day, and ſhutrſt up Night; 
And other, and the ſame doſt come, 
Nought greater maiſt thou ſee than Rome. 


1lythia, open wombs we crave 

For ripened Births, and Mothers ſave ; 
Whether we thee Lwcina call, 

Or Cynthia, which produceth all. 


Goddeſs, bring Children forth, and bleſs 
Senartes decrees, give good ſucceſs 

To nuptial laws, that thoſe who wed, 
May have a fruitful Marriage-bed. 


The ten-times ten full Orbs mature, 
May us to Songs and Sports enure : 
Thrice in the ſplendour of day-light, 
And thrice in ſhades of welcome night, 


And you truch-telling Fates, to paſt 
Join future fortune, rhat may laſt : 
Thar ſtable I;mirs may encloſe, 


What once'to Mortalsyou propoſe. 


That Cattel may, and Corn abound, 
Wherewith fair Ceres ſhall be crown'd : 
And wholſom ſtreams, with air as pure 
May nutriments to Plants aſſure. 


Ah Phabu mild, withdraw thy dart, 
To ſuppliant Youths thy grace impart: 
And Queen of Stars, whe do'ſt appear 
Brtorked ( Luna) Virgins hear, 
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Rome a work be of your ſtore, 
nd Trojan troops held Tylers (hore : 
part injoyn'd their (ear to change, 
nd with ſucceſs from home to range : 


For whom ſecure, th'row Troy on fire 
RAEna chaſte in ſafe rerire, 
{Free paſſage open'd, and gave morc 

=o chem, chan chey poſleſt before. 


Gods to yourh grant matter ſage, 
+ 2Gods give repoſe ro quiet age 
*And unto Remwnlmu his blood, 
Wealth, iffue, honour, all that's good. 


L; Let Fenxs and Anchiſes ſtrain, 
Who give ye Oxen free from ſtain, 

[2 1n Wars archievements bear the prize, 
= And courteous be to Enemies, 


: The CHedian now by Sea and Land, 

* Fears Reman power, and conquering hand : 
The Scythians now our friendſhip crave, 

: And haughty Indians truce would have. 


2 Now Faith, Peace, Honour, modeſt look 
© And Vertue ſcorged, which forſook 

© Our City, dares return again, 

And bleſſed Plenty freely raign. 


E Phabus, with radiant Bow, Divine, 

# Uracious among the Afvſes nine 3 

{ Who doth wich Heaven-inſpir'd art, 
| Tocrazic bodies health imparr : 
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Tf he Mounc Palatine do grace, 
The weal of Rome, and Latian Race, 
To farther times and berterend, 
May he theſe Centuries extend, 


And Dian who holds Aventine, 
And A/gidas, may ſhe incline 
To Prayers of fifteen men, and hear 


Our childrens vows with friendly ear, 


Then I, and all well s61IFd in Lays, 
Phe'ns and Dians name to praile, 

Go home, with certain hopes, thac Jove, 
And all the Gods theſe things approve. 
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That Men are not contented with their (onditions. 


Ow comes it (great zcenas) that there's not 
& 1. A man, who lives contented with thact loc 
Which choice inclin'd, or chance expogd him to, 
WM all appland what others are and do? 
& Oh happy Merchanc, then the Souldier ſays, 
When by old age and toil his ſtrengrh decays ; 
ae Herchant when th? inſulcing billows riſe, 
And toſs his totrering Ship, Give me (ke cries) 
© Souldiers life, for he meecs in a breath 
- joyful victory or certain death. 
The Lawyer when he hears his Clients knock 
t 5 gate before the crowing of the Cocks _ 
imires the Country life, while the | <-odhat 
ing from his home up to the City drawn 
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To follow Law: ſuits, does conclude nomengs 
Conditions happier then the Citizens, 
Bur the whole yabble of this orc of men 
Would be ſo numerous it would tire the Pen 
Of ſcribling Fabizs ; ſo Ile paſs by thoſe, 
And draw the matter to this point ; Suppoſe 
Fove ſaid, I'le make you what you would be; thoy 
Who wert a Merchant, be a Soldier now, 
| Thou that a Lawyer wert, ſhalt now commence 
A Huibandman ; change fides,and ſo pack hence, 
You t*your new Calling, you to yours; Nay nay, 
Now your defires are granted, why d'you ſtay? 
Fond fools ! you'l not be happy, though you maj. 
-. Is it nor reaſon then great Jowe ſhould be 
Highly incenſed, and declare that he 
Will be no more propitions unto them, 
Bur all their vain and various prayers contemn? 
This 1s no laughing matter, nor would 1 
Be thought to ſpeak all thisin Drofery, 
Though to blzrt out a truth has never been 
(In way of merriment) eſteem'd a fin. 
The flactering A£after chus his Boys preſents 
With Cakes, to make them learn their Rudiments. 
Bur let's leave fooling, and be ſerious now ; (pu 
The Clownthar rends the pondrous Earth with's 
The cheating Tradſeman, and the Sowldier t00y 
The Sea-man bold, who ploughs the Ocean chroughz 
All cheſe cheir various toils endure (hey ſay) 
Meerly with this intention, that they may 
When they grow old, with peace enjoy that ſtore 
Which their induſtrious youth had gain'd before- 
Juſt ke the Ant (for thar's their partern) {mall 
In bulk, bur great inchrift . who draws in all 
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re ſhe can, and-adds it to her ſtorey 

h ſhe fore-ſeeing want, had heap'd before ; 

in the rage of Winter keeps within, 

ed on what her providence laid in, 

xe neither ſword, fire, water,heat,nor cold, 
any thing keeps thee from getting Gold, 
| {pxrr'd on wich that ambicious itch, 

ave the world ſay, Thos art Deviliſh rich: 

tgood in thy vaſt heap of Treaſ#re's found, 

ch thou by ſtealch doſt bury under ground ? 
if it be diminiſhe once, thou'lt ſay 

whole eſtate will dvindle ſoon away) 

if thou ſpend*/# not out of it, what pleaſure 

ſtrhou take in a heap of horded Treaſure? 

y Barn held ten thouſand ſacks of Wheat, 

thou can*ſt car no more then I can ear. 
Wong thy fellow ſlaves when thou're pickront 
| bear all their proviſion about, 

h which thy Shoulders gall'd and weary grown, 
Wu car {t no more then one that carried none, | 
Dr (ell me prichee ) whar che difference is 

im that makes che rules of Natare his, 

ether he does a thouſand Acres ſow, 

on a hundred does his pains beſtow ? 

ur oh (thou cri'{t) men do great pleaſure reap 

taking Gyipes out of a plentuous heap, 

{ince our of a little thou doſt leave 

much as we've occafion to receive, 

y.ſhould'ſt chou thy vaſt Granaries prefer 

ore our Willics, which much lefler are ? 

if thou haſt occaſion ro rake up 

atcr enough to falla Burr or Cup, 
hy ſhould' thou ſay, thou haſt a greater will 

t of chat river, chen chis ſpring co fill ? 


Hence 
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Hence it proceeds infallibly, that thoſe 
Who to their wills are ſuper ftitzous, 
Uncurb'd defire drives them to this and that, 
Until at laſt rhey*d have they know net what. 

Whilſt who confines his mind to Natureslawy, 
The troubled muddy water never draws, 

- Nor in the rjver does his life expire ? 

Bur moſt of men deceiy'd by falſe defire, 
© Say, Nonght's enough; cauſe x abſurdly guels 
« At whac men are, by what they do poſlels. 

To ſuch a Miſer what is'c belt to do? 

Let him be wretched, ſince he will belo. 
Thus that Athenian Monſter Timon, which 
Hated Mankind, a ſordid Knave, bur rich, 
Was wont to ſay, When ere [ walk, abroad 
The People hiſs me, but I do appland 
Ang hug my ſellf at home, when I behold 
My cheſts brim-full with Silver and with Guld, 

So Tantalm, being extreamly drie,. 

Courts the ſwift ſtream, which does as coyly flie 
Why laugh'ſt chou Miſer? if thy name thould b: 

A lictle chang'd, the Fable's told of thee, 

Who on thy full-cramb'd Bags together laid, 

Dot lay thy ſlceple(s and affrighted head ; 

And do'{t no more the moderate uſe on't dare 

To make, then if it conſecrated were : 

Thou mak'ſt no other uſe of all thy gold, 

Then men do of their piftures, to behold, 

Do®(t thou not know the uſe and power of cn? 
It buys bread, meat, and cloaths, (and what's 
With all thoſe neceſlary things befide, (yi 
Without which Watare cannot be ſuppli'd. 

To fitup and to watch whole days and nights, 
To be our of thy wits with conſtanc trights, 


4: 
o fear that thieves will ſteal, or fire deſtroy, 


r ſervants take thy wealth, and run away, 
this delightful co thee? then I will 
efirero live without thoſe Riches ſtill. 
& Bur f the pains of ſtemach, or the head, 
Ir other ſickneſs fix thee to thy bed, 
ſt chou a viſitant to fit down by thee, - 
Who with duc food and Phyſick will (apply thee ? 
#D: make the Difur rid theeof thy painy 
And co thy friends reſtore thee ſound again ? 
Ty »ife and children thy quick Deach defire, 
So dochy friends and kindred : Ne'readmire 
That they don'c ſhew thee love,thou merir'ſt none, 
For before all, chou preferr'ſt wealth alone, 
BF thou thy friends or kindred would'R retain, 
And nor beliberal, chy task's as vain 
Ws his, who in the Fields does teach an Aſs 
T' obey the bridle, and to run arace, 
Make once an end'of gaining, that the more 
&Th-u haſt, che leſs chou'lte tremble co be poor. 
{Þcgin to end thy labour, having got | 
ET hac which thou did'ſt defire, and follow not 
J hat rich Xynidius, whoſe cheſts did ſo ſwell, 
lc meaſur*d's money which he could not tell, 
$0 /erdid, char he never did go higher 
Than his mean'ſt Servants did, in hisatcire: 
{And to his dying day in fear he ſtood, 
eſt he ſhould die meerly for want of food ; 
Ill his bold Conc#bine did boldly do _ 
Heros at, and cut the Slave in two. 
But now thou'lc ask me, whether I'de have thee, 
Miſer or a Prodigal to be? 
hou (till art in exireams 4 I would nor have 
W lice covetous, nor a vain ſquandring Knav:. 


"'Twixt | 
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'Twixt rough Yiſelins and ſmooth T anaie 
The Eunuch, a vaſt difference thereis, 
«There ts a mean in things, and certain lines 
« within nhich virtne ſtill it ſelf confines. 

But I'le return from whence I came; are none 
But greedy Slaves delighted with their own 
Conditions 2 Do all praiſe each others lot, 

And pine to ſcerheir Neighbours Goat has pot 
A Dug moxe full of Milk chan theirs? and ne'rc 
Themſelves with the poorer ſort of men compare: 

(Though that's the greater number) bur aſpire 
Still ro o're-top this man and thar, who's higher! 

« It curbs che Spirit of chat perſon which | 

« Tugs ro grow great, when he meets one more ich, 
So when the Chariots from the Barriers are 
Let looſe rorun a Race, the Charioter 
Minds ſtillchoſe Horſes which out-ſkrip his own, 
Slighting choſe which by r'other are our-gone. 

And hence it comes, we ſeldom find a man 
Thar ſays He has liv'd happily, and can 
Like a well-feaſted gueft depart at laſt 
Contented with thar part of *s life chat paſt. 

Now *cis enough ; leſt you ſhould rhink char mine 
'S like Criſpins Volumes, I will nor add a line. 


— —_— 
a. A ee et. ee ee te. ee 


SATYRE IL By A.B. 
That while fooliſh men ſhun one Vice, they 1 


anther, 
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He Players, Empricks, Beggars, and the noilc 
Ot Fidlers, all the roaring Darmn-me boys, 


And 
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ad all chat ſort of catte/ do appear 
reamly ſad, and much concern*d to hear 
heir friend T igellizs is deceas'd 5 For he 
id treat them with great liberality. 
# Whilechecloſe wiſer, leſthe hoald be choughc 


4 prodigal; o'ch* concrery, gives noughe | 
Fo his dear friend (though ne're ſo much he need} 
Fo cloath his body, or his belly feed, 
ES If one ſhould ask che Prodigal, why he 
By an ungrateful ſcrrith g/#ttony, 
Fhar brave fate bequearh'd him by his friends 
"And Anceſtors, ſo prodigally ſpends 
And at great Intereſt rake up money too, 
Wccrly 1n needleſs [pxwry to beſtow : 
Mis anſwer is, Becauſe he ({corns to be 
em'd a ſordid fellow, or that he 
Was bur a narrow Soul : {© up he'scri'd 
I ſome, wile ochers him as much deride; 
= Fdizs the Uſurer fears to have 
Ic Reputation of an wnthrift Knave, 
ch both in 22ozeys out at #ſey and lands, 
Ju when he lends, he ſtill detains in's hands 
Dc cimes che inter; fiom the principal ; 
nd where he finds his Debtors prodiea), 
Whol he gripes moſt (everely : He inquires 
Wor wealthy heirs new come of age, whole $ res 
ad been cloſe- fiſked to them and ſeyere. 
pd God 1 Whac perſons who ſhall come to hear 
horrid ations, won't exclaim ? But oh! 
ou'l ſay) he does'c for his livelihood. Oh nos 
You can't believe how much this love of Pelf, 
Makes this wile Slave an enemy to himſelf, 
Old Menedemns whom che Comedy 
tings weeping in, and living ey 
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Forhis loſt ſon, cor 14 not himſelf torment 

More than this ſordid Beaſt. To whar intent 

Allchis is ſaid, if you defire to know, 

Ic only rends to this deſign, to ſhow. 

« That fools, when they attempt one vice to ſhun, 

& Ita the contraty do madly run. | 
This man his garment down to th' ground does vn 

And thar ſo ſhorc his privities appear. Z 

Perfum'd Refills wears a gaudy Coat, 

Gorgonins {inks as naſty asa Goat, 

Aendo obſerve wo means, but this mans flames 

Maſt be allay*d only with Roman Dames, 

Another does a common Quean admire, 

That profticutes her ſelf to all for hire. 

A manof notecame from the publick ſees, 

And, to applaud his a&tion, he 1d uſe 

Cato*'s Divine old Sentence, ** Bravely done, 

** Goon, and proſper in what th* haſt begun : 

For when the rage of Luſt inflames your blood, 

'Tislawful to come hicher, bur not good 

Another Nuptial bed to violate. 
While Capienning cries out, I hate 

Tode applauded for thisnicety, 

Give me anothers wife, ſhe's ſafe and free. 

* *T us worthy the obſervation of all thiſe 

* That would nit have uncleanneſs proſperous, 

* To ſee how they are plagn'd on every hand, 

© How often they fall ints aanger, and 

** How ſmall, and ſeldom tos, they pleaſures gain, 

'© 4nd thiſe corrupted with mach grief and pain. | 
This leaps from th*rop oth? houſe, and thinks 

Bur breaks his zeck; and that's whipt ill he die; 

Thisas he flics, *mong thieves and robbers falls 

And chat with's purſe redeems his Genitals 
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This is by Foot-men bagg-r'd, and ſometimes 


Do loſe their Heads, and juſtly too ; all ſay, 
None bur that rutting G alba dares ſay, nay. 

But *cis more ſafe to venture your eſtate 
&& 1n Ships, that are but of the ſecond rate ; 


© 'S Yer Sals/t plaid the fool as much as he 


£2 That does commit adultery ; For hehad 
& A generous Soul, and would be very glad 
7 Of any good occafron, thar he 

22 Might bur expreſs his /iberalitie, 

= (In modeſt manner chough) he would diſpence 
© His money to all freely, yer trom thence 
No damage came to him, no diſrepute, 
But (till he lov'd a gencle proftitate. 

@ This was that darling Vice he lov'd to thi life, 

TE Burſtill he cri'd, 1*le meddle with no mans wife. 
$ Juſt ſo Marcexs did, who heretofore 

& Only admir'd an honourable where, 

And his Paternal Fortune fool'd away 

& On a ſhe-thing, that on the Stage did play. 
Yer ſtill he ſaid, I thank my Stars, that I 
With wives of other men did never lie, 
Burif with whores and wimicks he'd to do, 


Thoſe members which commic theſe ſhameful crimes, 


Daughters of Captives that have been made free, 


His fame more ſuffer'd, than his wealth came co. 


L * What ſatifattion can ic to us bring, 
* To ſhun one perſon, and not ev'ry thing 
* That every way does hurt us ? To deſtroy 


fn 

1 Our reputation, and to foo away 
5108 Th Eſtare our Parents left us, cercainly 
Is a great vice, which way ſo e're ic be. 


3 So Villiue, who hada mind to be 
"The Son-law in of $ Mia, how was he 
9 3 
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Severcly puniſh'd 2 MauPd with Fiſts, nay more, 


Scabb'd with Steeletts's,then kickt out of door. (ſtile) 
(Poor wretch! how was he chou?d with name an{ 


Bur Long:renus lay with her the while. 
Now if chat Natural genius of his 
Should ſay to him, when he had ſeen all chis, 
Sir, what d' you mean ? Do require, when e're 
] am inrag'd, che Daughter of a Peer 
Or any marri'd woman ? what could he 
Then anſwer co'r? that woman's meat for me, 
Who 15 deſcended of a noble ſtem. | 
But Nature teaches better things chan them, 
And quite repugnant too ; Great Natare, which 
In her own help is plentifully rich, 
It we would rightly uſe them, and deſcry 
Whar we ſhould chooſe, from what we ought to fy, 
Does it no difference appear to thee 
By ft to periſh, or neceſſity ? — 


Then that thon may'ſt nor chit vain work attempt, 


Ot which thou ſurely wilt too late repent, 
Purſue nor Matrons; tor the coſt and pain 
Will far ſurmount the pleaſure thou canit gain. 

- Nor 1s cheir Fleſh more tender, nor arc they 
More clean-limb'd,whoſe attire is rich and gays 
And do with Fewel: deck their necks and ears, 
(Such as th' efteminate Corinthas wears, ) 

Nay oftentimes that Laſs, who 's plain and free, 
Wears better Limbs than your grear 24 adams be. 
She does her mercenary Fleſh expoſe, 

Undecke by art, and openly ſhe thows 

The ware the means to utter, nor will ſhe, 

If any part about her handſom be, 

Proudly ſhow that alone, nor ſtrive to hide 
Thoſe parts, which Natare has not beautify ds 
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So Princes, when they Horſes go to buy, 
Into the cover'd parts moſt ſtriQly pry, 
Leſt the ſame Horſe, that's lovely to behold 
With a ſmall Zead, and a creſ# high and bold, 
| And a reund b#?t:cþ, rhe eager buyer cheat, 
| Becauſe he's lame, or foundred in his feet. 
| This they do well in; for we thould not pry 
{ On their perfeQions with a Lynxes Eye, 
| And be as blind as Hypſea was, when we 
| Their greater jawperfettionr ought to ſec. 
Oh comely 1:gs and arms ! {fays one) and yer 
| She 15 pin-butzock'd, and has /ong- [play Fcer, 
Short-waſted, bur a noſe of ſuch 2 ſize, 
| That all the Members ſhortneſs it ſupplies. 
Thou canſt no part of a grave Matrou ſee, 
| Except her face, the reſt all cover'd be, 
Unleſs it be of Catia, who, although 
the be a matron, docs unvailed go. 
If chou attempt forbidden wives ro win 
To thy defires, they are incompaſs'd in 
With gaards and walls ; *will make thee mad to ſee 
How many things there are to hinder thee. 
There's Guardian, Coach-man, Tire- man, Flatterery 
A gown to thi heels, a 24il that covers her ; 
And many more ſach envious things there be, 
Make thee the Fleſh, as *rischou canſt not ſce. 
A Loſs ne*re hinders thee, ſhe will appear 
in dreſs tranſparent, as ſhe naked were 
That thou maiſt by thine Eye diſcern, thar {he | 
Is firaight in th? wafe, and chather anck/es de. 
Nor great, and gouty ; and her feet are near. 
Does any man defire ro have a cheat 
Imposg'd upon him? and be made pay cown 
The price ere the commodity be ſhown ? 
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Bat th6u archike the Hunts-man,who does go 
After che Fre up to the knees in Snow, 
Which being caught, makes him a cheartul Feaſt, 
Yer hel not rouch a Hare brought ready dreſt. 
Thou ſcorn'ſt that Laſs thon may'ſt with eaſe enjoy, 


And pare what ere's ſuperfluous away ? 
Whin thou art thirſty, muſt thou only drink 
Oat of a Golden goblet ? or doeſt think 
All meat is loathlom, when thou 'rt hangry grown, 
Bur Turbet,or the Pheaſant pouls alone ? 
So when thy amero flames grow ſtrong and high, 
Wilcehou not take the next thou canſt come by ? 
Be'c Kitchin wench, or S$,zllion boy z or elle, 
Wouldſt have char burſt, which ſo extreamly ſwells? 
I'm of another humour, for ro me 
Thar girl is beſt, char's eafieſt ; and ſhe 
Thac | can ſooneſt come at ; and when I 
Ask hier the Queſtion, ſays Yes by and by, 
As ſoon's my Servant 1s gone forth, or ſays 
She't gracific me, if the price I raiſe. 
Thoſc thatare hard, and tedious to bs won, 
Are for the feeble Eznnchs taſte alone ; 
Give me a coming Lady, that ne're ſtands 
Conſid'ring long, nor great rewards demands ; 
Bur when ]call her quickly comes ro me, 
Loc her not uply, nor yet crecked oc, 
Bt of good colour, ant ciean-liml?d withal, 
_ Ot a good bize, not by Chipeens made tall ; 
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And court'ſt choſe that are difhcult and coy. , 
Bur doeſt chou think thy paſſions to appeaſe N 
Wh ſuch vain and jmpert'nent flames as theſe? F 
Has not wiſe Natere bounded thy defire ? F 
Does 1t not more avail chee ro enquire, K 
Whar the cann'c be withont, and whar ſhemay, | 7 
C-; 
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Nor ler her by her painting make more fair 
Her face and hin, than they by Vatwre are. 
When ſuch a Creatare in mine Arms dc es lie, 
the is my Love, my © ween, my Deitie 3 
ME lcillherby all names, nor do 1 doubr 
1) WW When weour Deeds of Pleaſure are about, 
The barking Dogs, the breaking ope of doors, 
} And all the Houſe diſturbd'd with great uproars, 
| Her jealous Hwgband will return to fee, 
| How he 1s cacko/ded by ker and me 
| While the poor woman ſtarts from off her bed, 
| Pale and affrighted, *cauſe diſcovered, 
| And being conſcious cries, Oh I'm undone ! 
| [hall be ferter'd, and my Portion's gone. 
| And I without my Breeches then mult pack 
| Bare-foot and coat-l-ſs, all ro fave my back, 
| From the dire Lafh, or to preſerve my Purſe, 
Or elſe my Repstation, which is worſe, 
| © For tobetaken ts a crime, *tis true, 
| * And "tis a pitiful misfortune to6 ; | 
| TI darebe judg'd by Fabius, who does know 
All thisis crue, for he has been ſerv'd ſo. 


—. 
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That men are quick-foghted to pry into ether mens infirmi- 
ties, and connive at their own, 


AZ Song feers have this humour, that among 
Their friends they can't abide to fing a Song 
It they *re intreated 5 but chey'l ne're give are 

If not defired, This was heretofore 
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Tigelliua vice 3 Ceſar who could command, 
It by the friendſhip of his Father, and 

His own, he did intreat bur for one Air, 
This Song ſtey would not ſings yet if he were 
Once in the humour, all the Supper long 

He would to Bacches fing, Song after Song z 
His voice to th higheſt zreble rais'd, and chen 
Deſcending down to th' loweſt baſe again. 

A moſt anfteady fellow, ſometimes he 
Would run, as if purſu'd by's enemy ; 
Sometimes held ſlowly walk, as if he were 
The Sacred hoſt about the ſtreet to bear. + 
Sometimes attended with two hundred men 
He'ld walk, at other times with only ten. 
Now Kings and Princes, and all great things be 
The ſ«lje(s of his ralk : Anon (ſayshe). 
Give mea three-leg'd board, a ſhell tohold 
A litcle falr, and to keep off the cold 
A gown, though ne're ſo coarſe ; if you preſent 
Thus poor abſtemious perſon, who's content 
Now wich ſo little, with a thouſand pound, 

In five daysthere will not a Groat be found 

Ins pocket: He the day in ſteep doth pals, 

And fitsnpall night longs there never was 

A thing ſo much unlike to him as he. 

Was co himlclt : Bur ſome may ſay co me 

Pray whatare you ? Haye you no crime at all? 

Yes, ocher vices, not verhaps ſo ſmall. 

When CMenins abſcnr, Novins did upbraid, 

You $ir,d* you hear? D*you know your ſelf? (one ſac 

Or do you think co cheat us, as;f we : 
, Dil not Znow what you are ? Aenins, ſaid he, 
} Coald wink at, and forger his own taulcs ; this 

Is both a v.lc and filly love, and *cis 
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-ro be taken notice of, when with blear eyes 

We over-look our own infirmities, 

Why ſhould we into our Friends errors pry 

; narrowly as with an Eagles eye, 

Ir Baflicks piercing look ? 'twill comeabour, - 
; we do theirs, they'l find our Vices out. 

| An angry man is no way fit to bear 

he jeers, which fromthe Wits he's forc'd co hear : 
hey'l jeer him if ill ſhav'd, orif his Gown 

JnancgleRted poſture hangeth down : 

Ir if his Shoos are not well ry*d, though he 

May be as honeſt as their ppitſſips be, | 
hough he's a Friend, though a great Wit does he 

thin that Body, drelt ſo clowniſhly. 

| Examine well thy ſelf, ſecif chere be 

The ſeeds of any Vices ſown 1n thee 

ByNarure or illcuſtom we diſcern, 

« NegleBied Fields fill over-grown with Fern. 

Ler's raiſe our ſelves up to this frame of mind, 

o be r our Friends infirminies asblind | 
As Lovers to their Afiftrefſes can be, 

Who either don'c their iperfeftions ſee, 

Orit they do, they're plealing to them, thus 
Balti lik*d even eAgnas Pelypus. 

Iwihweall would err in friendſhip ſo, 
Andyertue on that err,y would beſtow 

A glorious name z for as the Father mild, 

It he eſpics a frailty in his child, | 

He does not ſcorn, nor loath it, nor ſhould we 
Tieerrors of our friends, if any be. 

If a Son [quinting gopgle- eJes ſhould have, 

Hs Father callshim, Pretty winking Knave 3 
And he whoſe Child in ſtature 15 no more 


Than Syfphns th' Abornves heretofore, 
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Calls him his Chicken ; if he bend at knee, 

He calls him YVaras ; if he harl-foot be, 

His Pather liſping calls him Scauras : Thus 

When a Friead lives ſomething penwrious, 

Let's call*r good Husbandry, and when we find 

One that to jeer or vapony 18 inclin'd, 

Imagine his deſign 1s but to be 

Very facetions in company : 

If he be rough-hew'd, and will talk and rant, 

Count him a depn-right man and valiant, 

And when we meect with any perſon that 

Is hot and ſurly, call him paſſionate, 

« Th thing joyns friends together, and when joyn'd, 

&« 1t ftill preſerves them in a friendly mind. 
Bur we the very vertues of a Friend 

Do into Vices baſely wreſt, and bend 

Our mind thoſe veflels to pollute, which arc 

Clear of themſelves 3 if any perſon dare 

Live vercuouſly among us ; baſe and low 

We count him then, and if a man be ſlow 

Of apprehenſion, we are apr to call 

Him du and thick: sþll'd fellow ; he that all 

C heatr, wiſely capes, whoſe Beſom does not lic - 

Expos'd to any kind of injury, 

Though he lives in a treacherous Age, wherein 

Malice and Slander, and all kind of fin 

Do grow and flonriſh, ought of right to be 

Eſteem*d a predent wary man, but we 

Call him a ſ«btle Fugler : Tf we ſpy 

An open-hearcecl perſon ſach as [ 

Ot: ſhew'd my {elf ro you (CHMeacenas) which 

With his perperualand 1impertinent Speech 

Diſturbs men far more ſerious, when they 

Do cither rcad or ſtudy hard, we ſay = 
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is fellow has not common ſenſe, © Ale: ! 
1” inconſoderately do we paſs 
Lins 0n onr ſelves, unequal and ſevere, 
ince no man withent Vices ever were, 
Or born, or bred, and that man # the beſt, 
Vhu's tronbled with the feweſt and the leaſt. 
Aral Friend will with my faults compare 
My virtues ; and if all my vertues are 
More than 1), Vices, he that loves me would 
Incline to th' moſt, as it ts fit he ſhould : 
$0 if to be belov'd he has a mind, 
He may by this means the ſame meaſure find : 
Be that deſires bis VWens ſhonld not offend 
Mi friend, muſt wink at th' Pimples of his friend, 
He that would have his faults forgiven, muſt 
Give pardon, if he take it, 'tis but juſt. 
Now fince the vice of anger, and the reſt 
hich do our fooliſh Natwrerhus infect, 
angot be throughly rooted out, why may 
for equal judgment and right reaſon ſway ? 
nd why ſhould nor all puniſhments be ficced 
Proportionably to the Crimes commirred? 
When a man bids his Servanc lifr a Diſh 
Off from the Table, and he eat the Fiſh 
That's left, or lick the ſauce up, if thar he 
Should ſuffer death, ſhould nor his Maſter be 
Eſteem'd more mad than frantick Labeo 
By all choſe men, who are themſelves not fo? 
How would the Maſters crime the mans tranſcend 
[n greatneſs, nay in madneſs ? If a Friend _ 
Commir afault, at which thou oughcſt co wank, 
Or elſe all men will chee ill-natur'd chinks 
It thou ſhould'ſt ſcorn an« hace him for't, and ihun 


His company, as the poor Zebcors run From _ 
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From the damn'd Uſurer Draſe, who when ere 
"The doleful Day of Payment does appear 
To his poor Debtors, if chey do nor pay 
Both principal and intereſt, how they 
Come by't he cares not, he condemns them then 
To ſtand with naked throats, like Captive men, 
Not to be kil'd, but (that's far worſe then) 
To hear thoſe wretched Plays which he had writ, 
Suppoſe my fudled Friend when he did ſup, 
Bepiſt the room, or break my Miſtreſs cup : 
Orif he being hungry tek away 
That Chicken which 1*ch* Dith before me lay, 
Muſt I fall out with him? What then if he 
Should commit cheft ? Or break his truſt with me? 
Or ſhould deny his promiſe? thoſe by whom 
All fins are equal held, when once they come 
T' inquireinto the truth, they're at a ſtand 
For common reaſon, general cuſbuwy, and 
Prefit ic ſelf, which is the Mother now 
Of what is right and juſt, all diſallow 
This fond opinion + When in former time 
Mankind, which of all creatares is che prime, 
Crept our of *s Mother Earth, they were a kind 
Of dumb and naſty Cattel : which inclin'd 
To brawl for #4aft, and Dens to lodge in too, 
With nails and fiſts, and next wich clubs, and ſo 
In length of cime, chey fought with Spears and Swords, 
Which need had taught them how co make, rill words 
And names by them) invented were, whereby 
incy did their ſenſe and voices ſignific | 
Linco each other, then they did begin 
To build them Fortes to live with latery.in. 
L hen they enaQed Laws, thac none might dare 
Lay cither Rovber or Adulterer :; as 
| ir 
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ur before Helens days women have been bo 
be cauſe of cruel wars, When men ra{h'd in 
any women which rhey next cameto, 
the firſt ſight, as wild Beaſts uſe codog 
Hike a Bull o'th* herd, a ſtronger come, - 
the firſt Occupant, and rakes hisrBom 2 
unremembred di'd thoſe nameleſs men, 
ancing th* T1ifortans and Poets Pen. 
We if we do conſider former times, 
uſt granc that Laws were made for fear of crimes. 
Nature cann*t Cifcern what's right, what's arong, 
or ſeparate good from ill, nor trom among 
ofe things we oughe to Exp, pick out what we 
ught to deſire, nor cann't by reaſon be 
ade ont, that he who on the Herbs within 
Neighbours Garden treads, do's as much fin 
5 hechac rods a Church, and ſteals away 
hat to the Gods there con{ecrated lay, 
e's haye a Rule, by which our pains may be 
rovortion'd to. our crimes, and not chat he 
ho has dcſerv'd a lictle Rod alone, 
ould with a horrid whip be laſht to th* Bone. 
That thow'lc with ferwle ſtrikeT'le ne*re ſuppoſe, 
Iimthar deſerves to ſuffer greater blows; 
While thou hold'ſt chefs and robberies to be 
ences only of the I1ks degree, 
nd threa:neſt it chou reign once to chaſtiſe 
Dur petty faults and foul enormities 
it equal puniſhments : if 1c be ſo, 
hat he who is a wiſe man's wealthy too, 
good Mechanick $kill'd in every thing, 
tie only gallant, and indeed a King. 
hatneed'ſt thou with tobe a King, lfince thou 
t loalready ? Thou wile ask me now 
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If I don't know what old Chry/ppas (aid, 

Though a wiſe man perhaps has never made 

His Shoos and Boots, yet {till a wiſe man is 

A Shoo-maker ; to what end 1s all this? 

Juſt ſo Hermogenes, though he's dumb, can 

Sing well, and is2 good Muſician. 

And in this ſenſe, Alfenus when he threw 

Away his #0/s, and ſhutup ſhop, and grew 

A cunning Lawyer, who had been before 

A Cebler, was (till Cobler, and no more : 

So the wiſe man's alone in every thing, 

The ski!tulPft e4rtifh, and fo he's a King. 
The Roguing Boys (chou talk'ſt ſo like a Sot) 

W1ll pull thee by thy Beard, if thou doſſt not 

That Scepter in thy hand thy cudgel ſway, 

And in Majeſtick-wiſe drive them away. 

The cheated crowd that ſtand abour thee, all 

Prepare to kick thee, thou maiſt bark and brav! 

Till chou haſt burſt thy Royal ſelf, oft high 

And mighty King, in brief chou Royally | 

Giv*(t a whole farthing, for thy Bath ar once, 

And haſt no guard r* attend thee bur that dunce 

Criſpinus ; Bur my pleaſant friends, if I, 

Through folly ſhould cranigreſs, will paſsitby, 

And when chey do bewray their frailcies, then 

I in requical pardon them agen z 

And thus I hve,:chough bur a private man, 

More happy chan thy tained Kingſhip can. 


SATTRES. 
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SatyYRE IV. By A.B. 
A Diſcourſe concerning POET RT, 


THe old Greek Poets, Ariſtophants, 
| Cratinus, Eupolts, and ſuch astheſe 
tho did write Comedies, where cre they had 
ne fit to be deſcrib'd, as very bad, 
uch as a Thief, or an Adslterer, 
dr Murtherer, or ſuch like men which were 
otorious in their lives, theſe all ſhould be 
ficha brave boldneſs, and great liberty, 
xpreſt to th? life, and whiarſoever is 
rit by Lacillins does proceed from this, 
Thoſe Poets he did imitate, their feec 
And numbers only he did change, and yer 
is wit was excellent, his judgment clear, 
Daly the Verſes, which came from him, were 
Harih and anpoliſks 3 for this was his crime, 
wo hundred Verſes in one howys time 
He ordinarily pour'd out with eaſe, 
As if he did ſuch weighty buſineſles ; 
Yet chough his Verſes like a Deluge flow'd, 
Th' had ſomething {till above the common road: 
He lov'd to ſcrible, but could not endure 
| The pains of writing Verſcs good and pure ; 
(I ne're regard how much an A#thor writes, 
*'Tis nor the Yolame, but the ſenſe delights, 
| ©*Ple tell you ; once Criſpin challeng'd me, 
Pointing with's Finger at me, Come (ſays he) 
Take Paper, Pen, and Ink, fix place, and time, 
Ler's both be watchrstry which can {witreſt rhimee ; 
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I than!: my Stars, Nature did 'me compole 
So baſhful, and fo puſillanimous, 
Thar I ſpeak little, and but ſeldom too, 
Bur histaborious [wngs do always go | 
Like a Smiths Bclfows, puffing breath (o faſt, * 
That he his Tron andients tires atlaſt. 

What lnek thar Scribling Rhimer Fannizr met? 
Thar our grave Senate mndefir'd have (er 
His ///ly Book and nely fatue too 
In Ceſars Library Whilſt chat do 
Both bluſh and trem>le when 1e're appear 
In peblick, no reherfing wit docs care 
To read my Linesto th' nndiſcerning crue; 
But here's the reaſon for'c, there are bur tew 
That love a $ztyr well 5 moſt are afraid 
Their Crimes may be like others, open laids 

Pick any perſon our of all Mankind, 
He 15 to pride or avarice inclin'd ; 
This wich the luſt for*'s Neighbours wife runs ma 
That's for th' unnatural uſe of ſome fair Lad: 
This loves co gaze un's money Mill, and thar 
15 ravithe with che ſplendour of his Plate; 
This to ec: #ralth by merchapdizing goes, = 
Where the Snu ſets, fromthe place where 1c roſe, 
Rans through all'dangers head-leng; and 3s roſt 
From place to place as Y/hir/winds blow the dull, 
Fearing leſt he ſhould loſe his frock, or nor 
Increaſe that vaſt Eſ#ate whichthe had gor, 
All theſe hace Verſes, and Verſe maters fly, 
Thar Beaſt the Poet comes *wore horns they cry + 
To make the People laugh. theſe Fellows ule 
Not to regard what friends they do abuie, 
And whatſoe're they write, they forchwirh to 

te Politicians of the Conduit lhew, 
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at the Bake-houſe, that Old Women and 
Roguing Boys their jeſts may underſtand. 
uch good may 't do them, I on t'other {ide 
h the name Poet wo'nt{be dignift'd. 
tof their number, whom the world doesown 
Peets, I'm excluded, being none : 
co compoſe a Yerſe, or write as we 
naturally ſpeak 's not Poetry. - 
at noble Titte Poet thoſe doth far, 
0 have good Stile, high Fancy, and quick wit z 
d therefore ſome have askt whether, what I 
e written be Poers or Comedy, 
uſe no ſalt, no flame, nor ſpirit be, 
in the words or {enſe which comes from me z 
ich would be very Proſe, but only I 
& words to feet and numbers uſe to me * 
it in a Comedy the Poct brings 
Father raging in *cauſe his Son clings 
acommon proſticure, and does refuſe 
at wealthy match which the old man did chule; 
d being drunk walxs 1n the open day 
ſich a Torch flaming in a ſcandalous ways. 
moni Father, it alive, would chus 
buke his Son for being leacherous. 
Tis not enough co make Verſe ſmoothly run 
Wich fine cald words, bur if they are undone; 
Ind made plain Proſe, would as unpleaſanc be 
Is the ſowre Father in the Comedy. 
irom the Verſes, which I uſe co makes 
nd thoſe which once Lacilivs writ, you take 
he fee and meaſure, and do diſcompole _ 
he order of thoſe words, and make them Proſe 3 
Izcing choſe words before which ſtand behind, 
nd fo inverg cheir order, you will fiod 
Þ Ths 
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The qnarters of a Peet {hill appear 
In every ſentence ſcatter'd every where, 
Not like this Verſe 5 When as the crnel jars 
Of wars had broke our iron poſts and bars, 
So much for that ; We'l rake a time to know, 
Whether thisPoetry be right or no : _ 
Now I would only ask whether to thee 
A Satyr can juſtly oftenfive be. 
The bawling Lawyers and the formal Jadge, 
Wheg they in Gowns and with their Law-to trac 
Make cMalefattirs tremble, while thar he 
That's innocent contemns their Pageantry. 
Though thou *rt a malefafor, yer tince I 
Am no 1nfermer, why do'ſt trom me fly? 
No Books of mine do proſticuted he | 
On publick Stalls to tempt th enquiring Eye 
Ot Paſſengers, ſoyl'd by the greafie Thumbs 
Of every prying naſty Clown that comes. 
I ſeldom do reherſc, 'and when I do, 
"Tis ro my Friends, and with rel«@Fance t00: 
Not betore every one, nor every where ; 
We have too many that Reherſers are, 
In publick Bths, and open Markets too, 
In the ceil'd chambers, where cheir voices 60 
Double by repercafſion chey reherſc 
Infipid nozions cortur'd into Verſe. 
This pleaſes cmpry Fops, who never mind 
True wit and ſenſe, ſo rhime and feet they find. 
Thou ſayſt I love to jeer, and ſtudy it | 
To gratifie my own ill-natur'd wit ; 
Where didſt thou pick up this Report? 0! who 
wy. my acquainrance ere reputes mc lo? 
, That perſon who back: bites his abſent friend, 


Or when another does, will not defend «f 
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Hu reputation - he that aims to be 
The jeſter in all fooli/h company, 
Ambitious of the Title of a Wit, 
A Vlab of 's tongue, who what ©re you commit 
I!nto his truſt, diſcov:irs and betrays, 
And impudently lies in what be ſays : 
This is a dirty fellow, ſuch a one 
Ev'ry true Roman # concern 4 to 111. 
& I've ſeen a dozen men togerier feaſt, 

nd one has rudely jeer'd ar all che reſt, 
xcept his Friend, which entertain'd them all ; 
bur being drank at laſt onhim did fall, 
hen J/Vine (Trath's Mother) had unlockchis Breſt, 
Rcveal'd thoſe thonghcs that there did ſmorher'd 1eft; 
2:4 who abhorr'ſt baſe Fellows, wilt ſuppole 
his beaſt free, civil, and ingenious. 
Whilſt 5f I do diſcover and deride 
"me powdred Coxcombs vanity and pride g 
dr elite ſome naſty Sloven, thou dolt tall 
Dn me, as envious or Satyrical, 
Wt in thy preſence any perſon does 
WKeport Petillas Sacrilegions, 
& hou (as thy caſtom 1s) wilt him defend, 
Wand ſay Petiflus was thy antient Friend ; 
From Children you were converſant, and he 
AVih Kindnefſes was ſtill obliging thee, 
Thcchoughr of him does much thy Spirit cheer, 
War hes well, and chou enjoy'ſt him here: 
Bat yer thou canft not bur admire how he 
Himſclt could from char Judgment ſo well free. 
1h friendsare like the Scattle-fiſh, whole 5x1n 
5s whuce wichour, bur all tlack juice within 3 
h's is the rſt of Friendthip, and chis v168 
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I freely promiſe thou ſhalt never find 
In all my writings, no nor in my mind. 
© Tf I ſpeak what is jocnlar and free, 

« You by the Law are bound co pardon me, 

My honour'd Father, now deceas'd, did uſe 

Intomy mind theſe Precepts co infuſe; 

Obſerve (quorh he) their end who vice purſue, 

And thou by that all Vices wilt eſchew 3 

When he did preſs me co good Husbandrie, 

And thritty tragalcourſes, and tro be © 

Content with that Eſtate which he had got, 

And did intend to leave me doſt thon not 

{ Said he) obſerve the wealthy Albizs Son 

Into what want heis by wildneſs run ? 

See what a ſhabby Fellow's Barrus grown,  - 

Barra the Ranting ſt Gallanc of the Town 

A good inftruRion tor young Heirs, that they 

Should nor their Patrimony fool away ! | 

And when from love of Whores he would deter mt, 
. - He to Seftanns fad Fate would refer me, 

Thar after marri'd, Wives I ſhould not ſtray, 

Bur ule my Pleaſures in alawful way. 

( Quoth he) upon thy name *cwill be a Brand 

Tt like Trebonius thou thould'ſt be trepan'd. | 

Philoſophy will with mach reaſon ſhew ( 

Whar thou ſhould'ſt ſhun, and whar thou thould'ſtw 

It thos canſt well-obſerve thoſe prudent ways, 

In which onr Fathers walke 1n former days, 

And keep thy life and repurarion free 

From vice or ſcandal whilſt chou *rt under me, 

I'm pleas'd : Bur when thy mind and body too. 

By age to full maturicy ſhall grow, 


Te turn thee looſe into the yg 6h he 
Did inmy Nonage wiſcly ate mc 2.4 
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hen he propos'd a dury to be done, 
'1d fay, Thou haſt a fair example (Son) 
xr doing this, thou haſt before chine eyes 
oſe which to honozry and great power did rife. 
Andif he'ld have me any vice to flie, 
yshe) A man may ſce wich half an eye 
15a& which now chou art about to. do 
again(t honeſty and profit too. 
ce this mans name and that's who did this thing, 
With general ſcandal through the Nation ring. 
& And asone Glattons death doch much affright 
Inother, and ſuſpend his apperite 
or fear of death, ſo others infamy 

Wakes render Spirits from thoſe vices fly. 

E Thus Lliv'd unconcern'd 'in all choſe Grimes 

Which ruine young-menin theſe imp1ous times, 

Though I perhaps do'nt unpolluced live, | 
Bur have ſmall faults, which men may well forgive) 
And which my ſecond thoughts and a tre Friend, 
And wiſer age may teach me to amend 3 
For I'm not wanting to my ſelf when 1 
tDo walk alone, or in my Bed do lic. 

Then I chink with my (elf, this way 1s beſt, 

And if I follow 't, I am truly bleſt, 

{And to my Friends am graceful ; but when I 

Ddſerve a perſon doing fooliſhly, . 

Should T be ſuch an Aſs tro make the ſame! 

Ill courſe my pattern, which has been' his ſhame? 
Theſe are my privare thoughts, and when I lighr 
On a ſpare minute I do Verſes write, 

And this is one of thoſe ſmall fins which I 
Am guilty of, which if chou ſhould'ſt deny 
To pardon, all of my Braternity 
Would come to help me ; for - Ports be 

3 
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A mighty number, and as once the Jews, 


Fa 


Roman: totheir Religion did ſeduce, 
So we'l dub thee a Brother of the 2ſuſe. 


SATYRE V. By A.B. 


A journey from Rome to Brundufium, 


Rom ſpatious Rowe to Ar once went I, 
In With Heliodorws in my company, 
The beſt for Rhetorick that the Grecians had 5 
Oar [nn was ſmall, our entcrtainment bad. 
From whence to Appii foram we did ride, 
Where Sailers and lewd VittuaBers moſt refide, 
We made it iwo days work, which might be dong 
By thoſe who had a mind in leſs than one, 
The Appian Road wedid not tedious think, 
We travelPd ſlowly, and did often drink : 
Here, 'cauſe.che water was unwholſom, I - 
Refus'd to cat a Supper, but ſate by 
While my Friends did ; Ilong'd to be in Bed, 
For night on th' earth her ſable wings had ſpred, 
 eAnd fluck the Heaven with Stars, bur ſuch a noiſe 
Roſe from the Sailers railing at their Boys, 
And their Boys back again at them ! So ho! 
The Boat, the Boat ! Plague on you, where d' you 00? 
' (Says one) you Rogue, you over-load the Boat, 
Tos lye (ſays tother with an open throat) 
Hold, hold, now *t1s enough : And thus while they 
a-rogy their Mules, and quarrel for their Pay, 
And ſpent a whole hour time ; the ſtinging fl: 
na croaking Frogs deni'd mc ſleep and eaſe, 


| And 
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d now the Sailer being got quite drunk, 
ith naſty Wine, begins to fing of 's Panck. 
he Mu!e-man does the like 0: his 2 both try 
hich ſhould roar loudeſt tor the Fi&fory ; 
Ac length the Mule: man being: weary grow n, 
Þlls faſt aſlcep 5 while to a neighbouring ore 
The lazy Mariner did tie the Barge 
Wich che Mules craces which was gone at large 
Fo graze ; and likewiſe falls aſleep till day, 
hen we perceiv'd the Barge was at a ſtay, 
There being no Male to draw her z thereupon 
Duc leaps a ſurly Fellow, and lays on 
ſhe Mule-man, and the Sailer head and hde 
Wich a rough Cadge!, which was well appir'd : 
Then in four hours we aſhore were ſet, 
e wathr our hands and faces, and did eat : 
Then afcer Dinner three tall miles walse we, 


Here I anointed theſe ſore Eyes of mine 

Z With che moſt true Collyriam cxcllent Wine, 

© Then ſtraight Afecenas, and chree more {ce, 

$ /ngenisns perſons all, and forchwich we 

{ Wich ſcorn paſs by char perry Village, where 
That Scriventr Lyſcus proudly ruPd as Mayor. 
With Mace and Chain, and Far, and purple-Gown, 
Srurting and domineering o'rc the Town, 
And came to Formie ſoundly cired ar laſt, 
Where our Friends gave good lodging and repalt : 
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The nexr day was a bleſſed day, for we 
Came to a Town where Wine was good and free: 
There Firgil, Farias, and Plotinus met, 

Men of {ach Souls che World cann't equal yet, 
Nor are there any in the World to me 

So much obliging as thoſe perſons be. 

Burt oh ! what love, and what embracing 'cwas? 
And what rejoycing did between us pals? 

<< No man in's Wits can any thing comgend 
« Before a real and ingenuous Friend. 

Next to a {mall Maritime Village near 
Campania's Bridge we came, rhe Townſmen there 
Witch Wood and Salt Mecenas did preſgnt 
As fees *cauſe inan Embaſſy he went. 

From thence ro Capua betimes we came, 
Virgil and I did fleep, Mecenas game 3 
That toilſom play ar Ball no way complies 
With Firgi's ſtomach, nor with my blear eye-. 
Hence we cameto Cocceius houſe, which 15 
Seated beyond the Claudian Hoſteries, 

A ſtately houſe, where plenty did abound, 
And there we ſplendid entertainment found. 

And now (my Muſe) affiſt me while I cell 
That memorable [quabble which befel 
Berween Sarmentu: that Buffoon, and one 
Ae fſins, whole Face with warts was over-grown 3 
And from that Noble antient Familie 
Theſe Combatants deriv'd their pedigree ; 

The O/ian Nation unto Me ſſins gave 

His being, but Sarmentws was a Slave. 

Of this condition and original: 

Theſe TWO Tongue-combatants began their braul ; 
Thou Hurſe-fac*d Raſcal (ſays Sarmentus ful) 
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Me fans replies, Well be it ſo; what then? 
And Ox-like roſt his head ac him agen.) 

Dh! (fays Sarmentus) What a dangerons Cow, 

Had not thy horns been quite [aw'd off, wert thon, 

ho art ſo curſt without them ? thy old face, 

*(/f poſſible) # nglier than it was, 

Since thy great wen on one fide, now we find 

Cot ont, it leaves an ugly brand behind. 

7 hat betchy face of thine looks as if thou 

EHadſt a Campanian Clap aponthee now. 

ZThus he abus'd Mefſins face, and bid 

Him come and dance as Polypherus did, 

EINe viz.ard, nor jet buikins need'ft thin wear, 

*Thy face and limbs canw't ſeem worſe than they are; 
eſſins retortsas much 3 Thos Dog, ( ſays be) 

When will thy ſlaveſhip end ? for though thow be 

up m:de a Scribe,thy Miſtreſs right thereby 

©; nat extingaifht ; tell me, Sirrah, why 

#Didft thou [0 often run away from her ? 

Is not a pewnd of bread ſufficient fare 

For ſuch a ſtarveling ſlave as then to eat ? 

And wich ſuch paſtime we gor down our meat. 

© Art Beneventum our ofhcious Hoſt 

Roaſting lean Birds, waslike himſelf to roaſt. 

2 The pile of fire fell down, aud ſcatter'd flame 

Z Unto the roof of the old Kitchin came, | 

© The hungry Gueſts, and Servants worſe than thoſe, 

; Being afraid their ſ#pper they ſhould loſe, 

Began co ſcramble, and did more conſpire 

ZTo ſnatch che viRtuals, chan to quench che fare. 

=} And now th' Apalian Mountains did appear, 

2 Which by Atabulins ſo ſcorched are, 

Theſe we had ne*re claw'd ore, buc that there lay 
|] rivicus to refreſh us by the way ; 


But | 


You «2 _ 


Founded in ſpighr of ch' Water Nymphs, for we 
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Bat ſuch a curſed ſmoak did there ariſe nd 
From the green Boughs they burnt,it ſcorche our eq, WW" 
Here I the Coxcomb of the company dot 
Till Mid-night did in expettation lic end 
Of a falſe Fench, who promis'd to come to me, : Tl 


Bur ſleep did come, and that more good did do me: WW A 
But what I dreamt, and what on me befel, 
My body and my ſheets can only tell. 

Theace four and twenty miles we were convey'd 
By Coach,then in alittle crown we ſtaid, 
Whoſe name won't ſtand in verſe, but yer there are 
Plain fignsro know it by, they water there 
(The meaneſt of all. chings) ſell, while cray'llers may 
With fine bread gratzs load themſelves away. 
Bread at Cannſium's gritty, water there 
Is as at Equotatinm, very rare. 
Brave Diomedes of ſo highrenown, 
"Twas he, that buile in former time, this town. 
Here Varins parted from 's, and weeping went, 
While we his abſence did as much lament. 
To Rabi thence, we being tir'd, did per, - 
The journey long, and worſe becauſe *cwas wet- 
Nexc Gay to Filhy Barws we repair, 
The way was worſe, bur yet the Weather fair ; 
From thence to Gratia, which did ſeem to be 


Found. wholſom Warer greatly wanting there, 
Bur we had cxc'llenc ſport ; for they did dare 
Perlwade me, that their Zncenſe which rhey lay ' 
Upon their Altars, would contume away 
Without a fire, I'le ne're think *cis true, 


or I well know the Guds live free from Cares, 
Hnd nere concern themſelves in mans affairs, 


And 
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nd when as Nature any thing does do, 
hich Mortal men are moſt accuſtom'd to, 
don't believe that *ris the careful Gods 
nd down this wonder from ther high abodes, 
E Thence to Br unduſrums we our rravels bend, 
* And here my paper and our journey end. 


——_—_—__—__— 
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SATYRE VI. BySirR.F. 


Þ reprehends the vain judgment of the people, of Rome 
| concerning Nobility, meaſuring the ſame by antiquity of 
 Prgigree , not by wvertue ; nor willingly admitting to 
| Magiſtracy any Lut ſuch as were adorned with the for- 
| mer. That there was na reaſon ta .envy him for the 
| friendſhip of Mzcenas, as for a Triluneſhip 5 ſince that. 
24 given by Fortune, but acquired by the recommen- 
| dation of vertue. Laſtly, ſhews hs condition in a pri- 
| vate life to Le much better, than (if he were a Magi- 
| ſtrate) it could be. 


Or that the T#ſcans (who from Lydia came) 
L \ Havenoching nobler than Macenas name 3 
Nor that thy Mothers, and Sires Grand- fire were 
e'rals of eld, makes thee as moſt men, ſncer 
Jhy noſcupar poor folks, and ſuch as me, 
Sorn of a father, from a Slave made free. 
WVhen thou aftirm'ſt, 1t (hills net of what kind 
winy z5 comes if of a noble mind ; : 
nou deem#ſt (and right) char before THllus reign, 
\Vio was a King, yet not a Gentleman) 


al | Many 
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Many a man of nodegree, no name, 
By great atchievements to great honours came, 
Levinus contrary (V alerio's Son, 


By whom proud Targquin was expell'd the Throne) 


Him worthleſs, Ev'n the people (whom you know ) 
They {corn'd ; Thoſe foots that honours oft beſtow 
On undeſervers,: doating on gay men, 
Dazled with ſhieldsand coronets. What then 
Shall wedo, lifted far above their Sphere? 
The People to Levinus did prefer 
A new man Decjvs; yet now, ſhould I 
$Frand for a place, hoarſe eAppius would cry, 
Withdraw ! "cauſe I'm no Gentleman : and thall, 
When Horace meddles farther than his Naul. 
But Honour takes into his Golden Coach 
Noble and baſe. Txllss, what haſt to touch 
The Purple Robe (which Ceſay forc't thee quit) 
And be a Tribune? Envy thou didfſt get 


Thereby,by whom 1*ch* dark cthou'dſt neer been ſpide, 


For when the people ſee a ſtrange face ride 
Up to the earsin Ermins, and a liſt 


(Or more) of Gold ; ſtrait they demand, Who #s't? 


What was his Father ? Jaſt as when ſome your, 
Sick of the Faſhions (to be thought, forſooth, 
Handſom) inflames the fairer Sex, to call 

His face in queſtion, hair, teerh, foor, and ſmall. 
So when a man upon the Stage ſhall come, 
And ſay, Give me the Reins that govern Rome, 
Ple manage Italy, the State ſhall be 

My care, I, and the Charch likewiſe : Qds me! 
Ir forces every Mortal to enquire 

And know who was his Mother, who his Sire? 
Shall then the Off-ſpring of a Minſtrel dare 
Diſvlace chis General, condema that Peec ? 
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Novins was one hole lower. Being the ſame 
My Father was, you d chink from- Br#te he came. 
Buc if two hundred Drazes obſtru&t a ſtreet, 

Or with cheir Trumpeters, three Funerals meet ; 

| Louder chan all he chafes with brazen lungs, 

| And this is ſomeching to awe peoples tongue, 

* Burco my ſelf, the ſon of the freed man 

| O (Envy cries) T he ſon of the Freed man ! 

| Mecenas, now, Becauſe thy Gueſt : before, 

| Becauſe a Rowan Tribnne's charge I bore, 

| Theſe two are notalike : I may pretend, 

| Tucugh not to office, yetto be thy friend, 

| Thou being chiefly 1n rhis caſe ſo choice, 

Not guided by Ambition, popular voice, 

Or by a chance : Firgil his word did pals 

For me, then Yares told the: what I was. 

{ When firſt preſented, little ſaid I to thee, 

(For Modeſty *s an infant) did not thew thee 

| A long-taild Pedigree: I did nor ay, 

| 1 bred Race- horſes in Apmlia : | 

| Told what I was. As little chou replied®ſt, | 
| (Thy mode) I go : at nine monthsend, thou bid'ſt 
Me, of thy Friends, be one. Of this I boaſt, 

| Thar T pleas'd thee (who ro diffingziſh know'(t) 
{ Not Noble, bur of fair and Cryſtal choughts, 
| Yer, if except ſome few (not hainoss) taults, 
| My Nature's ſtraight (as you may reprehend, 
| Ina fair face, ſome moles) If (to commend 

| My ſelf ) Lamnotgivenro avarice; 

{ Nor uaſty, not debauche, not ſold co vice, 

| Lov'd by my Friends, obedient to the Laws, * 

| Of all theſe chings my Father was the cauſe. 
Whothough bur renant to one ſmall lean Farm, 
In Flavis's School would never lec me learn, 
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When great Centwrions ſent their great Boys chicher, 
Their left arms crampt with ſtones, hung in a leather. 
Bag, with a counting-board ; bur boldly parts _ 
With me (a child) to Rem - © imbiberhoſearts 
A Knight, or Senator, might teach his Boy ; 

That who had ſeen my cloaths, and my convoy 
Of Servants, cleaving through a preſs, would (wear 
Some wealchy Granefire did my charges bear. 
Himſelf (the careful ſt Tator) had his eye 

Over themall. In ſhort my Modeſtie, 

(Vertnes firſt bloom) ſo watring from this Well, 
Heborh preſerv*d my whiteneſsand my ſmell: 
Nor fear'd, leſt any ſhould in time ro come, 
Blame him he had not bred me ſtill at home 

To his own Trade : or I my ſelf complain ; 

(The more his praiſe my debr,) if IT havebrain, 
Ot ſ{uch a Farher now ſhall T repent, 

Like ſome rhar quarrel with their own deſcent, 
Becauſe their blood from Nobles did not flow? 
Reaſon aswell as Nature anſwers, No : 

For it I ſhould unweave the Loom of Fate, 

And chuſe my ſelf new Parents, for my State, 

In any Tribe: Contented with mine own, 

I would not change to be a Conſuls Son, 

Mad, in the Vulgars judgment : But in thine 
Sober, perchance : becauſe I did decline 

An irkſom load I am nor us'd to bear. 

For I muſt ſcek more wealth ſtraight, if that were 3 
And, to beg Voices, many a viſit make, 

Muſt at my heels a brace of Servants take; 

For fear my Honour thould be ſcen alone» 
Togointo the Countrey, or the Town, 

There muſt be Horſes ſtore, and Grooms thereto, 
A Littr's to be hir'd roo 3 Whereas now 
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Tis lawful for me on a Bob-rail Mule 

To travel to T arentum, if I wall; 

{ſy cloak-bag galling her behind, and I 

Digging her ſhoulders. Nor, with Obloquic, 
Like T wllws, when in Tiber-Road he's ſeen 
Attended with five Boys, carrying a $kin 

Of Wine, and a Cloſe-ſtool: Brave Senator, 
EMore decently than thou, and thouſands more, 
1 could do that. Where e're I liſt I go, 

{ Alone, the price of Broth and Barley know ; 
ECrond in ar every Sight, walk late in Rowe : 
Viſit the Temple with a Prayer : then home 
$ Tomy Leek-pottage, and Chich-peaſe. Three boys 

| Serve 1n my Supper 3 whom to counterpoiſe 
One bowl, two beakers on a broad white ſlate, 
A pircher with two ears (* Campanian Plate) * Earthen 
Then do I go tofleep: ſecurely do'r, 
Being next morning to attend no ſuit 
In the great Hall (where Marſya doth look, 
E As if lond Nowis's face hecould notbrook) 
lie till Four. Then walk, or read a while : 
Or write to pleaſe my ſelf 5 noint me with Oil : 
$ (Nor fuch as Natta paws himſelf withal, 
© Robbing the Lamps.) When neer his Vercical 
© The horter Sun invites us to a Bath 
| For our tir'd Limbs, I fly the Dogs-ſtars wrath, 
© Having din'd only ſo much as may ſtay 
| My apperite ; Loier ar home all day. 
| Theſe are my ſolaces : this is the lite 
| Of men thar ſhun ambition, run from trite. 
WF Lighter chan 1t I foar'd on Glories wing, * 
| The Nephew, Son, and Grand-ſon to a Kings 
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SatryRE VIL. By A. B. 


eA Branl between two Railing Buſfoons, 


He venomous railing of that black-mouth'd thing, 
Who lately was preſcrib'd Rupillis King, 
Againft that mungrel Perſian, and how he 
Reveng'd himſelf on King again z theſe be 
Things (I ſuppoſe) notoriouſly known, 
The talk of every Barbers ſhop in town. 

This Perſian being rich, his wealth did draw 
Much buſineſs, and that buſineſs ſuirs in Lay * 
And with Rwpillizzs King, among the reſt, 

He had a very troubleſom conteſt ; 

He was a ſurly fellow, proud, and bold, 

And able King him(elf with caſe t out-ſcold, 
Of ſuch a bitter and inveFive ſpeech, 

Thar he even Billingſgate to rail could teach. 

Now as to King, ſince nothing could compoſe 
The differences which berween them role, 

Theſe two T onge-combatants began their frayz 
When Brutw govern'd wealthy Afia; 

To th' Hall they come contending eagerly, 

Both macchr as equally as Fencers be ; 

They made an exc'llent Scene ; Firſt in the Court 
The Per ian pleads his cauſe, and made good {port, 
Our General Brxtzs to the skies he rais'd, 

And his victorious Army highly prais'd ; 

Call'd him the Sn of Aſia, and all 

His Captains he propitious Stars did call, 

Except that Buffoon King (ſays he) who's far 
More miſchievous © you all, chan the Dog-ftar 


; 


ok 1. SATTRES. 235 


——_—__— 


to the Husband-man : thus on heran, 
d by his railing, bore char baffled man 
aire down before him; like a Winter flood, _ 
Thich drives down every thing that c're withſtood 
5 rapid wetion, and by violence 
oots np the trees, and'ſo the Axe prevents, | 
| Thus when two Warriers engage in fight, 
nd both of equal courage, skill, and might, 
onour's their aim, both ſcorn to yield or run; 
he more their valowr, the more niiſchief's done. 
valiant He&ur when he did engage 
anſt tour CMchilles, ſuch a deadly rage 
id animate chem both, chac nothing could 
attare their fury bur each others blood, _ 
nd death of one, meerly *cauſe both were ſtout; 
meer or die both could, but ne're give ont. 
Bur when two Cemards quarrel, orif one | 
hat comrage has, contends with one of none ; 
As Diomedes once with Glawcss did) 
The Coward yields or runs for 'c, and inſtead 
Dt blows, gives bribes, and preſents to his Foe, 
Duly to ſave his life, and lec him go. 


| King rallies up his thoughts, and chen retorcs 
JiveRives falſe, and many of all forts : 
Juſt like a ſurly Carman, whoſe rude congue 


Dur-rails all Paſſengers, be *t right or wrong ; 


He had not wit co jcer, bur rudely bauls, | 
And che ſmart Perſian Rogue and Cuckold calls: 


he angry Perſian being ſo much ſtung 

dy the reproaches of the /talians congue, 

ries our, Oh Bratas ! by the Gods I pray» 

hon whoſe profeſſion's to take Kings 2Way, 
Murcher this one King for me, thou lc gain more 


: : | * haſt k111'd before. - rin EO 
By this, chen all rhe *o ch* ha Sarrnlty 
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Si TYRE VIIH, By 4B, 


A Diſcovery of Witchcraft, 


F an old Fig-tree once the trunk was T, 
And as a utcleſs piece of wood laid by, 
Till an ingenious Carpenter who found 
Me lying fo negleRed on the ground, 
Took me in hand to form me with his too!, 
But whetner he ſhould make of me a ſtool, 
Or a Prizpur, was a thing that did, 
Long time verplex this politick work- mans head ; 
Till after long deliberation, he 
For weighty reaſons made a God of me. 
Hence does my Deity proceed, and I 
Here ſtand the thieves and birds to terrific; 
The thieves I fright away with my right hand, 
And my long pole which does ereKed ſtand ; 
My Crown of Reeds does drivethe birds away; 
Thar they dare not 11 our new Gardens prey. 
The ground where I now ſtand was heretofore 
A common Burying-place for all che poor, 
Whoſe carcaſcs in mean ſmall graves were laid, 
And this the publick Sepu)chre was made 
Forth" meoneſt ſort of people, thoſe men which 
Were much che poorer 'cauſe rhey had been rich, 
The bodies of ſuch ſpeng-thrifts here were caſt, 
As fool'd ther means away, and lack'd at laſt. 


A thouſand foot in length, three hundred wide, 


Which from the reſt a Land-mark did divide, 
Whoſe plain inſcription did deſcribe to th* Heirs, 


Which ground was Sacred, 8& which ground was theirs 


No 
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ow men "ch? healchy Church-yard hve, and where 
dd bodies ſtunk, the living take tre(h air, 

nd on that green hill now we walk which once 

"as all deforms'd and cover'd o're with bones. 

Bar yet the thieves and birds which hicher come. 

Ind haunt this place, are not fo groubleſom 

» m2, as thoſe who charms and poyſons ule, 

ih « hich chey do poor mortal minds abule, 
heſe T can nexcher hinder nor deftroy, 

—ucin the lent nights, by Aſoon-ſhine they 

to theſe Gardens Real, and pick up there 

Dad humane bones and herbs rhat poylonous are. 

Here that old Hag Canidia I ſpi'd 

n ablack garment cloſe about her t1'd. 
zrc-foor ſhe walkt, her locks diſhevell'd were, 
ind that Wi:ch-major Sagana with her : 

bowling like Wolves, of pale and ugly her, 
Icy both appear'd moſt ghaſtly ro my view, 

ich their long nails to ſcratch the earth chey went, 
And with their teeth a Lambin ſunder rent, 

noſe bloxd they pour'd into their new-dig'd pit, 

pand conjur'd up th? infernal Fiends with its 
Puich Spirits as could anſwer to what ere 

[1 Cy did demand : two [mages there wer? 
brought by theſe Hogs, by which they did cher RNAs ery » 
One made of woo!, the other made of w.zx : 

Fſhe Woollen was the greater, thac ir might 
ile lit. le Waxen Image curb and fright. 
IMs Wax Effigi:s ſtood cringing by, 

As finking undcr its {ervility, 

Jne Heeateinvokess Tiſyphone | 
I; charmed by c ocher : Serpents one might ſee. 
And the infernal Dogs run ouc and in. 

The ba{hfal 74:01 for _—_ ould have teen 
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A wrie's to theſe juglings hid her face, 
And madeour Sepwlchres her lurking place. 
If Tlie youin any thing I've ſaid, 
May the Crows with their 4#ng pollute my head! 
May all the ragues and whores, and thieves in town, 
Caſt their baſe Excrements upon my crown ! 
What need I all thoſe tricks to mention, which 
Were done by Sagana that damn'd old Wuch? 
And by what Artifice the Ghoſts and the 
Diſcours'd together with variety 
Of tones, now {hii'l, now flat, and how they did 
Hide under ground by ſtcalch the hairy head 
Ot anold wolf, with teeth of ſpeckled ſnake, 
Then with the Waxcn izage they did make 
The hire to blaze « Bur char I might nor be 
A. tame ſpelttor of this foo'ery, 
And thoſe impoſtares unreveng'd behold, 
Ot both thoſe Hags ſo ugly and ſo old; 
] from my Gead(fips entrails backward ſpoke 
Aschundring as a bladder when *cis broke ; 
Away run both the witches into town, 
Out dropt (anidia's ſet of recth, and down 
Old Sagana her ſnikes and poyſons threw 
And all her conjaring tools, oft likewiſe flew 
Her Periwig, *cwould make one break his heart | 
With laughcer, to obſerve how one ſound fart 
Broxe tiom a God, two Witches frights away» | 
And made them run from one more weak chan they: 
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SATYRE IX. 
A deſcription of an impertinent prating Fol. 


Flate along the ſtreets I muſing walkr, 
And to my ſelf ſome learned whim/ie talk ; 
When loa wandring Trifler tome came, 
ſhom ſcarce T knew, ſave only by his name z 
nd with familiar freedom took my hand, 
King me, How I did ? At your command 
Sud I) God keep you Sir. He following (till, 
wrn'd abour, and ſtopr to know his will. 
Vhat ? don't you know me, man ? ({aid he) I too 
( Virtuoſo am as well as you. 
The more 1 honogr you, Sir, (I repL*d) 

nd {till all ways co ſhake him off I eri'd S 
In thouſand different poſtures I did go, 
Sometimes I walker apace, and ſomecimes ſlow; 
Sometimes I whiſper'd 1n my Foot-boys ear, 
[And all che while did {wear all o're for fear. 
Oh happy he ! (to murter I began) : 
Wh hugs "get at an impzrtinent man ! 
Oh happy ! Who as well himſelf can feaſt 
{On the moſt fooliſh ralker as the beſt! 
| Inthe meantime his rongue did gallop on, 
Letting no ſtreet, nor ſign, nor houke alone ? 
Arlaſt, perceiving I did nothing mind, 
(He ſaid) you'd fain be rid of me, 1 find; 

But you, nor I have now not much to do, 

Fe therefore wait upon you where you $0+ 
Where lies your way ? O Lord, pray ST do wot 
T.ur ſelf for me to ſo much treable pit 
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Aly journey lies almoſt as far*s the Tower, 
7 viſit one you never ſaw befire. 
7 12t's nnthing Sir, I'm perfeit'y at leiſure, 
A d along walk with you E court a pleaſure. 
\V:h thar 1 ſhrank my ſhoulders, hung my ears, 
Axa dull Aſs that toogrear lading bears, 
Then he begins ; 1F once you knew me Sir, 
Yi ſcarce to me would any Wit prefer, 
ih is there that can bettcr verſes write ? 
Or whowith greater ſwiftneſs can indite ? 
IVho of yorr friends can more gentilely dance ? 
Or who can better teach the mode of France? 
If you (ut her me ſing, you will confeſs, 
1 do excel the fam'd Hermogencs: 
Here jr was time to interpoſe : Fave you 
T1 mother Sir, nor other kindred, who 
ATay mant your company thu preſent hour ? 
O 219 8 pale death did them long ſence devour, 
The hapyier they 5 Nay then, in faith, g9 on 
K.\ me wit-right, my friend, ſince th haſt legan; 
Aty left hour's come, and now 1 plainly ſee 
Ti: werk intended by that Prophocie 
Niich 772) Nurſe ſpake, when I an infant was 
( !apping my feet and ſmiling in my face® 
Sie laid 3 Thu Boy no poiſun, nor no ſteel, 
Io pain of Cungh, or Spleen, or Gout, (hell feel, 
But by ſome fatal tongue ſhall be deſtroy, 
Talkers let him, when come t0 age, avoid. 

Over againſt Gxild-hall at length we came; 
He ypclting me, 1 miſcrably lame, 
Gods (11 *7's well remem! red, hold, I pray, 
1 bave a Cauſe here tole tri'd to diy ; 
Good Sir come with 132 tf [le ftraight diſpatch, 
Jn aſt, lic dying men, t:Shorzgh I catcli's 
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In troth Sir 1 have no great chill ith Law, 
My nod will keep no Fudge or Jury in ant, 
| I'le ſoftly walk before, and if you make 
| Good ſpeed, you quickly me may overtake 
: a ets. ſtood hill, and ſcratcht his head, 
© What ? ſhall T loſe ſodear a friend ? (heſaid) 
* Or by my abſence loſe my Cauſe ? Nay vir, 
| / pray regard yeur buſineſs do not ſtir. 
* Let my Canſe ſink (or ſwim) Dle leave it here, 
So I my ſelf to ſuch a friend endear. 
* Soon heleads, and I found 'cwas 1n vain 
E To ſpoil my teeth by champing of the chin 
| Straight he reſumes his firſt Diſcourſe z And how ? 
| How with my Lord ſtands your condition now ? 
| My Lord's a rrmdent man, and private lives, 
| Never himſelf to much acquiintance gives; 
| Tow l raiſe a mighty Fortune under him, 
| Bat yet methinks it would great wiſdom ſeem, 
| If you would take ſome courſe thoſe to prefer 
| About bim, who might ſtill poſſeſs hu ear 
To your advantage, and if 1 were one, 
You wight be ſure to geviyn him alone. 
Tok'r quite miſtaken Sir, we live nit ſo 
As you ſeppoſe, nr yet as others ds z 
No [mall Intrigues that family dyes breed, 
No plots, nor little jealouſies does feed : 
None there does look with envious eyes upen 
Anothers good, but loves it as his own ; 
Strange and nnaſusl thu which you relate, 
But ſo it ts, the more I'm paſſionate 
To make one of your numbir. That you may 
Without diſpute, if you'l but try the wayz 
A man ſo qualifi d as you appears 
Cann't be deny'd admiſſion any wheres 
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Well, to my ſelf I will not wanting be, 
Fle witch his boars, hi ſervants I will fee; 
_ Twill ſalute hu Chariot in the ſtreet, | 
T le lring him home as often as we meet : 
We Courtiers ftrive for intereſt in vain, 
Unlefs by long obſervance it we gain. 


While he did thus run on, who ſhould wemect Su 
But my friend C— paſſing croſs the ſtreet, | O 
C— ſtraight found what kind of man he was, Ks 
Nor to ſee through him, needed hehis Glaſs: | 


So when the #ſual complements were paſt, 

T rrod ons Toes, and ſoftly him imbrac't; 

I winkc, and ſhrug'd, and many fignsI gave, 

Which filently did his affiſtance crave : 

Bur my «nmeyciful malicious friend, 

Seem'd not to underſtand wharT intend, 

Enjoy'd my miſery, and ſmil'd to ſee 

What ſmall thin Plots I made to be ſet free. 

Dear friend ! d* you remember who laſt night 

Did usto dine wich him to day invite? 

IT will remember it, bur yet in troth 

J] have no mind to go, for I am loth 

To break a faſting day, as we ſhall there. 

Taat's nought, I have a diſpenſation here. + 

T've none (ſayshe) I'm going another ways 

T'le keep my Conſcience, and the Charch obcy 

This ſaid my witty Friend with cruel ſpight, 

Leaves me even when the Butchers going to [mtc- 

Under what curſed Planet was I born ? 

By my companion to be lefc forlorn ! 

Condemn'd to ſuffer this inceſſant breath, 

And by perpetual chatt*ring talk'd to deachs 
Bur now ar laſt by greac good hap there was 

A Bailiff ſeiz*d on himas he did paſs ; | 
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0 have I caught you Sir, you muſt with me, 

Pray Sir, will you azainſt him witnels be ? 

Along they go, I for revenge too joyn'd, 

Bat in the Hall we ſo great cumulc find, 

Such heaps of Women follow'd us, and Boys, 

That I with eaſe eſcapr amidſt the noiſe, 
Sure great was my diſtreſs, when even a throng 
Of Layers was rebet againſt his rongue, 
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SATYRE X, By A. B. 
Another Diſcomrſe of POETRY. 


[ Said indeed, the Verſe Lacilius writ 


Were rough, 'cis true ; and who 's fo void of wit, 


Though ne're ſo much his Patron or his Friend, 
That him againſt this cenſwre can defend ? 
| Butin tharvery Pagel ſaid withal, 
That with grear Wir he does the City maul, 
| And did commend him for it much, But yer 
Though I allow him that, I don'c admit 
| Lncilius was ſo thorough-pac'd a Wit, 
| As co be good atevery ching, for (s 
| That fool Laberius Dogrel Rbimes might go 
For exc'llent Poems, and be much admir'd. 
| Though *c bea vertue, and to be defir'd 
| Tomakean Amdience laugh wells yer there be 
More things requir'd ro make a Poet ; he | 
Muſt be conciſe, his Verſe muſt ſmoothly flow, 
And not be clogg'd with needleſs words chat grov 
A burden to the Reader, who 15cir'd 
Wich reading that which he at firſt deſi 4. 
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Somerimes 'ris good to uſe a dolefwl ſtrain, 
But moſt of all the br#h and airy vain ; 
Now play the Rhetorician, and then 


To the Poetick raptures fly agen. 
Sometimes write like a Gentleman, whoſe part It 1 
Is ro write eaſily without much art. Of 
A Drolling merry ſtyle does better hut As 
Great matters, than a down-right railing Wit; [Th 
The antient Comick Poets on this ground AW] 
Are imitable, and to berenown'd, Mi 
Bur thoſe our ſpruce Gallants about the Town, A 
(Becauſc they underſtand chem not) cry down, T] 
To fing what (alvas and Catrllus writ, 
Is th' height of all cheir learning and their wit A 
He that, ſay they, in's Latine Verſes can T 
Mix ends of Greek, that, that'sthe only man, A 
You aged Block-heads ! who ſo doat upon \ 
That Rhodian Dunce, Poet Pytholeon, 1 
And think that Pie-bald way in which he weut : 
To be both difficult and excellent. 
Bur oh! an elegant diſcoarſe (you'l ſay) | 


Made up of Gre:b and Latine words look ga) 3 
'Tis juſt like Chian Wine when mixt among 
The Wine that to Falernum does belong. 

When thon wouldeſt Verſes make, imagin? coll 
Wert for thy life to plead thy own cauſe now 
As did that criminal Petillns once, 
' Would'It thou thy Native lengeage quite renounce, 
While the Kings Council in their Mother tongue 
Tug for thy (Condemnation, right or wrong ? 
To interlace chy ſpeech, would thou incline 
With forein words, and like the Canuſone 
Speak a compounded Gibriſh 2 Bur when I 
(Whoam an 1n-/and Peet ) went.to try 
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To make Greek Verles, after mid-night, when 
Thoſe things are real which are dreamt by men, 
Z?.malzs ſtraight appear'd ro me, and cold me, 
All men would for as grcat a #24d-w44n hold me, 
It L attempt r* encreaſerhac redious {tore 
Of the Greek Poets, too too large before, 
Acif 1 hould Coals to New-Ciftle ſend 1 
| This :zo my Grecian verſing pur an end : 
| While felling Alpin with this thundring Pen, 
Murders poor flaughter' d ſemnon o re agen, 
| And by his barbara Poetry deſtroys | 
Thoſe things and perſons which he gocs to praiſe, 
l ſport my ſelf with writing Lines, which ne're 
Are tpoken in Apells*s Temple, where 
Thar Pedant 7 arpa does: prelume to fit, 
And with much boldneſs judge of little wit ; 
Nor are they oft obrruded on the Stage, 
To cloy the Stomach of the gazazie age, 
As now our modern Fxndantrs does, 
Who is in ſcrib/ing Plays facetious, 
And with a ſubtle whorez a cunning knave, 
Cheating old men, we the ſame fancy have 
In all is Plays. And Tragicx Pollio fings 
In his three-footed Verſe the deeds of Kings : 
But our inzenious Varizs does produce 
Better than any the Heroich Mule, 
And che ſmooth Rural Yzſes do inſpire 
F;rgil with ſoft and moſt facctious fire. 

Hence *cis chat I write betcer Satyrs then 
That blundring Yarro, and that forc of men 
Who have (o often tri'd to write, in vain, 

Yer Tfall ſhort of our Lacitizs ſtrain, 
Who firſt invented chem 3 nor will I dare 
To ffrip him from the Crown which did adhere 
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T' his brows with ſo much glory ; though I faid © 


His Verſes did run muddily, yer they had 
More in them that deſerv'd our great reſpeQ, 
Than all choſe Fices which we ſhould rejeR, 

But prithee tell me? Did thy learned eye 
Nothing to be reprov'd in Homer (pic? 
Did not Lscilizs himſelf think fic 
To alter ſomething of weak Acclii wit? 
Did he nor laugh at Enniw lines, as though 
Some things in them were not quite grave enough? 
And when of thee he a diſcourſe did move, 
Thought thee as bad as thoſe he did reprove? 
And what ſhould hinder, but when ever we 
Do read Lacilius works, we well may ſec 
If *c were the imperfeRtion of his wit, 
Or crabbed Natare of the things he writ, 
Would not permit the Lines he made to be 
Elaborate, or run more evenly? 

Or if that any Poet took delight 
A Poem in Hexameter to write, 
Contented only that he had made up 
Two hundred Verſes when he went to ſup, 
And afcer Supper juſt as many more, - 
Whoſe rhimes d1d run as Caſſius heretofore, 
More {wift and raging than a Torrent does, 
Which being condemn'd to fire, as ſtory goes, 
Was burnt to aſhes with the Books he writ, 
(The juſt reward of a volum'nous wit) 
If he were now alive, and all that e're 
He found ſuperfluous, away ſhould pare, 
He'ld ſcratch hi head were he a Verſe to write, 
And often to the quick his nails would bite. 


_ He that would write what ſhowld twice reading ftand, 


Þ 1H Muſt often be apon the mending hand, 
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Ne're wind the praiſe of th nndiſcerning Crew) 
Content with learned Readers, though but few. 
Art thou ſo mad thy Poems to expoſe 
[0 Bablad- ſingers, and to Pappet-ſhow: ? 

ot I (1 vow) I'm like the beld »ench, thar 
by all che people being baited at, 
ince I (quoth ſhe) am Minien to a Knight, 

all the inferior rabble ſcorn and flight : 
Shall ſuch an 4-ſe-worms as Pantilins, 
Diſturb my choughts ? or when Demeetrins does 
Bchind my back traduce me, or that Aſs 
Famins (who once Tigellins Crony was) 
Abuſes me, his envious rase to vent, 
Shall I chen fooliſhly my (elf torment? 
Noz let £Meacenas, and ſuch men of wit 
A5Virgil, will but read whatT have writ, 
With rnany friends and learned perſons more, 
Whoſe names I do induſtrionſly paſs o're, 
Whom I defire to ſmile on what I write 

How ill ſoe'er ; But if they ſhould delighr 
Leſs than my expettation, I ſhould be 
| Exceeding ſorrowfwl : Burt as for thee 
| Demetrius, thee Tigellius that be : 
| But Fidling Rogaes, go fret your ſelves and pine 
| Mongſt your She-ſcholars at theſe lines of mine 3 
Sirrah, make all che haſte you can, and look 


That all T've ſaid be added ro my Book. 


kl, 


— 
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T he End of the Firſt Bookof Satyres 
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SATYRES 


BOOK I. 


SATYRE.L By Sir RF. 


He Gilates upon the odvice given him by Trevatus t 
write the ations of Auguſtus, rather than Satyres(4 
thin@« that are dangerous to medde with) and ſitws ply 
he c:innot obey him. 


Omethink Lam too ſharp a Saryriſt, 

And chat I ſtretch my work beyond the lit, 

Ochers, what cre I write js necaleſs lay, 
And that like minca thouſand Lines a da 
May be ſpun. What would'ſt chon adviſe me now 
(Trebatizs) jn this caſe? Sit ffill. As how ? 
Not to write Verſe at all, doſt thou aver 
As thy Senſe ? [ do. Let me never ſtir, 

"IWCre nor berter. But T cannot {leep, 

For that, ſwim Ter (noimted) thrice ; or ſteep 


Thy 
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y brains at night in Wine, Tf thou mult needs 
rice, dare to write unconquer'd Ceſars deeds, 
cat Rewards following. Farher, that being it 
le fain be at, my will exceeds my wat. 
xt every Pen can paint in horrid Field (kill'd, 
ick Groves of Pikes, Spears broke in French-men 
d a hurt Parthian dropping from his Horle. 
is juſtice though chou mayſt, and his minds force : 
ewiſe Lycilizs thoſe of Scipis, 
lenot be wanting to my ſelf, if ſo 
cafion ſerve. The paſlage muſt be clear 
hen Horace words pierce Ceſars ſerious ear : 
kom, troaking, if we think © approach: 'ware heels ! 
not that better than in Verſe thar reels, 
6jcer chis Gull, chat Prodigal, when each (reach) 
n thinks he's meant (tho quite from thy thoughts 
nd hates thee for'c ? what ſhould I do? being hot 
th' head, and ſeeing double through the Por, 
lonize frisks. Caſtor on Horſe-back fights: 
The twin of the ſame Egg in Clubs delights. 
A; many thouſand minds as men there be, 
lixe Lucilizs (better than both we) 
My words in Meeter love r* encloſe and bind, 
His way was, in his Books to ſpeak his mind 
Asfreely, as his ſecrets he would tell 
Toatry d friend : and took it ill, or well, 
He held his Cuſtom. Hence it came to pals, 
The old mans lifes chere as in a Glaſs. 
His ſteps I follow, whom you neither can 
Ot Lucacall, nor an Appalian. 
(For the YVenuſran both their borders ploughs, 
A Colony of Rowe, as old Fame thews» 
The Sabels thence expell'd co ſtop that Gate, 
[And be an Out-work- to the Roman State. ) 
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Yer I'de not harm a Chicken with my will: Anc 
For ſhew and countenance bearing my Quill Spot 
Like a Sword ſheath'd ; which why ſhould I draw, ns WNo! 
Set on by Rogues? with Ruſt there may it ror Ret! 
© Jove, Father and King : and none bereave Scit 
The peace I ſeek; Bur if there do, believe Wy 


Me they will rue 'r, when with my keen Stile ſtung, {WThe 
Through che whole town they ſhall in pomp be ſung, {WThc 
Servias the penal Statutes (anger'd) threats An 
Canidia to witch them, *gainſt whom the ſets; Ag 
A miſchief T #riws, to all thoſe wage Law 
Where he's a Judg. Thar every one dothawe 
Them whom he fears, with thar where his ſtrengths, 
And that by Natures Law appears in this: 
Wolves {mite with ceerh, Bulls with the horn (thismull 
Be taught them from within.) With Scevatruſt 
His lcng-liv'd Mother ; my head to a groat, 
His pious hand ſhall neyer cuther throar. 
Not his ? No more then an Ox bite, a Bear 
Kick thee: bur ſhe ſhall die of p2iſon. There 
Now lieshisskill. Me, whether (in effe&) 
The quiet Harbour of old aze expeR, 
Or Deach with ſable wings hover about: 
Rich, Poor, ar Rome, or by hard Fate thruſt our 
Into exile; in whatſoever wa 
Oflife, I muſt write Verſes: that's my play: 
O Child ! thy Taper's near the end I doubr, 
And that ſome great Mans brave will paff thee out- 
Why? When Lacilizs durſt begin this way 
Ot writing Verſes, and the skinsdid flay, 
In which theourward-fair diſguis'd their ſhame; 
Were Lelius and he thatwon aname 
From Carthage raz'd, offended with his wit? 

Qr id they winch, Metellus being hit? 


And 
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And Lapas ſtript and whipt 1n Verſe? yet he 
Sroured his Ink on men of each degree : 

None ſpar'd but YVertze and her friends. Nay when 
Retir'd were from che Stage, and croud of men, 
Scipio's exalced vertue, and che mild 

Wiſdom of Lelins : Till the Broth was boild, 

They oth would play and toil with him, ungire. 
Though I in wart, and incondition, ſhort 

Am of Lacilius : Envy ſhall contels 

Againſt her will, I've iv'd nevertheleſs. 

Amongſt great men 2 and (chinking to have ſtuff 
Here, for her rotten teeth) find Tam tough, 
Itlearn'd Trebatins take me at my rate, 

Nay truly I can find nothing to bate; 

Ouly I warn thee, leſt chrough ignorance 

Of ferled Laws thou come to ſome miſchance: 

If any write baſe Verſes againſt other, 

I bears a ſuic. If baſe, F grant ; bur Father, 

If any wrice good verſe, that man is prais'd, 

Ceſar the Judg. If I the ſtreet have ras'd 

By barking at a Thief, my ſelf being none, 

[The Bench with laughter cracks, I (freed) go home, 
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SatyRn Il. By A. B. 
The benefits of Temperance and Frugalit- 


Ow great a vercuc *ris, and how icrends _ 
Toth' good of humane life (my.worthy friends) 
To liye abftemiouſly, is not to be 

Learn'd ar great Feaſts made up of /#x#rg 
Amongſt your poliſh'd Tables ſpred in State, 
| Evaden with Diſhes of ſhapenctont Plate, 
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Whole various ſplendour does amaze the Eye, 
And makethe pez/ed appetite paſs by 
What's good, :nd chooſe the worſe 2 but when yoube 
Faſting, then come fr out this truth with me. 

This is not my Senſe only, but Offelſus 
That Country wit, this truth did long fince tel[ us, 
A prudent man, yet walkt not by a r#le, 
Nor learn'd the formal Precepts of the School. 

You'l ask, why faſting? g1ve meleave, Ilerell you; 
You can no more with a full gorged belly 
Know vice trom vertze, then a Judg that is | 
Corrupt, diſcern *rwixt truth and falkrics, 

Suppoſe you had huntcd hard, or us'd your force 
To ride and manage a high-metled Hoyſe - 
. Or you whoſe life before [axarious was, 

Shculd'{t on a Reman Souldiers duty pals, 
Or ſhoald'ſt ac Tennis play with might and main, 
Whilſt che delight makes you ner'e mind the pain; 
Ochad you been at Ouciting, and had thrown |. 
Into the yielding Air a pondrous ſtone, 
Till your much cxerciſe had. driven away 
Thar ſuſtenance which on your Clomachslay, ' 
When you are very dry and hangry grown, 
Then T'1d fain ſce you let c94rſe fo0d alone ; 
Or crink no Wine, unleſs you can procure 
Racy Canary, or what Claret's yure, 
Orit the Batler*s abſent, or the Main 
By ſtorms proteQts her Fiſh from being ſlain, 
A cruſt of bread dipt into ſalt well may 
The barking of your cmpry ſtomachs ſtay. 
- ON. ask me how cus vertue may be got? 
” hs pleaſure in the daintieſt Diſh does not 
-; -onlift, bur in our ſelves, and any meat 
Is tous Yenſon, if obtain'd by ſweat : KPS 
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” WBuc no delicious Banquets can invite, 
Or gratifie the gorged appetite. 
1 doubt I ſhan't perſwade you, but that men 
fill feed upon dry Peacocks, rather then 
ke Fat, but common Fowls Mens Palats be 
rrupted with the very vanity 
fchings, and ſtill defire to taſte rhat food 
hat's very dear, and think it therefore good. 
eacicks with us the beſt eſteem obtain, 
lot for their Fleſh, but for their gaudy Tring 
$1f it would mens Palats gratifie, 
0cat thoſe Feathers they extol ſo high : 
r chat the glorious ſhew would not beſpoil'd, 
Fnen you (hall ſee a Peacock ript and boil'd. 
though the fleſh of Hens and Peacocks do 
poothing differ, 1t appears that you 
Ire fool'd with various colours: Be ſo till 
on'l wonder how I have attain'd chisskill. 
When you *ve a Pike preſented in a.Diſh, 
ou ask irpertinently, 1f that Fiſh 
n the main Se, or in freſh waters caught ? 
nd rhadly praiſe Mwullets of three pound weights 
Vhich you muſt cur in pieces; but I ſee 
lltmen meerly wich ſhews delighted be : 
ay, for what reaſon do moſt men diſlike, 
Though they love Azllets large) a well-grown Pike ? 
heir exrjoſity's the reaſon for't, 
Cauſe Naturemade Pikeslong, and Xfullets thort- 
When a mans ſtomach 1s once hungry groW?> 
He lights no food, the coarſeſt bic will dow® 3 
Lut the luxurious Glatton ſays, I wiſh 
A pondrous Mullet wallowing 10 my diſh; 
\uch fellows do only deſerve to cat | , R - 
With ravenpus Harper. L _ os Would FF 
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Weculd with moiſt weather ſtink,and loathſom pro, 
Bar their freſp Fiſh and Yenſon will do ſo ; 
And to their glutced Scromachs nauſcous be, 
By their too fulſom ſuper fluity, 
When the cramb'd G!atton over-charg'd with mex, 
Toget new ſtomacludoes ſharp Salads eat, 
Yet ſometimes homely Diet does appear 
At mighty Princes Tables 3 for Eggs there 
(Which are ſo common) ſemetimes may be ſeen, 
And the biack Olives on their Boards have been, 
Though with the Crier Gallo *rwas not thus, 
Who was for Luxury fo inf aw, 
Becauſe he Sturgeon fift did bring to's Board, 
What &ann't the Sea Mullets enough afford? 
The Tartet inthe Sea did ſafely reſt, 
And S:crks lay unmoleſted in their neſt, 
Till your luxurious May'r (chat would have bern) 
Ingenlouſly brought their deſtruGtion in ; 
And now if any other perſen ſhon'd 
Cry up the roaſted Cormorant, rare food! 
Oar Roman youth, who've only vitious wit, 
Would praiſe and imitate both him and it. 
Yet (as Offellms held) there's difference great 
Berwixt the ſordid and the frugal meat, 
And menin vaindo Iuxary eſchew, 
If they do Sordidneſs the while purſue. 
So Avidiens, whom we do juſtly brand 
With name of Dog, weuld eat wild Cornels, and 
Kepr cl 'rwas ſowre all che Fine he drunk; 
And all his Oyl intollerably Rank, 
Which from hs naſty horn, he, drop by drop, 
DiſtilFd upon the Colwcrt Saller top 
Wich his own hand, but he would never ſparc 
To 4&xſe ito're with his dead Vinegar, 
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" hough on his Birtb-day, or his Wedding -day, 
Jr other feaſt, clad in his beſt array. 
What Diet then ſhould a wiſe man be at ? 
nd which of cheſe two ſhould he 1mirare ? 
ep the nud-roady and both exrreams beware, 
ne 1a; ks a Dog, and a fierce WolE lies there. 
© cleanly he ſhould be as not t* offend 
3's naſtineſs the ſtomach of his friend 3 
or be extream on either hand 3n's treat, 
or by too auch, nor by too little meat 3 
or like Albutizes of old, who when 
eentertain'd his friend would beat his men - 
or negligent as Nevivs, who at Feaſts 
ch greafie water would preſent his gueſts. 

This is a great vice alſo. Now, pray mind, 
ſhar good 1n frugal Diet you may find. 

Firſt you'l be very healthy; for you know 
uch harm to us from various meats do flow : 

Think on chat only Diſh which was your fare, 
ow blich and healthy afcer ir you were ! 

Put when men fell to mingling roaſt and boi/d, 
ind £þ and fowl together, health was (poild ! 
he tweer mezts turn'd to Choler, and tough phlegs, 

bred a diſturbance in the mzaws of them x 

Olerve how pale and ſick, a man does riſe 

From board, confonnded with varieties; 

' Nay wben the body's ever-charg'd, the mind 

* Is alſo in the diſcompeſure join'd, 

* And on the ground inhumantly does rom, 

F That part of Heavenly breath, the precions ſent. 
While he char does a {lender Dier keep) 

Can on the ſudden lay his limbs to ſleep, 

Andin the morning riſe ſo freth co 69 

Whatever bane ſs he's _— d unto. 
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And yert this temperate perſon ſometimes may 
Increaſe his Table on ſome Holy-day, 
Or when he means his body co careſs, 
Which is brought low by his abfemionſneſt; 
&« For years will ſteal on men, old «ge mult be, 
&« Becauſe *tis feeble, handled tenderly, 
Bart if decrepit age on ſome men ſeiſe, 
Or if they fall into ſome ſharp diſeaſe, 
What tender uſage can be added more, 
Then they being young and luſty had before? 
Oar eMnceſtors ſtale Venſon us'd to praile, 
Not that they could not ſmell it in thoſe days, 
Bur *twas with this intent, that if a Gueſt 
Came ſome days after th' ending of the Feaſt, 
*Twcre better he ſhould on cold Fenſen fall, 
Than for the Maſter to devour it all, 
I would to God Thad been brought forth then, 
Jn that fir ff zge among thoſe worthy men. 
D* you value reputation, which to th' car 
Is gratefulter than Yerſe or Anſick are? 
Grear Tarlets, and ſuch coſtly Diſhes do 
Beger you damage and diſcredit too ; 
Bctides your Parents and your Friends you maſt 
Enrage, and prove to your own felyes unjuſt; 
And then in vain you will defire to die, 
Nor being worth a Groat a Rope to buy. 
Ycul fay, ſuch a poor ſneak as Thraſiar, 
Toſtly deſerves to berewarded thns : 
Bur you *ve a great Fſtate, wealth without end, 
As much as will ſuffice three Kings to ſpend. 
Whit then? Cen there no better way be found 
To ſpend that Wealth, with which you ſo abound? 
- Why ould ſo many lyave men want? and why 
, - ould the Gods amticnc Terpies ruin'd lic : 
| i « While 
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While you arc rich? Vide wreich ! Wiy wilt not chon 
Ju: of thy needleſs ſtore ſomething allow 

or thy dear Conntreys good ? canſt thou ſuppole 
hy fate alone will ſtill be proſperoze 5 
Dh, how thine enemies will laugh ar thee, 
Yhen thou *rt redac'd to want and beggary ! 

Which of rhe ewo can certaineſt rely 
On hisown cemper 1n adver/ity ? 

hat man whoſe pamper'd body and his mind, 
Have ever been to [axary inclin'd, 
Or that's content with little, and doth fear 
What may fall out, and wiſely docs prepare 
Incime of peace things requiſite for war, 

Now that you may belicye this to be true, 
When I was young I this Offells knew, 
A man of grear Eſtate, yer {pent no more 
Then afterwards, when robb'd of all his ſtore. 
A man might {ce him with his cattel, aud 
His children tilling his allotred land, 
And patiently bearing that he is 
Farmer of that Eſtate which once was his. 
I never durſt eat any thing (he'ld ſay) 

But Caul and Bacon on a working-day 3 
Butif an ancienc friend with me had been, 
Whom a long time beforc I had not ſeen, 
Or a good neighbour came to vilit me, 
When rainy weather me from work ſet free, 
I made hiin welcome, not with coſtly Fills 
A Pullzt, or a Lamb ſerv'd for his difh ; 
Diid G rapes and Nats his ſecond Couric Were mac 
And double Figs were on the Table laid 5 
Then after Dinner *rwas our recreation | 
To pals the Graee-cup ronnd on Repuraiione 
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A health to Ceres that our Corn might gtow, 
And ſmooth'd with Fine the wrinckles of our broy, 
Let Fortune rage, and raiſe commorions new, 
Can the make me live meancr (Boys) or you? 
For Nature ne're appointed him or me, 
Or any elſe, proprietors to be 
Of our own lands, though now the time 1s his 
* "Toturn me our, yet his #nthriftineſs 
Or ignorarce of tricks in law, orclſe 
Who e're /arvives him, him ar laſt expels. 
This Farm which now by Zmbrenas name 1s known 
Was mine, bur none can ſay, it 55 hisown; 
& *Tj5 thine, and mine, and his, live bravely then, 
« And in alltroubles quit your ſelves like men, 
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Th.t every man ts in ſomething or other mad, 
DAMASIPPUS and HORACE. 


Dam. 
"F Hou writ'ſt ſo ſeldom, that there does appear 
x Scarcea new Poezy from thee twice a yeat) 

Bat vainly ſpend'ſt thy time in looking o're 
Thoſe things which chou haſt written heretofore; 
I'm vext ac thee that thou do'ſt thusreſign 
Thy ſclf up to the ſway of flrep and wine ; 
The 44%/es negligently laid aſide, 
And we of what we ſo defire deni'd. 

Hor. What would you have me do ? 
@ Daw. Heiethou haſt been | 
Net d evcr fince C hriſtmas did begin, 
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»vthou'rear leiſure, ler's have ſomething from thee 
a: may appeaſe our longing, and become thee z 
we, ſtrike np 1m4ny—one V eric, — 
Hir. No, 'twill not do. 
Dam. Thon blam'ſt thy harmleſs penznay the wa# coo 
:dures thy cauſeleſs rage for native guilt, 
aſc*twas in ſpight of Gods or uſes built. 
hou did'(t prerend, that if thou once could'ſt be 
Dur of thisT own from noiſe and buſineſs free, 
nd co ſome lictle Countrey Fill retire, 
2 mean Cottage by a lictle fire, 
dow many admirable lines ſhould we, 
þs the efteRs of thy retirement (ce ? 
ſe to what end did'ſt chou incumber chus 
Thy ſelf with Expolzs, eArchilochas, 
enander, Plato, and ſuch Books as thoſe, 
tthou'lc not writeat all? do'ſt thou ſuppoſe 
That by declining vert#e thou ſhalc be 
Protefied from the jaws of C alumny ? 
Thou wile be laught at for an Aſs3 come, loarh 
hoſe lewd inchantments of that Fyren ſloath 3 
Elie all that honour which abour thee ſhin'd, 
ot by thy exc'llenr parts muſt be reſign'd. 
Hor. *Poxon your too true counſel. Now (I pray) 
The Gods to ſend a man to ſhave away 
That formal beard of chine 3 bur prithee how 
Camft chou me and my humour thus to know ? 
| Dam. Since my Eſtate's conſum'd I go no more 
Tothe Exchange, as I did heretofore, 
But having now no buſineſs of my own, 
( Toother men I am a Broker grown 5 
In former time, I gave my mind to know 
Whether a /tatme were well made or 003 
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Whar was well carv'd or painted, and what ill, 
And how to ſell or buy them I had skill, 


If arare piftare any where I found, Cc 
I would not care to givea thouſand pound, If 
Gardens and ſtately houſes 1 could buy G 
And ſell ro great advantage, fo that 1 T 
When I was ſeen thorough the City ride, þ 
Here comes the Purchaſer, the people cri'd, A 

Her. ] know it, and I cann*t but wonder how It 


Thou com'ſt thus cur'd of that difemper now. 
Dam. Tle cell you what ſeems ſtrange, & yet 'ris tn! 
My old diſeaſe was driv'n out by my new. 
As in ſome bedies there is wont to be 
The Head-ach cured by a Playiſee, 
Or one that has a Lethargy endur'd 
Grows frantich , and beats him by whom he's curd. 
Hor. Be thou as frantich as thou wilt, ſoas 
Thou wilt not ſerve me as the Door was. (mad 
Dam. Good fricnd, don't cheat thy ſelf, ev'n thouat 
And all the world are very near as bad. 
It what Stertinizs the Stoick ſaith 
*Mong prudent men, does merit any Faith, 
That grave Philoſopher at firſt taught me 
Theſe admirable precepts, and *rwas he 
My Spirits in my great ſfliion chear'd, 
And will'd me wear this Philoſophick beard ; 
And from Fabritiss Bridge recurn agen 
With ſpirit #ndiſfurb'd and calm, for when 
All my Eſtate was gon, I thither went 
My Cap pluckt o're my eyes, with an intent 
To drown my (elf, 1 fortunately ſpi'd 
Thac learned Stoick ſtanding by my fide. | 
: What do'ſt thou mean (qd. he) young man ? cake heed 
"mn Thar thou do nor an unbecoming deed, 


p 


Thou 
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hou'rt driven to this by ſhame that's very bad, 
caring *mong mad men to bc counted mad : 
Conſider firſt what madneſs 1s, and then 
]f *t bein thee, and in no other men, . 
Go bravely hang or drown thy (elf tor me, 
Tle never fpeak a word to hinder thee. 
He who to vitiows folly is inchn'd, 
And iS by ignorance of cruth led blind, 
I by the Steick counted out of 's wits 
Tius definition all degrees befics : 
All perlons, nay great Princes, every one 
It comprehends, but the wiſe man alone 3 
Nay give me leave, and T'le demonſtrate how 
He who calls thee fool's as much fool as thou. 
Like Trav lers paſſing through a Wood, when they 
Range up and down miſſing their ready way, 
This to the right, that to the left hand ſtrays, 
One error fools them both, though ſeveral WAYS. 
And tho thou chink*ſt thou'rt mad, yer even he 
| 1s not a jot leſs mzad that laughs at rhee, 
# Both to Fool-coats have like propriety. 
| Therejsone fort of fools that ſtart and quake 
| Arthe Chimeras which their fancies make, 
; Cries our recks, fire, and water him detain, 
| When hejs only walking on the plais: 
; Another whach 15 tall as mad as he, 
* Ihongh in his hazy he goes contrary, 
Runs through all fire and water, ventures lifes 
| Though Father, Mother, Brother, Siſter, Wit, 
Or (which is more) his Miftrs lhould ſtand by, 
| And warn him of the danger he is nigh, 
| Crying aloud, Take heed ; he'ld carc no-morc 
| Then Fuſs che Actor heretofore 
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When he the part of Hecaba did play, 

And ſhould preſent her ſleeping, / he lay, 
Drunk and aſleep 3 Catien the Player who 

The part of Polidore did alſo do, - 

Though he cri*d, Mother *tis I eall you, wake, Gi 

A thouſand Catieni could not make -_ 

' Her ſtir: I think that all the Vulgar be Or 

In ſeveral humours as ftark »2ad as he. Ar 

To buy old Statwes you ſuppoſe I'm mad, Th 

Ic 

W 

\y 

T 

[: 

1 

] 


Burt was not he that tr-#/fed me as bad ? 
Hor. May*ſt thou now borrow woneyof me, and ne'r 

Pay 'me a farthing on't agen, if re 
I ſay thou'rr 92ad. Can it with madneſs ſtand 
When thou art ſtill on the receiving hand? 
Bar isnot that Shop-keeper madder far 
Who lights a ready-money Cuſtomer, 

And deals with thee on Credit ? for ſuppoſe 

A Debtor ſhould acknowledg that he owes = 
A Thouſand pounds tos Creditor, and ſhou'd 
Give it him under's hand, thisis not good ; 
Nay, if he fecal a Bill or Bond for't, or 

What e're binds Debtor to his Creditor, 
Recogniz..nces, Statnes, Mortgages, 
Judgments, and Executions, all theſe 

A cunning Knave that knowsthe Qwerks of Law 
Wl no more value, then he does a ſtraw :* 
When you arreft him he will Laugh ar all 
Thoſe crouþles which on other men befal, 
And thorough all the Cobweb-laws eſcapes, 
Varying his ericks as Protexs did his [bapes. 

Tf by the condutt of affairs we can 

acige of a 224d or of a prudent man, 
Thy Creditor'sa Cexcomb, who takes pain 
To write in's Books what's nc'1c croſt out again. 


Come, 
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—|M Come, fays Stertinims, hearken ; nay, come near, , 
nd mind what I ſhall tell yon, whoſoc're 

I; by a vain and lewd ambition (wai'd, 

\nd he whom ſordid avarice has made 
ook like a Skeleton, all thoſe that be 

Given up to a deſtruCtive [axury, 

To doating ſuperſtition are inclin*d, 

Or any ſuch diſfemper of the mind, 

Are all ſtark wad. The A2Lſer ſtands much more 

Then other men in need of Hellebore : 

I donbr, all that Anticyra produces, 

Was meant by Nature only for their uſes. 

Staberins by his Will his Heirs injoyn'd 

T engrave on's Tomb what Wealth he left behind. 

And if they would not do it, he deſfign'd 

They ſhould a hundred pair of Fencers find 

Totreat the row, and ſhould provide a feaff 

As ſumptuous asif Aris were their Gueſt, 

And as much corn as e'rein Africk grew, 

This is my will (ſayshe) whatis'r to you, 

Wherher'c be well or ill ? you will not be 

| My Unckles, and leave your eſtates to me. 

| Hor. Ithink Staberias was a prudent man. 

| Dam. What do you think of his great prudence than, 

| When he injoin'd his Heirs they ſhould engrave 

{ Upon his Tomb what monies he didfeave 

| Behind him ? and in all his whole life cime 

{ Thought Poverty to be the greateſt Crime, 

| Andabhorr'd nothing more, and if he ſhon d 

| Havedi'd leſs rich, he thoughthimſelf le[s good. 

| © Foreverything divine and haz24ur £00, 

* Virtue, wit, comelineſs and honowr do 

| «5 bmit their necks to riches ſplendid ſway; 

| * Which whoſoever heaps rogerher, May 
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Be noble, valiant, jnſ?, and wiſe; nay, King, 
Or (if *cwere poſhble) a higher ching: 
He hop'd by*s Wealth to ger immortal fame, 
Asifhe had by virta? rais'd the ſame, 
How contrary was Ariſtippms mind 
To this? That great Philoſopher enjoyn'd 
His men to throw his Gold o'ch' Lybian ſhore, 
Becauſe the weight on*r made them travel {lower ; 
Which was the z2addey of theſe two think you F 

Hor. Ithink there's no comparing of thoſe two, 
For that Example nc're prevails with me, 

Which ſp:ws the truth but by its contrary. 

Dam. Should a man load himſelf with Luter,and yr 
To play or ſing, have neither will, nor wit : 
Should one chat knows not how to make a Shove, 
With eAzls and Lofts cramb'd in a Budget go: 
Should one to buying ſhips and anchors tall, 

Who has no skill in erchandize ar all, 
A mad man and a Bxzzard he would be: 
Call'd by all People, and delervedly. 

Whar difference 1s there *rwixt chele and hole, 
Who ſtudy gold and {ver ro encloſe, 

And know not how to uſe the Wealth they gain, 
But from ir as from ſacred chings refrain? 

It one by a huge heap of corn thould ſtand 

Warching all day with a long c/#bin's hand, 
Yet every grain thereof mult ler alone, 
Though ne*re ſo hungry, and che corn his own, 

Bur rather teeds on bitter barks of trees, 

And for his drink cakes F” inegur and Les, 

Though millions of Pipes in's Cellar lie 

Or as good wine as e're bleſt taſte or eye, 

And lies in fra in hisold age, whule all 
| H'Srich attire wo moths and worms do fall 


ah. 
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o feed on, or £0 rot in's Cheſt. *Tis true < 
ch men ſcem mad but to a very few, 
cauſe moſt people are as mad as theſe, 

ad much aflited with the ſame diſeaſe. 

Do'ſt thou hoard up all chy Eſtare for one 
Vho was thy Slave, or is perhaps thy Son, 

'hom thou) accurs'd old wretch, thine heir wile make 
That he in drink may ſpend it for thy ſake? 
And allleſt thou ſhould'ſt want : How much a day 
ould ſt thou from thy vaſt Treaſure pare away, 
katchou mighr'ſt feed on good and wholſom meat, 
And wear apparel uſcful, clean and neat? 
| If thou can'ſt live in any manner, why 
Do'ſt thou forſwear thy ſelf, and cheat and He, 
&nder and filch from others? art thou in 
hy perfe&t Senſes? if chou ſhould'ſt begin 
0 fone the very ſlaves which thou did'(t buy, 
That thou art mad, the Boys and Girls would cry, 
It by chy perjury thy guiltleſs wife 
ls by the Fadg condemn'd to loſe her life, 
FThacchou mighcſt get new Portion with another ; 
{Or if by poiſon thou deſtroy thy Mother, 
EMeerly © obtain her jointure, how canſt chou 
#Be perfect in thy underſtanding now ? 
 Thisis not done at Argos, where ſuch things 
FAre done, and licenc'd by inhumane Kings : 
f Nor as Oreftes once his Mother flew, 
| Which by her crimes the had provok'd him to. 
E Doſt thou ſuppoſe che frenzie of his brain 
| Seiz'd nor till after he'd his Mother flain ? 
| Or was he not out of his wits before 
{ Hebach'd his word in her maternal gore 3 
| Befides ſince that he was accounted mad, 


E He did no a& reproveable and bad ; 


— 
_ 


yet 
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He ne're attempted Pilades co kill, 

Nor yet Ele&ra; only he (aidill 

To borh, and curſt chem borh, calling her With, 

And rail'd at him wick all bad Language, which 

From his enraged heart and tongue could flow, 

Ucr'ring what gall and choler ſtir'd him to. 

Opimias, that Miſer, wasas mad, _ 

For he did need that money which he had 

Laid up in fore, and usd todrink tlie baſe 

Vejentan Wine on ſolemn Holy-days, 

In coarſe Campanian Farchen pots, and on 

eek days drunk Wine whoſe taſte and ſpirit's gon, 

This, fellow fell into a Lethargy, 

And hisrejoicing Heir ran preſently, 

And ranſackt all his pockets for his Keys. 

An honeſt nimble Do@:y this Dilcaſe 

_. Cur'din his manner; firſt he gives command 

Into his room to bring a Table, and 

Lipon it all his worey out to pour, 

And bring in diveis men to tell it o*re, 

So razs'd him preſently out of his fir, 

And gave him this wholſom advice with it; 

If thow keep not thy wealth thy ſelf, thine Heir: 

Will preedily ſeize on't, as if 'twere theirs. 

Wharc, whule I am alive (ſays he) yes (lays 

The Defor) therefore have a care always, 

That thou may'ſt live, mike that thy buſineſs to, 

Whart (fays the Miſer) would you have me do? 

Your veins (the DoRor ſays) will fail, you'l dic 

Unleſs with meat and cordials you ſupply 

Your fainting fomach : Nay, there's no delay, 

Come, take this'Cordiel, Sir, what muſt I pay 
For'« f (quoth Opimins) O (che Doctor cries) 
13 Tivs Phyfick's of a very lixtle prices, 
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ow much is that ( Opimsine ſays. YFour pence 
he Door ſaid.) Alas what diffterence \ 
Says this damn'd Miſer) ist whether I die 
{ this diſeaſe, or by their thievery ? 
Hir, Who then are in their fenſes? 
| Dm. Thoſe thac be 
ot fools, 
Hir. But what do you ſuppeſe is he 
at's covet ous ? 
Dam. A fool and 914d man too. 
| Her. Muſt he be wiſe chat covers not ? 
| Dam. No, no. 
Her. Why (prithee Stoick?) 
Dam, I will cell chee why : 
uppoſe a Patient in his fick bed lie; 
his man has not the Plague (the DoRor cries; ) 
$ he well therefore 7 may he ſafely riſc? 
o (ſays the DoRor ) for the man may be 
fMiced with ſome other mwalady. 
his man perhaps 15 not a perjur*d Knave, 
or yet a ſordid avaritioes Slave, 
hank his good Stars for that; yer if he be 
D're impudent or elſe ambitions, he 
s mad and mult pack to Antycira, 
or what's the odds, whether you throw away 
AI! your eſtate into the Sea, or not : 
Dare to make uſe of that which you have got? 
Opidizes a wealthy perſon, who 
ad good old Rents, and at Cana/ium two 
ery good Farms, which he *rwixt boch his Sons 
\r's deach divided (as the ſtory runs) 
alling them to his Bed, he told them thus; 
ince I've obſery'd thee (my Tiberim) 


. 


258 S:-1-T-RES, Book 1] 


__ — 


oo 


Tell o're thy Nats, and in ſome private place 
To hide thy Play-games with a careful face, 
While thou (my Az) carcleſly would'ſt play 
With thine, and Joſe them, or give them away ; 
T amafraid 1:{t madneſs ſhould poſſeſs 
The minds of both, though in a diffrent dreſs, 
And make oneturn a Prodigal, and other 
Be covetoms, contrary to his Brother ; 
And therefore he did beg of Heaven, that 
One Son might ne're diminiſh his Eſtate, : 
Nor tether his increaſe, but be content F 
With that which he had thought ſufficient, | 
And Natwrehad confin'd them to; and leſt | 
The itch of glgry ſhould their minds infeſt, | 
He by an oath injoin'd them, that if e're {| 
Either of them were Alderman or Maier, . "_— 
] 
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He ſhoald b'ngcapable to make a Wil 
Bur live like one run 224d, or ont-law'd (bill. 
Thou mad man! wilt thou ſpend what e'rechoulul 
In gifts and preſents, only thac thou maiſt 
Walk on th* Excbange in ſtate ? or elſe maiſtbe ] 
Set UPin Braſ? to keep thy memory ? | 
When thy Hereditary Lands th' aſt ſold, | 
And ſpencthy Fathers Silver and his Gold : - 
Muſt you forſooth have ſuch applauſes made | 
As great Aprippa, Ceſars Kinſman had ? p | 
Or ſhall the Coward Fox, though crafcy, dars * 
ith the xagnanimons Lion to com pare ? (| 
A Countrey fellow that by chance did mect 
ith Agamemmingask'd him in the ſtreet, 
Why ( Aganrmmon) why didſt thou forbid 
Thar Ajax body ſhould be buried ? 
I ama King (ſaid Agamemnon.) Nay | 
TRY Thea (quoth the Clown) I have no more to {ay 
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But. my commands were juſt, (the King replics) 
Andif co any they ſeem otherwiſe, 
Il: give him free leave to diſcourſe thethines, 


| The Countrey Clown repli'd, Greateſ# of Kings, 
| Heaven grant you meay triumphant bring away 
| Tonr conquering Navy from the conquer d Troy, 

| Propoſe the Qyeſtion (cries the King) and 1 
E Will give an anſwer to'r : Speak. Pray Siry why 
| (Reply'd the Clewn) ſhould that Heroick wighe 
> Ajax, who was ſo eminent for might, 
E And had ſo ofc preſerv*d the Grectans, not 
E Second to any but Achilles, rot 
E Avove ground uninterr'd, that Priam may, 

| And all his baffled Trojans laugh, and fay 

| He by whoſe hand ſo many Trojans were 

{ Deni'd cheir Graves, now wants a Sepuchre: 

| Why not? (ſays Agamemnon) being mad, 


Did kill a hundred ſheep, and ſaid he had 
Kill d thar renowned man M/yſſes, and 


E Thar I and enelaxs fell by's hand. 
& But when ar Awlz you did baſcly ſlay 
# Your beautcous Daughter, and on th' Altar lay 
& Her body like a (alf for Sacrifice, 
& Vit man (ſaid the Plebeian) were you wile ? 
& Why not? (lays Agamemmon.) Quorh the Clown, 
E Pray whac has Ajax in his madneis done ? 
# He wich his Sword kill'd Carccl, but his hand = 
© From murchering's wife and children ſtill abſlain'd 
& True, he curs'd you and Menel xs too : 
| But co his friend Z#hſſ:s he did do 
{ No. wrong : Nor yer to Texcer (ſaysche King ) 


That I my Navy trom the Shore might bring, 


| The Gods with blood I wiſcly pacifi'd- 


I 


Mad King ! ic was your own (the Clown replyd) 4, 3 
3 Ya 


) : *e 
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Yes (quoth the King) with my own blood, *1s true, 
In which I did no :& of madneſs (hew ; 


& Who falſe things (fays che Clown) with true, and bad 
& With good, together hndales, is ſtark mad z 

And whcther it be out of folly done, 

Or rage, and madneſs, {till the thing is one : 

Ajax 1n killing harmleſs ſheep as mad, 

And you in aRting your great crime was bad ; 

Killing your gwlcleſs Daughter to appeaſe, 
Thoſe vain imaginary Deicies ; 


» 
% 


Upon deliberation roo; is your heart well 
And pure, when as ir did with paſſion ſwell ? 
It any iy a Coach about ſhould bear 
A fine whice Lamb, and garments for't prepare 
As for a Lady, furnith ic with aoncy 
And Seryants, call it his de-r, dzck., and honey, 
Provide a Hasband for's ; the CM-giſtrate 
Mult {cize apon this Lunzticks Eſta. c, 
And then the Guardianſhip of him commit 
To the ncxt Kinoft his who has more wit. 
Bur what it one his Daughcer ſacrifice 


In ſ{tcad of a mate Lamb, is that man wiſe? 


No man will {ſay*cs and therefore whereloc're 


Is vitions folly, madneſs too is there; 
And he's a mad man who js given to vice, 
Thar tool whom brittle Honony does intice, 
Is {o tranſported with the various {ound 


Ot Drams and Trampets, that his Brains turn round. 
b- Now as to laxwmry, realon doth thew, 
Os fooliſh Prodigals are mad men too : 


here's Nomentanus, who as ſoon as ere 
te had 


receiv'd athouſand pounds, which were 


The Þ y $ Father, he proclaimed ſtraight 
Fowler and the Fiſherman ſhould wait 


Lipcn 


| Upon his Worſhip, and all 7-deſm:n com? 


| Bands, Pimps, Baffoons, and 211 char impious cruc 
| Of ſhaking Tradeſmen, which young, Squires n1do. 
F What followed chen? They inſtanily appar 
E With their Commodities from far and ncar. 
| Thc Band being at Rhetorick the beſt, 
E Maxcs a ſer Speech acth'* inſtance of the reſt ; 
| May it pleaſe your Worſhip, (quoth (ſhe) whatſoe re 
E I or my Brethren have at home, or here, 
E lr at your ſervice, ſend for t when you pleaſe. | 


| This youngker gives; Poor Huntſns.m thou doſt go 
| And for my Supper lring*ft a Boar to me : 


Thoa Fiſerman in the termpeſtuous Sea 
| Tak /t me a Diſh of exc'llent Fiſh, while 1 
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And bring heir wares next morn to him ac home! 


Now mark the lilly an{wer which co theſe 


In heavy Beots, and watch all night in th Snow, 


Glatted with wealth ard ſlith ſupinely lie, 

Unworthy ſuch a Fortz:ne to poſſeſs 3 

Toar mtrits muſt mk? m) great fortune leſs; 

You Hunt ſman, there's a hundred pounds for you3 

Here Fiſherman, take you a hundred too; 

Pimp, for thy Wives [ ahe, take a tripple ſum, 

Fir if 1 ſend at mid- night (he will com?- 
e/Eſop the Players Son, that Prodigal 

In his luxurious prank, out-ranted all ; 

He pluck'd a Pear] our of his. D.xics car, 

Which when he had diflolv'd in Vinegar, 

e quaffs it ata draught, as who ſhould lays 
(Damn me) I drink. a thouſand pounds 4 day 
Had he been madder if he*d thrown away 
That Pearl inco the Bog-houſe or the Sea? _ 

Thoſe Sons of Arrims, who were arrant Twins 
In laxary, toys, love, and _ vain (103 
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No food upon thoſe Gallants Tables came, 
But Nightingals which could fing Walſingham, 
How thall I rank them, '"mong the wiſe, or no ? 
Muſt they to th” Senate, or to Bedlam go? 

It one who wears a beard ſhould make Dirt pies, 
O: pleaſe himſelf with Chariots drawn with Mice, 
Or ride a Hobby-horſe, or at Puſh-pin play, 

Who would not ſwear his wits were fled away ? 

If Reaſon does convince us that to fall 

In Love, isthe moſt ch3/diſh thing of all; 
And theig's no difference if chou play'ſt with dirt, 
And {uch vain ts (as when a chi/d thou wert) 
And now thou're grown a man thou doſſt adure, 
And whine and vex for ſome fair crafty Whore, 

Pray, tell me, can you dolike Polemmen ? 
Who being drunk, run with a Garland on 
Into the School of grave Xenecrates, 

With Ribons, Caſhions, Handkercheifs ; all thele 
He privately took off and threw away 

When he heard what chat remperate man did fay ; 
And grew 2 graveman from a Ceck-brain'd fool, 
$0 thathe d14 ſucceed him in that School. 

It yo honld offer to a froppiſh Boy 
An Apple, he'ld refuſe't ; and if you ſay, 

Take it (my pretty Child) he will deny ; 
B it it you do not giveithim, he'l cry, 

A pulins Lover's ſuch another Aſs, 

Who being (hut out by his cunning Laſs, 
Hankers abour the door : Whar ſhall I do 
( Thinks he) (hall Trecurn to her or no ? 
And though he aninvited would have gonz 
Yer when by her he is bur call'd upon 
Shall I go now ( ſays he) or rather find 

to caſe che troubles of my mind ? 
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| Shuc our ! and ſtraight call'd in! and (hall I go? 
If ſhe ſhould beg her heart out, I'ld ſay, No 
Parmeno was much wiſer, though a Slave, 
Maſter (ſays he) theſe things which neither have 
© Reaſon nor meaſure, are not fit to be 
Dealt with by Rule and rationality. 
F Inthat vain toy call'd Love, theſe miſchief are, 
War, Peace, i4- grounded peace, and groundieſs war 5 
If any man ſhou!d ſtrive to fix and ſtay 
Thoſe things which by their Nature will away 3 
This nay and that by every wind are blown, 
| Andon blind Fortuncs waves toſt up and down, 
© Hedors as ill, and is as much a fool, 
eAs if he would be mad by art and rule. 
When thou do'(t laugh becauſe a kerne! hits 
{ Thy Chambersroof, arc thou in thy right wits? 
| And when thou do'ſtthy Miſtreſs entertain = 
With Childrens prattle which cannor ſpeak plain, 
How canſt thou poſfibly be thought more wiſe 
Than little Children are, which make Dirt pics ? 
Now to all Lowers follics add the guilt 
Ot all the blood which has by them been ſpilt, 
Both of themſelves and others, with the Swerd 
| Let their devouring fooliſh Fire be ſtur'd. 
' Weasitnotſtoutly done of Marius ? who 
* Firſt hisown Miſtreſs, then his own ſe/f flew 2 
Was henot frantick ? orwilt chou acquit 
Him of that crime, of being our of 's wat, 
Bur of grear wickedneſ7 wilt him accuſe, 
To give nick-names to things as people uſe ? 
There wasan old man in the morn would go 
Faſting about the ſtreers, with hands waſht too 3 
And to the Gods he'ld ychemently pray, 
Thar he might ne're by Dey beta neaways 
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"Twa / mall thing to you, ye Gods (quoth he) 


Togive to one man Immortality. hat 1 

It any Maſter were about to (cl! * Dat 
Sach men for Slaves, and ſhould che Buyer tcll Ker po 
That they were perſons perfe& and complear, Did it 
Unleſs h' except their minds, he is a Cheat. WW: 


This fort of people does ChrySppm place [ TY 


AV hat 


Among the fos/s innamerable race, | 


A ſuperſtitious Mother, whoſe young Son = D- 
Sick of a Q#artan lay, as he had done ENexts 
Five months ar leaſt, ro Jupiter did pray ; Pp 


* Oh Jove, who pains do'ſt ſend and takeaway, 

© It chis poor Child of mine may be (quoch ſhe) 

* Once from this ſhivering Quartan Ague tree, 

** On the next day thou do'(t a faſt command, 

* I'ch* morn in Thber he thall naked ſtand. 
Now when the Door, or good luck (thar'smet!) 

Did to h1i3 fermer health this Boy reſtore, 

His doating Mother, by her Zeal begwiÞPd, 

Into the River pur her Fev'riſh Child ; 

Whole coldnels did che Fever bring again, 

So {he her Son, which ſhe would fave, hath ſlain: 

Burhow came ſhe ſo much out of her Wits? 

* Hir. Perhaps ſhe's trou' led wich Religions Fits 

Dam. Stertinins, that Eighth wiſe man, tole me 

This as a friend, that T might armed be, 

When any man hercafter call'd me mad, 

I in revenge might ſay, he & as bad ; 

And teach him to look back, that he might find 

That unknown part o*ch' bag which hangs behind. 
Hur. Afrer thoſe lofles which thou did ſuſtain, 

May {t rhou («ll every thin for ſo mach gain; 

Bur prithee cell me, Stoick , to whar kind 


97 madneſs doſtthonchink Jam indn's, = Þ 
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-x there are ſeveral ſorts) bur I ſuppoſe, 
har ] am free from ev'ry one of thoſe, 

# Dam. Whenup and down the ſtreets Agave bore 
cr poor Childs Head which ſhe cur off before, 

Did the conceive that ſhe was mad, (think you? ) 
= Hir. Well, 1'm a fool, I mult contels, *ris true ; 
Nay, I'm mad coo; but (prithee) Jet mie know 
AWVhat kind of madneſs I'm addicted roo, 
© Dam. Te till thee ; Firſt,thou haſt a bilding brain, 
ENcot,though thou'rc bur an Xrchin, thou would'ſt fain 
Appear a proper Fellow : Thou laugh'ſt at 
Thar little Fencer T wrbo's ſtrutting gatc 
Aſhen he's in Arms, with what a Spirit he goes, 
K nd art not thou as much ridicalow ? 

©Do'ſt chou conceive 'cis fir for thee to do 

Phat c're Macenas power prompts him to ? 

EWilt thou who arc ſo much below him, dare 

@Wich ſuch an eminent perſon to compare ? 

* A carcleſs Calf by chance did tread upon 
 Ancſt of young Frogs, when the old was gon ; 

& One that eſcap'd did to his Dam declare, 

2 Thar by a hage great beaſt her young ones were 

2 All trod upon and kill'd. How big was he ? 

= Was he as big as 1 am now ? (quoth ſhe: ) 

# Then (well'd herſelf. Bigger by half (repli'd 

Frog junicr, ) What thus much bigger (crid 

© The Beldame Frog) and ſtill ſhe did {well on, 
> Until aclaſt, Oh, Afother ! (lays the Son) 

7 Forbear your ſwelling, for you cannot be 
* (Though you ſhould burſt your ſelf ) a5ig 46 he : 
© This Picture very much reſembles you. 
= Add Poetry co all chy madnels now, 
5 Which mixc with other Yices 1s the fam?, 
q As if thou ſhould'ſt pour Oj/ into thy Lame; 
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Yet if a Poet had been ever known 

To be a ſober fellow, thou art one ; 

I'le not ſpeak ofthy horrid cholerichneſj— 
Her, Hold (prithee Stoick ) hold, 
Dam, Nor of thy dreſs 

That's ſo phantaftical, and ſo aboye 


- 


ſene'r 
Thy Purſe and Quality z nor of thy love * 
T'a thouſand wenches and a thouſand boys; Unſa 
Hor. Good Damaſippns follow thine own toy, ME 
And now for ſhame my peecadilloer ſpare, Inch 
Which no proportion with thy Vices bear, hh 
Eyer 

g_ w_ a a 


SATYRE IV. By T.F, Eq; 


A Charafter of a Belly-god. 


CATIUS and HORACE, 


| Hor. 
Hence Brother Catius) and whith'y bound (1(4 0. "3 
Cat, Oh,Sir, you maſt excuſe mel miniſi : 


1 dine with my Lord Maior, and cans't allow 
Time for our eating DireRory now, 
Though I muſt needs confeſs I think my Rules 
Would prove Pythagoras and Plato fools. 
Hor. Grave Sir, 1 muſt acknowledg "tis acrim! 
To interrupt at ſuch a nick of time; 
Tet ſtay a little Sir, it is no fin; 
Yenre to ſay Grace e're Dinner can begin ; 
Since you at ford ſuch Virtuoſo are, 
Some Precepts to an hungry Poet ſpare. h 
Cat. Igrant you Sir, next pleaſure ta'ne 1n cating 


Ii that (as we do call ir) of repeating; 16 
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1 have Xitchin-Syſkems in my mind, 
4from my Stomach's tumes a brain well lin'd. 
Hor. Whence, pray Sir, learnt yon theſe ingenions arts, 
1mone at homme, or hir d from foreign parts ? 
(ut. No names Sir, (I befecch you) char's toul play, 
7: nere name Authors, only whar they ſay. (on, 
1, * For Eggs chaſe long,theround are out of faſhi- 
Unſavory and diſtaſteful ro the Nation, 
Frefince the brooding Ramp they're addle too, 
In che long Egg lies Cock- a-doodle-do. 
2. © Chuſe Coleworts planted on a ſoil that's dry, 
Even they*re worſe for th* wetting (verily ! 
1, © Tf Friend from far ſhall come to viſit, then 
fy thou would'ſt creat the wight with mortal Hen, 
'Don'c thou forthwith pluck off the cackling head, 
And impale Corps on Spit affoon as dead 
For ſo the will be tough beyond all meaſure, 
And Friend ſhall make a trouble of a pleaſure 3 
F Steep*r in good wine let her her life ſurrender, 
Ochen (he'l eat moſt admirably tender, 
4. * Muromes that grow in Meadowsare the beſt, 
'For onghrt I know there's poyſon in the reſt. 
5, © He that would many happy Summers (cc, 
F Ler him ear Mulberries freth oft che Tree, 
F Cather'd before che Sun's too high, for theſe 
F Shall hurt his Stomach leſs chan Cheſhire Cheeſe. 
| 6. * Aufidins (had you done ſo *c had undone ye) 
FSweetned his Mornings-draughts of Sack, with Hone), 
#* But he didill ro empry veins to give 
E* Corroding Potion for a Lenitive. $2 
| 7. © If any manto drink do thee inveigle 1n, | 
Buſt wher thy whiſtle with ſome good Metheglin. 
$. © [f thou art hound, and in continual douvt 
' Thou ſhalt get no more 1n cull ſome get our, 
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* The Ms{cle or the Cockle will unleck 
© Thy bodies trank, and give a vent to necks 


« Someſay that Sorrel ſteept in Wine will do, 


&« But to be ſure put in ſome Alves too. 
9. © All She/I-g} (with the growing Mo inci 
&« Are ever when ſhe fillsher Orb theb:ſt; 
« But for brave Oyſters, Sir, exceeding rare, 
& They are not to be mer with every where 
« Your Wk fleet Oyſter no man will prefer 
« Before the juicy Graſs-green Colcheſter ; 
« Hangerford CrawfiſÞ match me it you can, 
&© There's no ſuch Crawlers in the Ocean, 
Io, © Next for your Suppers,you (it may be)thin 
© There goes no more to'r, but juſt eat and drink; 
< But ler me cell you Sir, and tell you plain, 
& To dreſs 'um well requiresa man of Brain; 
©* His palat muſt be quick, and ſmart, and ſtrong 
© For Sauce, a very Critick 1n the tongue, 
I1, « He that pays dear for Fiſh, nay though theb! 
&« May pleaſc his Fiſhwonger more than his Gueſ, 
© It he be 1gnorant what Sauce 1s propers 
* There's Machiavel in th' menage of a Supper, 
I 2. © For Swines-fleſh, give me that of the vild Br 
« Purſu'd and hunted all the Foreſt o're, 
* Heto the liberal Oke ne're quits his love, 
« And when he finds no Acorns, grunts at Jove; 
« The Hamſhire Hog with Peaſe and Whey chat sfet 
« $t1'd up, is neither good alive nor dead. 
13. * The tendrels of the Vine ate Sallads good, 
* If when they are in ſeaſon underſtood, 
I4. © If Servant to thy Board a Rabbet bring, 
© Re wiſe, and inthe firſt place carve a wing. 
t5. * When Fiſhand Fowl are right, andat juſt 
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Fany ask, Who found che Myſtery ? 
«him enquire no farcher, I am he. 
16. © Some fanfie Bread out of the Oven hot, 
ariery's the Glmttons happieſt lot. 
17. © Ir's not enough the Pine you have be pure, 
dur of your Oil as well you ought be ſure. 
12, *If any fault be inthy generous Wine, 
tit abroad all night, and 'twill refine, 
ut never ſtrein?r, nor let ic paſs through linen, 
ine will be worſe for that as well as Women. 
19, © The Yintner that of Malaga and Sherry 
Wich damn'd ingredients parches up Canary, 
Wich Segregative things, as Pigeons Eges | 
Straight purifies, and takes away the dregs. (calc. 
20, © An o're-charg'd ſtomach roaſted Shriwps wall 
The cure by Lettace is worſe chan the diſcaſe. 
21, * To quicken appetite it will behove ye 
To teed couragiouſly on good Anchovie. 
BB Weſtphalia Ham ,and the Bolognia Sawſage ; 
For ſecond or third courſe will clear a paſſage, 
But Lettace after meals! Fie on'c ! che Glucton 
Had better feed upon Raw-alley- I1atton, (cage, 
23. *©*Twere worth ones while in Palace or in Cot- 
F Right well ro know the ſundry ſorts of pettage 3 
F There is your French Portage, Nativity Broth 
Yet that of Fetter-lane exceeds them both ; 
* Aboura limb of a departed T #p 
There may you ſee the green Herbs boiling up» 
And fat abundance o*re the furnace float, 
Reſembling #hale-Oil in a Greenland Boat. 
| 24, ** The Kentiſh Pippin's beſt, I dare be bold, 
That ever Blue-cap Coſtardmonger (old- 
i 25. © Of Grapes, Ilike che Raifins of the Sun; oY 
'I was the firſt immorcal Glory won» F- By wm 
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<< By mincing Pick/e-Herrings with theſe Raiſon; 

« And Apples: *Twas I fer the world a gazing, 

« When once they taſted of this Hogan Fiſh, 

& Pepper and Salr Enamelling the Diſh, | 
26, ©©*Tis1Il co purchaſe great Fiſh with grexny 

* And then to ſerve it up in ſcanty Platter ; 

© Nor isit leſs unſeemly ſome believe, 

** From Boy with preaſie Fiſt Drink to receive; 

& But the Cup fl wickia isenough to make 

* A [queamiſh creature puke, and turn up fam, 
27.< Then Brooms and Napkins,and the Flander t; 

© Theſe muſt be had too, or the Feaſt you {poil, 

© Things lictle chought on, and not very dezr, 

* And yet how mach rhey coſt one 1n a year ! 
28, © Would*ſt thou rub Alabaſter with hands (al 

<« Or ſpread a Diaper cloth on dirty T able? 

« More coff, more worſhip + Come, be eA-la-mide, 

«© Embellith Treat, as thou would'ſt doan Or. 
Hor. O learned, Sir, how greedily 1 hear 

Thu elegant Diatriba of good cheer ! | 

Now by all that's good, by all provant you love, 

By ſtardy Chine of Beef, and mighty Jove, 

& do conjure thy gravity, let me ſee 

The man that made thee this diſcovery ; 

For he that ſees th* Original's wore happy 

Than him that draws by an ill-favenr'd Copy 3 

O bring me tothe man I ſo admire ! 

The Fluat from whence br ake forth theſe ſparks of fit) 

What ſatesf aFion wonld th: V ifhon bring ? 
_ tf ſweet the flream, mnch ſweeter t the (pring* 
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SATYRE Y. By AB. 


A way to grow Rich. 


ULYSSES and TIRESIAS. 


TO all that thou haſt told me heretofore, 
Prichee, Tireſiar, add this one thing more ; 
what deſigns anþmeans may I now be 
5 wealthy as I have been formenly ? 
hy do't thou laugh ? 
Tir, Is not enough, that thou 
hou crafty Fellow) art reſtored now 
0 Ithaca, and do'ſt thy Gods behold 
hich thy progenitors ador'd of old ? 
41, Oh, thou #nerring Prophet do but ſee 
ow naked I'm return'd, how beggerly, 
As thou fore-told'ſt) my Cloſets rifled all, 
nd chat Eſtace which I my own could call, 
$all conſum'd by thoſe G alants chat lay 
ourting my Wife, whule I have been away ; 
en honeſt man, and of a Noble houſe, 
' If poor ds no more walu'd than a Louſe. 

Tir. Well then, ſince poverty affrights thee ſo, 
In brief T'le tell chee how thou rich ſhalt grow : 
If any Friend ſend chee a brace of Pheſants, 

Ur any other rarities for preſents, 

0 thy next wealthy neighbour, it he's old, 

Send them away, ſo they're not given, but ſold : 
nd if thy Garden or thy Field bring forth 
Melons, or any other Fruits of worth, 

nd to ſome wealthy man a taſte c're chou 2 

Do'ſt any of jr co chy Lar allow 3 ſe POE 
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« Fir in this age our muck-admiring Elves 
&« Adore rich men more than the Gods themſelves, 
Though perjur'd Rogues, ignobly born and bred, 
Murcher'd their Brothers, and cheir Countrey fled, 
Yet wait upen them when they docommand, 
And ler them always have the #pper-band. 
UI. What? Shall I give che wall co ſuchabaſc 
Inferior Raſcal as old Damon was? 
At Troy I ever ſcorn'd it, there did I 
Contend with Great ones. 
Tir, Thow'lr a Bepgar die. 
U!. This heart will Qtoutly bear ſuch thingsas thels 
I have endur'd far greater in my days: 
Bur prichee, learned DoRor, rellme how 
I may ger heaps of Gold and Silver now. 
Tir. I've told thee, and I'le tell 1c thee again, 
Thou art a fellow of a ſubtle Brain 
Enquire what old Rich men are like to die, 
Obſerve their humonys, keep them company, 
Ply them with Preſents ſtill, chat thou ma;ſKbe 
Nam'd in their will an heir, or legatee ; 
And if perhaps one or two [«btle men 
Nible the bait, and ſtraight whip off again, 
And ſcape thy hook, and thouart cheated {o, 
Do not deſpair, nor yet thy art forgo. 
Nexr, if therebe a Law-ſit greator ſmall, 
Thar fide that's rich, and has no child arall 
Be for, thoagh #nretain'd, and let thy Tongus 
Bear down his Adverſary, right or wrong 
Be the man ne*re ſo honeſt, and the [uit 
Never {5 juſt, or of (0 good repute, 
If he has Children, or a Wife that may 
Produce him Childres, throw ha Canſe an), 
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But ſay to thy rich childleſs Client ; Sir, 
a)'t pleaſe your werſhip, or your honour ! (tor 
Titles of Honour , and ſuch terms as theſe, 
Do Mortals tender Ears moſt ſtrangely pleaſe.) 
Tu not your money, but your virtues have 
ade me your friend, your ſervant, nay your ſlave ; 
haow the Riddles of the Law, and can 
(anage your Suits: and Þ le give any man 
ave to pluck, ont mine Eyes, if ever he 
in cheat or fool you, leave your Canſe to me ; 
le take ſuch care that you ſhan't leſe a Groat, 
Nor yet be langht at ; bid him take nothought, 
ut away home to's Conntrey-honſe, and there 
Yir mind and body both repoſe and cheer ! 
re]ſe do thou thy ſelf turn Advocate, 
nd for thy Client never ceaſero prate : 
ncure che ſcorching hear, the piercing cold, 
Ind then thou ſhalc the gaz.ivg Clown behold 
rgping with's Elbow thole that next him ſtand, 
wh, look (ſays he) how he endares it, and 
low eagerly he pleads there for his friends, 
ure be has all the Law at's Fingers ends: 
he Fiſh will come in ſholes then ro be caught, 
\nd thou may'ſt fill chy Net at every draught. 
| Or if a 7h man havean only Son 
res dangerouſly fick and drawing on, 
be n't coo rfficious to the old man, leſt he 
Thy purpole through thy diligence ſhould ſees 
Bur gently ſcrme chy (elf into him, and 
thy ſelt writ down, Heir at ſecond hand, 
hatit ro's Child any di/#4/ter come, 
Thou nexc in order may'{t tupply his room 5 
Tis ten to one bur this deffgn will cakes | 


» s BY"; 
nd fo his great Eſtate chine own thou It mace. 
Bat 
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"Tf one deſire thee co peruſe his Fit, 
Seem to deny &, thruſt it away, but (till 
So as to glance thine Eye on it, and ſee 


What Legacies, and who's the Legateez - D 
Let thy quick eye run all the Paper o're, He 

. Whether thow?re Heir alone, or join'd with more, 0 
Oftimes an o're-grown crafty Scrivener, which W 
By being in Offices grows wiſe and rich, M 
Cheats the next Kindred of th' expeRed pelf, a 
Leaves the right Heir out, and puts in himſelf, : 


| Makes him both necdy and ridiculous too, n 
(As eAſops Fox did ſerve the gaping Crow.) 
1, Art thou inſpir'd? or do'ſt thou go about 
On purpoſe with theſe ridling words, to flout 
Andto delude me? 
Tir. No, Laertes Son! 
Whate're I ſay, will, or will not be done; 
For great eApollo hath beſtow'd on me 
This admirable knack of Propheſie. 
1. If it be lawful then, prichee unfold 
The meaning of this Fable which ch'* haſt told. (i 
' Tir. The time ſhall come when our young Emp" 
Who does derive his Royal Pedigree 
From the Divine eAneas, at whoſe beck 
The ſturdy Parthians ſhall ſubmit their Neck, 
And he ſhall grow ſo grear by Sea and Land, 
All Princes clſe ſhall ſtoop art hiscommand: 
Some crafty Courtier, as Corans was, 
Shall have a mind © a hanſom ſtrapping Lals, 
And wed that Dog Nafica's Daughter, who 
Will nota Groat on him with her bcſtow, 
Nor yet will pur her off at any rate, 


Unleſs to one that has a vaſt Eſtate ; 
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But here's the cheat, he bids th' old man read o'1e 
His Will, which ſubtly was contriv'd before, 
The griping ſlave thinking he has his end, 
Denies to view the Will, and does pretend 
Heaim'd not atthe Wealth, but to haye one 
Of Honour and of Merit to his Son. 
Whar need I ſtand gazing on's Will (chinkshe) 
My Daughter muſt have all whate're it be : 
Bur being much intreaced, does peruſe 
The W1ll at laſt, and after divers views, 
Finds nothing is bequeath*d to him or his, 
But even to hang himſelf, or mourn for this. 
One thing more I would havethee mind; where c're, 
Thou of an old rich doatsng man do {t hear, 
Who's govern'd by his Serving-man, or by 
His crafty Wench , join 1n ſociety 
With choſe, and praiſe them to their Maſter, ſo 
To him behind thy back they 'l praiſe thee coo : 
This trick will help chee much , butnothing can 
Avail ſo much as working on th' old man. 
, It he writes Verſes ne're ſo like an Aſs, 
, Excol chem to the skjes; and if he has 
A mind t* a Wench, ſend chy Pemelope ; 
Do'c of thine own accord ; be ſure thar he 
| Don't ask thee for her ; treely her preſenc, 
| And with (ſhe may to's Worlhip give con-en”+ 
Ul. D you think my Wite, who is ſo vercuons 
Aud modeſt, who fo ſtouily did eppoſe 
So many ſwitors, and continued chaſte, 
| Will be ſedac'd to anothers 1uſ# ac laſt ? 
| Tyr. They'd little Soals,and knew norho co treaty 
{ Nor co preſenc a Lady thac's fo greac * 
Theirs was bur Kitchin leve, they did delire 
To fill cheix Bellies, nor rt» m—_ cheir he ; 
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So thy Penelope continued chaſte; 
If ſhe of one old man but once ſhould taſte, 
Sne'ld ſhare the gains with thee, and ceaſe no more 
Tr1en degs from theep,when they've kill'd ſheep before, 
Nay wonder not ac this that T have told, 
I found it all too true when I grew old. = 
A damn'd old Hag who did at Thebes die, 
Ordcr*d this Funeral ſolemnity 
By her laſt Will ; her body ſhe would have 
Anointed o're with Oil, and to her Grave 
She order'd hin who was to be her Heir, 
On's naked Shoulders her oil'd Corps to bear, 
And if by th* {lipprineſs he ler her fall, 
Whart cre the lefr, he was to forfeir all : 
He while fheliv'd, did (I believe) pretend 
Great love to her, ſhe'ld have ir withonr end. 
Walk warily, and ſee thou be not found 
Wanting in duty, nor too much abound ; 
To ſickly men, and ſuch us are maroſe, 
ef prating fellyw %s moſt tediom. 
Yet ſullen ſilence affeRt nor at all, 
But Davwm-like be ſomething Comical, 
Thy Head on one fide lean'd, as if he were 
A man cf whom thou ſtood'ſt in mighty fear : 
Be very duriful, and if the Air 
Blow ne're ſo liztle, bid him have a care 
Of this moſt precious tender head, and when 
He's ina Croud, get him ſtraight our agen, 
And wich both ſhoulderschruſt afide all choſe 
Who do his eafie ceming out oppole, 
. And when he fallsco calking bow chinecar, 
t iS own praiſes he delights to hear, 
w im with high Encemiums, and fill | 
im Bladder-like with ſwelling words, until 
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elifts boch handsup to the very $kies 
\nhoneſt ſervant ! *tzs encwgh, he cries, 
or, ME And when ar length thou by his death ſhalt be 
From this great care and tedious {ervice free, 
And being broad awal*d ſhalc hear it read, 
Ilyſſes quarter-heir to him that's dead, 
hen with alcud voice cry ; And # he gon, 
What ? Hive I loſt my dear Companion ? 
Where now ſhall I another Patron find, 
Who's of ſo juſt and of ſo ſtour a mind ? 
Nay weep a little, if thou canſt; *cisgood 
Thy inward joy ſhould not be underſtod. 
' And if h' interment ſhould beleft to thee, 
Bc ſure thou do'r with pomp and decency ; 
[The Neighbors all about will cclebrare 
A faneral that's mang'd ingreat State. 
It one of th* oldeſt Coheirs chance to be 


Infirm in's body, or cough dangerouſly, 
| Apply thy ſelf co him, tell him he thall 
| Buy what to thy ſhare by che will does fall ; 
# Whether *c be houſe or ground, tell him chy mind 
& Is more to money than to land inclin'd. 
Bur Proſerpine recalls me to my Cell, 
I muſt obey and go Live long, farewel. 
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He (aith ke lives content with what he hath, and wiſer 
re. Then compares the Cromodities of the eaſe hy 
injoys in the Countrey, with the diſcommoiities of buf 
n(ſſes and troubles which accempany the City life. 


"THis was my wiſh, A moderate ſcope of Land, 
ef Garden with a plenteows Spring at hand: 

And to crown theſe a plump of trees : Heaven give 

Better than this ; *Tis well, no more I crave 

Good Mercwy, make but theſe things endure; 

It neither by ill ways I did procere, 

Nor by ill ways ſhall waſte them : , if I ſcape 

Longings: O that you Nook, which doth miſhape 

Aty Field, were edded ! O that I might find 

A pit of Gold ! as (Hercules to friend) 

He did, who hir'd to delve anothers ground, 

B ought the ſame Land he digg'd with what he fuund: 

It what I have pleaſe me : 1t chou incline, 

When pray, A1.ke my Flack , and all that s mine 

Fit, but my wit 5 and as th aſt evty done, 

Stand my great Guardian, Therefore (when being flovi 

| Outof Rows Cage into the Woods, Ipur _ 

Diſcourſes inrough Verſe, and horſe my Foot) 

Nor Fevers kill me, nor Ambicions itch, 

Nor ſickly Autumns making Sexcons rich. 

FatuterR MATUTE: or Janus (if that [ty 

Aﬀe# thee mire) frem whom their births, and tol!, 

According tothe Julian year men date, 

With thee 1 an(picate 1 work, When ſtraight 

Thou thy (elf. harrieſt me away to Rome 

7 9 Ve.@ Swiery ; Quick, !eft ſome 058 come 
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Before, that*s more officious 5 Rain, or Blow, 
Aid thoneh che Colds ſhrink day to nothing, go 
1 miſt : 2nd after, wreſtle through a Crond, 
And crack my Lungs, tundo my ſelf aloud : 
Injure who e're is ſlower, Name of Mars / 
"i. What mean you ? whoſe Solicitor 2 (Thus curſe 
Thoſe men, upon whoſe Corns I rread) O ! you 
Haſting to ſerve Mxcenas, care not who 
| 1m run re. Ile nerelie; this grieves me not : 
$ 'Tis Muſick. But anon, when I have got 
Eſanilias miſty Top, thouſend affairs 
| Of other men flie buzzing in mine cars, 
| And ſting me back and fides; Roſcirs requeſts 
To morrow, too, you'd help him © th' Requeſts. 
| The Secretaries pray you'd not forget 
| 4 buſine(s that concerns the Publick, Great, 
|. And new, today: ſtay Quintus, get this Bill 
| Sign'd by Mzcenas: If can I will. 
* Way, thou can'ſt di't; and prefles me. 'Tisnow 
| A ſcvcn years paſt, Macends doth allow 
| Meof his Family, only t adviſe 
* Whom he ſhould cake into his Coach in journeys, 
To whom commit his Meddals : What's a Clock ? 
Which Fencer will bear (think'ſtthou) or which Cock ? 
'Tisa hard Froſt 3 Will'c bear another Coat ? 
With ſuch like triflles as are (ately pur 
In leaking ears. This Prentiſhip have I | 
Serv'd under Envy's laſh, more and more daily. 
Our Friend Bowl'd with Mzcenas th'other 45), 
1, and they ſate together at the Play : ({trezr, 
(Some men have Fortune ! ) Blows there chrough the 
A bleak news from the Change 2 ſtraight all I mect ; 


Good man : ( for thou bejnear the Gods muſt know) 
ſooth, No. 
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Thow'lt ne're leave jearing. Hang me, if I do, 

The Lands then which the Emperor promis'd to 
The SonldiersinS1 C11 1A, ſhall they be 
Allstted -to thery, or in Italy ? 

Swearing, I nothing know : Well, Go thy ways 
For a deep pit of fecrefie ! and gaze, 

Mean while my Taper waſts : ſcarce timeto pray: 

O Fields, when ſhall T ſee you ? O, when may 

I, rouPd in Books, or lull'd in ſleep and caſe, 
Opinm life's cares with ſweet forgerfulneſs? 

When ſhall I caſte che Pythagorean Bean 

Wirth ſav'ry broth, and Bacon without lean? 

O nights, and ſuppersof the Gods, which 1 

And mine, conſume in my own Family 3 
Where my Clowns, born within doors, tear theteaſ 

I caſted ro them 3 where the lawleſs gucſt 

Drics the unequal Cups, as his Complexion 
Asks ſoaking thowres, or moderate refect30n. 

Then talk we nor of buying Lands, nor ſchool 
Ocher mens lives: nor whether Ceſars Fool 
Dance well, or nor : Bur things of more concern, 
Are our diſcourſe, and which men ought to learn: 
Whether to happineſs do more conduce 

Verrue or wealth? if we our Friends ſhould chule 
For ends, or honeſty. What's underſtood 

Truly by Goods? and which js he chief g00d? 

My Neighbour Cervims, interweaves his old 

Fadles, as thus: Arrelizzs wealth extoll'd, 
Forgetting with whart cares it corcures him) 

Tle tell you a Tale (quoth het) Once on 4 time, 

T he Countrey Monſe receiv'd in her poor houſe, 

Her antient and geod friend the City Morſe ;; 

A mighty Fuſwife, and exceeding nigh, 

Tet free in way of Hoſpitality. 


) 


ook Il. + & &% 7-6 ar 


In ſhort, the Chick-peaſe ſhe had laid for hoard, 
1d unthraſht Oats (he ſets uponthe Board, 

Frings ſcraps of Bacon in her mouth, and dry 

Barley ; deſiring with wariety 

Had it been poſſible) 4 have 0 Tecanme 

The ſtately niceneſs of the City-dame. 

hen the good wife her ſelf on her Stray-bed, 

Leaving the beſt) on ( haff and Acorns fed. 

At length, her gueſt: Friend, how canſt chou indure 

Tolive in this Rock-fide, moapt and obſcure? 

Wild Woods preferr*{t Thon ro a Town, and Men ? 

Come go with me. Since all ſhall die, and when 

We 20, our Mortal ſouls reſolve to duſt, 

Live happy whilſt chou may'ſt, as one char muſt 

Be nothing a while hence, Drawn by thus ſpell, 

The ( ountrey Menſe (hips lightly from her Cell, 

eAnd both their way unto the City keep, 

Longing by night over the walls to creep : 

And now 'twa mid-night, and her foot each ſets 

In a rich houſe : where glittering Coverlets 

$ Of Tyrian Die, on Ivory-beds were paſt, 

 eAnd man) Off als of a great feaſt paſt, 

* Lay in the Pantry heapt. Her Rural mate 

8 Pray'd toreprſe under a Cloth of State; 

t The City Mouſe, like an officious Hoaſt, 

8 Brſtirs bir ſelf to fetch bak a, bod, and roaſt, 

| And plays the Carver, taſting all ſhe brings, 

She thinks the word well chang'd;and Heavens good things 

S tretching, injoys ; when ſtraight flies ope the room, 

And toſſes both out of the wrought Couch piom, 

| Running like things diftratted, but much more 

| When with Molothan Dogs the high roofs roar . 

| Then ſaid the Countrey Mouſe, No more of ch1s, 

Give me my Wood, my Cave, and Roots with peace. 
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The ſame by andther Hand, 


Wo 


His, this the ſum of all my wiſhes waz, 

In a ſmall farm my life obſcure to paſs, 
Where I a Garden and a Spring might ſee, 
A little Grove, or at the leaſt a Tree : 
Bur here the bownteo Gods have given me more, 
Than all my lar gef hopes conceiv'd before ; 
'Tis well, I'm thankful, and no more Iyihh, 
Bur only that they ſhonld continae this, 

It by no wretched gain I ever yer 
Made my ſelf gzilty, that I might be great; 
If by no vitivz courſe, or ſquandring way, 
I ſhall my life ro powergy betray 
Tf Ifend up to Heaven no prayer like theſe, 
. «© O that kind Heaven would give me topuſſeſs 
© That narrow ſpot of ground which near me itt, 
« Andore my Garden walks too high dith riſe : 
&* 0h, that ſome luckie hit of Fortune wou'd 
*« Bring to my hands ſuch unexpected goed, 
« 4; once ſhe did to a hir'd Plongh- man, who 
&« While he with uſnal hopes the Field did plonghs 
« He found of hidden treaſure ſo great ſtore, 
* He bonght the Field wherein he toil'd before. 
No, it my mind be equal in deſires 

And to no more than what T haveaſpires, 
Then let juſt Heaven keep my Eſtatefrom hari, 
Keep my Lambs lafe, that they may keep me war: 
Let me enjoy what's needful, and whar's fic, 
Have all things fat about me but my wit 
May the Gods be propitious (till ro me, 
An1 be my guardians as they uſe to be, 
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nd now in this ſo cloſe and filent life, 
e from the arcs of Comrt and Cities (trife, 

at ſhould I write but Humrous Satyres here ? 
yrs the Woods inhabitants always were. 

e no ambitious Raptures heat my head, 

e no infeftion through the air 3s ſpread ; 

clin midſt of tewpeſts am ſecure, 

r fear the fall of Chimneys every hour ; 

e all che ſtormy winds that chance to riſe, 
ly bring ſounder ſleeps unto my eyes: 

it ſomerimes their fury they do ſpend 

ſome tall Oak, and 1t alunder rend, 
cir very miſchief 's uſeful here, and by 
ieir rage my wood mans labour they ſupply. 
Bur hold, while I my (lf chus flatter here, 
tck'ning before each plesſure of the year, 
had forgot that I ſubpena'd was, 
nd up to Loxdon ſuddenly mult pals; 

way Lrnuſt, and ride through thick and thin, 


Whicre to arrive before the Term begin ; 


0 Horſe I muſt what ever wind doth blow, 
hether the days do long or ſhorter grow 3 
or all my ſ-r#gging, yer away I muſt ; wY 
hichcr I come, and through the crowd I chruſt : 
ethinks the ſtream I doalready feel ; 
5 1 paſsthrough, ſomerimes I kick ones heel, 


Bomerzmes anothers Corns I tread upon, 


/hile they do curſe and cry, whither d' you run ? 
hat ails you ? why ſofoft ? do net you ſee 


4 2at we by theſe before wa hindred be ? 


Tomy fec:nas Houſe I ſtill prefs chrough, 


Fit cmembring to what company chere I g0, 


hat, that indeed is ſweet co me;z for there 


BY pleaſant comparh and healthy air 
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To me, who from the Sea-coals and the noiſe 
Eſcap'd, a while a mowuthfel there 1njoys ; 
But when Lared and puffing thither come, 
A hundred ſtrangers buſineſs do hum 
About my ears, a hundred crifles fall 
Upon my head, back, ſhoulders, covering all, 
Of my whole life the greateſt part I've ſpent, 
Nor with my ſelf, or to my own content, 
Bur in that pomp, which I of all things hate, 
Th' acquaintance of-chief Miniſters of State, 
Though all th' imployment T had withthem was 
Only to help ſome idle hours to paſs: 
Sir, my Lord ſuch a one deſires that you 
Woald be at Weſtminſter «ft two : 
T here did a Merchant, Sir, for you inquire, 
Yonr aid in ſome rich projett to deſire : 
I pray Sir get his Graces hand to this, 
He knows me, and it reaſonable #. 

And if Ifay Vledo my beſt in it, 
Oh Sir (ſays he) if you but think ir fir 
To ſpeak a word, th' event I need not fear, 
And then ſome Bribe they whiſper in my car; 
All's but. for them to exerciſe their pride, 
And all that wait for b»/ineſs to deride, 
While we wichin in private ſhut the while, 
With ſuch vain #attle do the time beguile: 
What ts the clock ? *tis wery cold to day, 
How do you like theſe Verſes, or that Play ? 
Such were the grave affairs of State, that we 
Tranſatted in our envi'd ſecrefi? ; 
Yer by this means, *cwas nois'd about the Town 
That I a mighty favourite was grown : | 
D' ye hear the news ? (ſays one) our friend did ride 
Laſt night with my Lord Chancellor Ce by fide 3 
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is a riſing man, and happy me, 
him to day at leaſt two hours df ſee . 
Yrivate with his Fighneſs, and his Grace 
ze him a Friendly ſmile as he did paſs. 
When once the World hath taken chis report, 
en all the Ifonnſienrs brisk about the Comrt, 
ſhere e're I meet chem kindly me ſalute, 
ae well met Sir, you know withont diſpute 
im matters go (lay they) for now you are 
equainted with all States-mens ſecrets here, 
Whew ? and how ? and whend' ye expett the Fleet ? 
hen will the King ſet forth the Qmneen to meet ? 
bnow not. Comme, you're ſuch another man ! 
all the Gods their judgments on merain, 
I know any thing. end what d' ye hear, 
kn did the Portuguez reſign Tangier ? 
alin Ireland quiet ſtill or no ? » 
hen will my Lord Lieutenant thither go ? 
Thich WAY are things accommodated there, 
io the old Iriſh, o the Parchaſcr ? | 
all T perſiſt chat 1 do nothing know, 
my reſerv'dneſs they much wonder ſhow ; 
har I'm a cloſe and truſty man they ſwear, 
Itro be made a Privy-connſellor, | 
bus I my time to ſuch vain fopperies give, 
nd only in my wiſhes truly live ; | 
Oh, when ſhall I the Countrey ſee again, 
When in a mealow, or a (hady plain, 
' Chall I once more ſecurely read and ſleep, 
* And nd account of the days motion keep ? 
But by a pleaſant thoughtful idleneſs 
' Of humane life make the long journey leſs* 
"Oh Beans and Bacon! O delicious meat / 
* Such as the firſt and ingocent men 4id eat, 
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« Of fraits, for which Pythagoras was wiſe, 

&« When he all other dainties did deſpiſe ; 

« Oh nights and (uppers fit fer Gods to eat, 

* For even the Gods have ſometimes lov'd rerteat. 
There o re my merry Servants T am King, 

Yet fear no Poiſon in what e're they bring. 

There free from all the gentle rudeneſs, which 

The Laws of Drinking in the City teach, 

One takesa Brimmer up, another cries, : 

Held, hold, pray not too much, chat will ſuffice, 

All drink what e're chey pleaſe, and none by ſtealth * 

Necd put this Glaſs by, or eſcape thac health, 

There no diſcourſe of other men comes in, 

Nor who this Race, who did that Cock-matchwin, 

Nor who commands the faſhion of the Town, 

Who che beſt 4&or is, Lacy, or Mohun: ? 

Wetalk of things that nearer us concern, 

And which *cis more material to learn, 

Wha: kind of life a prudent man ſhould chute, 

Or to be rich, or to be vertums ; 

What into ſtrongeſt frievdſhip men doth bind, 

Profit and intereſt, or the Goods o'ch' mind : 

What of true happineſs the nature is, 

What areits meaſures, properties, degrecs. 

C—— the while (for he too did the ſame) 

Forſook the world with me, and thicher came. 

C—-{U!l mingles things thar are more gay, 

Rough Morals with old Stories doth allay 5 

Yer nor chat all our talk thould fories be, 

But only when they genuine come and free : 

Then if tome new arriv'd half-wittcd Gueſt, 

(Half-witced fare he needs muſt be ar beſt, ) 

Admuircs the City and the glories there, 

How ſplendidly thele Lirds or thoſe appear, 


A paul 


Book EL S AT TI RE. S: 285 


aſt him which ſuch railery diſputes, 
nd with a Mouſes Argument confutes. ' 


vals 


By Mr. A.Cowley. 


\ T the large Foot of a fair below tree, 
Cloſe by plow'd grounds, ſeated commodiceſly 
is antient and hereditary houſe; 
here dwelt a good ſubſtantial Countrey Mouſe, : 
rugal and grave, and careful of the main, 
one who nobly once did entertain 
A City Mouſe, well coated, ſleek, and gay, 
\ Mouſe of high degree, who loſt his way 
Yantonly walking forth to take the air, 
Ind arriv'd early, and belighted there 
For a days lodging z the good hearty He/# 

he antient Sis of his Hall to boaſt, 
Did all the ſtores produce that might excite 
Wich various taſte the (omrtiers appetice, 

Chitches and beans, peaſon, and oats and wheat, 
And alarge Cheſnwt, the delicious meat 
Which ove himſelf were he a Mouſe would eat ; 
And for a haut- gueſt there was mixtwith theſe 
The ſword of Bacon and the coat of cheeſe, 

The precious relicks which at Harveſt he 

Had gather'd from rhe Reapers luxury : 

Freely (ſaid he } fall on, and do not ſpare, 

© The bounteous Gods will for to merrow care. 

And thus ar caſe on Beds of ffraw they lay 

And to their Genius ſacrific'd the day : 

Yer the nice Gueſts mind 

(Though breeding madehim civil ſeem and kind) 
Deſpis'd this Comntrey Feaſt, and ſtill his choughc 
Upon che cakes and pies of London wrought. 
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Your bounty and civility (ſaid he) 
Which I'm ſurpr3s'd in theſe rude partsto ſee, 
Shews that the Gods have given you a mind 
Too noble for the fare which here you find : 
Why ſhould a Soul fo virtuous and ſo great, 
Loſe it {elf thus in an obſcure retreat ? 
Let Savage Beaſts lodge in a Countrey Den, 
You ſhould {ce 7 owns, and manners, and know men, 
And taſte the generous luxury of the Court, 
Where all the Mice of quality reſort, 
Where thouſand beauteous ſhees about youmore, 
And by high fare are plijant made to /oe, 
& We all ere long mult render up our breath, 
« No Cave or Hole can ſhelter us from Death; 

©. Fjnce life 2s ſo uncertain and ſo ſhort, 
« Let s ſpend it all in feaſting and in ſport. 

ome (worthy Sir ) come with me and partake 

All the greac things that Mortals happy make. 
« 41as, what vertne has ſufficient arms 
&« 7” oppoſe bright Honour and ſoft pleaſures charm? 
« What wildom can th:ir Magick force repel ? 
Ic draws this Reverend Hermit from his Cell. 
Ic wasthe time when witty Poers rell, 
T hat Phaebus into Tethys boſom. fell, 
She bluſht at firſt, and then put out her light, 
And drew the modeſt Curtains of the night. 
Plainly che cruth co tell, rhe Sun was ſer, 
And tothe town the wearied travellcrs get 
Toa Lords houſe, as Lordly as can be, 
Made for the uſe of pride and [axury 
They come ; the gentle Cenrtier at the door 
Stopr, and will hardly entcr in before. 
Bur his, Sir, you command, and being ſo, 
I'm [worn t obedience; and (o in they go 
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&chind a Hanging in a ſpacious room, 
hericheſt work of Mortelacks noble Loom, 
They wait a while cheir wearied Limbs coreſt, 
[ill filence ſhould invite them to their feaf?, 
Alont the hour that Cynthia's ſilver light 
ad toucht the pale meridies of night. 
itlaſt che various Supper being done, 
It hapned that the company was gone 
Into a room remote, Servants and all, 
o pleaſe their noble fancies witha Ball. 
Our Heſ# leads forth his/tranger, and does find 
All ited ro the bounties of his mind: 
Still on the Tables half fill'd Diſhes ſtood, 
ind with delicious bits the floor was ſtrew'd, 
ſhe courteous Mouſe preſents him with the beſt, 
ind both with fat warieties are bleſt : 
ſhe induſtrious peaſant every where does range, 
ndchanks the Gods for his lifes happy change 
2X 1n the midſt of a well fraighted Pye 
They both ar laſt glutted and wanton lie : 
hen ( ſee the ſad reverſe of proſperous fate,) 
ud what fierce ſtorms on mortal glories wait, 
ith hideous noiſe down the rude Servants come, 
Ix Dogs before run barking into th? room) 
The wrerched Glattons fly with wild affright, 
\nd hate their falveſs which retards their flight. 
Dur trembling Peaſant wiſhes now 1n vain, 
hat rocks and rowntains cover'd him again : 
Dh, how che chanze of his poor life he curſt, 
This of all lives (ſaid he) 1s ſure theworſt. 
Give me again ye Gods my Caye and Wood, 
| With peace let $ares and acorns be my food ! 
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SATYRE VII. By 4. B. 
HORACE and DAVIS, 


The miſeries of a Debauched Life. 


Dav. $4 over-heard you, and a mind Thaye (Slay, 
To ſpeak a word © you, bur being but{your 


I am afraid. 
Her. — Whoart thon, Davss ? 
Dav. — Yes, 

Davwur, who always to his Patron 15, 

A Slave ſo loving, and ſo trae, that he 

Deſervesat length that you ſhould make him free, 
Hor. Go on, and uſe Decemlers freedom now, 


(Becauſe our Anceſtors did that allow) 
Speak what thou haſt a mind. 

Dav. Moſt men delighr 
In Vice continually, and with alltheir might 
Purſue their lewd deſigns: Many there be 
Float up and down with much inconſtancie: 
Now they will lead a virtuous life, bur then 
They quickly rumble into vice agen. 

How fickle Priſcas 1s ! ſometimes hel be 


With ne're a Ring on's hand, ſometimes with three : 


And every hour he'l vainly change his Gown 3 
Sometimes he'l lodge 1'ch' nableſt houſe in Town, 
Straight inthe meancſt Cortage he will lie, 

And thence come torch looking ſo naſtily. 

Now heat Athens ſtudies hard, but Rraight 
Away he comes to Rowe to fornicate. 

$0 vations inhis life, as if he'd been 

Born in all ſhapes Yertunznns Cre was in- 
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— WW That Gameſter Yolanerius, when the Gout 

Had rack*$and (hrunk up all his joints chroughour, 

A Fellow by the day he hir'd and fed 

Totakethe Dice, and throw them in his ſtead. 

« Hyw much more conſtant men in Vices be, 

« $0 much the eaſier # their miſery : 

Ts better far to keep an equal pace, 

«Then ſometimes ſlack and ſometimes ſtretch the Trace. 
Hor. Yetall this while thourel't notto what end 

(Thou flecring Knave) theſe ſullen words do tend, 
Dav, They re meant of you. 
Hir. Why ſo (you Riga: ? ) 
Div. —- You praiſe 

Mens fate and ways who liv'd in former days, 

And yer if any God move you to uſe 

The like your {clf, you obſtinacely refuſe, 

Ether beefuſe you don'c conceive what you 

Your ſelf afhrm thereof 15 right and true 

Or elſe the trath you faintly do defend, 

And are not ſucha man as you prerend ; 

And when you ſtick (o faſt, you do defire 

In yain to pluck your feet our of che mire. 

The Countrey you admire when you are at Rom? 

Bat when into the Countrey you are come, 

A City lite you above all chings prize, 

And Rowe you vainly do extol to th' skies. 

When you are not inviced forth to ſup, 

Your own ſafe Diet you do ſo cry np, 

P.e.ending if you e're goforth, *cisſtill ; 

To pleaſe your Friend, bu fore againſt your will: 

And you're ſo pleas'dy and count your felt lo bleſt, 

When you are or inviced onr to feaſt, 
Buc if eMecenas ſend for you to come; 
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And then away you poſt r' your Patrons feaſt, 
Where Milvizs that Paraſite, and thereſt 
Which feed upon him, curſe and rail, and ſpeak 
Baſe words of you, when they away muſt ſncak, 
One (IT confeſs) did tell me to my face, 
You did your pleaſure in your Belly place; 
And calFd you ſmell-feaſt, feeble, ſluggard,ſet, 
Whar they could think, as Glatten, and Toſs-put. 
Now fince you areas bad as I can be, 
Nay perhaps worſe, why ſhould you rail at me, 
Asif you're better ? when you bur diſguiſe 
Wich vertuous names the foulneſs of your vice. 
When you were with anothers wife in bed, 
And fimply by his Slave diſcovered, 
Trapar'd and apprehended, were not you 
A verier fool than I? Nay, never go 
To fright me with your ſurly countenance; 
Bridlc you paſſion, don'c your ff advance, 
While I impartially declare unt? you 
That which CriſpinuSlave reveal'd ro me. 
You're for a mzarried woman, while your poor 
Slave Daw is content with a poor —— 
Which of our crimes are greater, yours or mine? 
When heat of blood does me co th? fleth incline, 
I take 2 common wench, with whom [I do 
Such things as humane Nature prompts me to 
And having done, I preſently depart, 
My name notblemiſh'd by it, nor my heart 
Solicitous, where thoſe who nex: there lic, 
Be handſomer or richer men than I. 
Bur when you lay your Ornaments aſide, 
And ſneak along for fear you ſhould be ſpi'd: 


y 4 


What,net the Barler come yet ? —Jack! —who's thine? 
Where are theſe Rogues,my Servants ? does nong hear 2 
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Barc you nor what you ſcem, when you become 
Inſtead of a grave Senator a Groom ? 

And are into anothers Lodgings led, 

With an old Cap to hide your powdred head 
Twixt luſt and fear ſuch a conteſt 15 1n you, 

Your fleſh and bones {till crembling do continue. 

Whac difference is if you are bound for hire 
To be deſtroy? d, whether by Sword or Fire ? 

Or to be thruſt into a naſty Cheſt 

Witch head and heels contracted to your breaſt, 
Where by the Maid you have ſecured bin, 

The Baud thar's privy to her Miſtreſs fin. 

Has not th' abuſed Husband then juſt power, 
Bath o're his wife, and ore her Paramour ? 

More juſt o're the Adulterer, yer ſhe 
Nor place nor habit ſhifts, nor pablickly 
Commurs the fin 3 the woman 1s 1n fears 
\\nd believes nor your promis'd love to her ; 
Bur you're a velantary Slave t your laſt, 
And with that raging Tyrant dointruſt 
All your eſtate ; your ſafety, liberty, 
Repwte and lifes things which fo precions be. 

And when you have cſcap'd from all rhoſe Snares, 
A man would think you ſhould be full of fears, 
And would by this take warning now, but you 
&ck how to fin, and to be plagu'd ancw. 

Oh! you chat make your ſelf ſo oft a Slave, 
Whar Lrute Beaſts arc ſo mad, that when they have 
Made their elcape by breaking off the chain, 
Will to the ſnares expoſe themſelves again ? 

You ſay, you are no Adwlterer, norl 
A Thief, becauſe 1 warily paſs by 
Your plate > bur were the puamiſhmenc away) 
Ar You ro Adulcery, 1 co Thitr o_ ſtray. 

3 
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Are you my Maſter, and ſo much a Slave, 
o thoſe1ll powers which Dominion have 
O're men and things? and haveſo often been 
Freed from your ſlavery, yet again get 1n? 
Add this thing to the reſt, which ſeemstome 
An Arg:ment of great validity, 
If he that does a Slave ſerve and obey, 
Is a Slaves Vicar (as you Scholars ſay) 
Or but his Fellow-ſlave, pray tell me chen 
Whar muſt I be to you ? for even when 
You rule o're me you are a wretched Slave, 
To other powers, and no true motion have, 
But are like wooden Puppets mov'd about, 
Not by your Nerves within, but Wires without, 
Hor, © Who then free 2 
Dav. © He that is wiſe, and can 
** Govern himſelf, that, that's the true Free-mn; 
«© Whom priſons, want, nay Death, cann't terriſt, 
<< Who quells hu vain defires, and waliantly 
* Contemns the froth of popular applauſe, 
* And ſquares hu aftions all by virtmes laws: 
&« No ontward thing can alter him at all, 
** And Fortune*s baffled if 6n him ſhe fall. 
Can you pick a deſcription out of this, _ 
Which may expreſs your ſelf? — Your high M ifrreſs 
Demands a hundred pound a time of youz 
And it nor given her, pours and looks askew) 
And in a pet ſhe thruſts you our of door, 
Flings water on you to affront you more 3 
Then in another mood ſhe calls you back; 
And arc you free? Come,comeywithdraw your neck 
Our of this ſhamefal Yoke, and ſay I'm free) 
Which you in this condition ne*re can be 
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or you've a Maſter rigid and levere, 

Joes o're your mind and body domineer 3 

\nd chough you're tir'd, and able ſcarce to ſtir, 
de cruelly rides on with ſwitch and ſpur. 

Pray Sir, when you ſo many hours lie lazing, 
On ſome rare piece of Painting vainly gazing, 
Wherefore are you more innocent than I, 

When on a Battel I do caſt mine eye, 

With Chay-coal or Red-ocker radely done, 
And ſee the Fencers nimbly ſtrike and ſhun 
Each others blows, in various poſtures, lo 
Asifthe Fight were real, nor a Show : 
Imuſt be call'd a loytering Rogue, but you 
Inantient Painting for a Critick go. 

It I purſue a hot well-ſented Cake, 

I xm call'd Raſcal; bur when you domake 

Your ſumptuous Banquets with all luxury, 

You muſt a noble perſon counted be : 

Pray wherefore ſhould my petty luxurie 

be far more prejudicial ro me, 

Then yours char's greater is to you ? if I 

Indulge my Belly, I'm laſh'd preſently : 

And are nor you puniſh'd as much as that, 

Who on your Belly ſpend your whole Eſtate? 

Feaſts to perpetual Feaſters cdious are, 

| 4nd Drunkards feet refuſe their paunch to bear: 

It a poor Boy ſell his ſtoln Comb to buy 

| A bunchof Grapes, we blame him preſently ; 

| And yer that Belly-ſlave goes blameleſs, chat 

| To gratifie his paunch ſells his Eſtate. 

Beſides all this, you are not the ſame man 

{ For two hours ſpace rogether, neither can 

| Youtell which way to paſs your time away RI 2 
As you ought, when you have a leiſure days _ But: : 

| _Uu4 "ol 
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Bur Vagrant-like you from your {elf do flie, 
Sometimes with wine or {leep you vainly cry 


To eaſe your mind, bur whereſoe're you go A] 
Your guilty Conſcience dogs and pricks you too, Th 
Hor. Where's © re a ſtone ? W 
Dav.—— - At whom Sir would you throw, A 
If you could find a ſtone ?—— It 
Hor, *'S death! where's my Bow? W 
Dav. Alas! my Maſter's grown ſtark raging mad, WW 
Or e'fe mak:sVerſes, which i full 2: bad! V 


Hor. Get hence, or to my Farm elſe, whereT hav MV 
Sen: eight already, T'le ſend thee ch ninth Slave, 


——_— 


SaTyRE VIII. By 7.” Eq; 


A deſcription of an unhandſom Treat. 
BORACE and FUNDANUS, 


Hor. Ow lik'd ye wealthy Nafidenus feaſt ? 
H For yeſterday, intending you my gueſt, 

* I'w.2s told me you were there, and from noon too. 
Fund, Troth we were never merrier. (Hor.) 4 how? 

(eAnd if is ben't too troubleſom) declare 

How he receiv'd you; what your bill of fare. 
Fund. Oar firſt encounter was a Lucan Borey 

Kill'd, the wind Soath, for ſo the after ſwore ; 

About the Diſh lay Lett#ce, Radiſh, Beets, 

And ſuch as wher the ſqueatie apperites, 

AS Skirworts, Pickled Herrings, and next theſe, 

A poynant ſauce made of the Coan Lees 

This cook away, two pretty Scriplings come, 

One wip'd the Table, rother {wepc the Room ; 
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nd, as you have ſeen an eMttick Virgin g9 
ToCeres Sacrifice 3 ſtraight other rwo, 
A Black the one, brought each his backet 1n, 
This full of Cecab, that of Chian wine : 
When ſtraighc mine Hoſt 5 44ecenas ! 1t you like 
Afullier bodi'd, 6r a greener, (peak ; 


Thave *um both. (Hor ) Poor wealth ! — But prithee ſay, 


What were your company ? (Fund.) On the firſt bed lay 
My felt, nexr me Thaurinw, and below 

Was Varize ; On the ſecond, Balatro, 
Wich him Vibidiza, both Macena's gueſts ; 
On the third, lay the Maſter of the Feaſts 
Twixt Nomentan, and Buffoon Portim, 
That {woeps whole Cuſtards, e're ye ſay, what's thu ; 
For his ſake, t'other came, who underſtood 

The way of cating, and with his Finger con*d 


Point out each ſawce, and what was in'tz while we 


Eat Fiſh and Fowl, and ſuch like trampery ; 
Though yer, the beſt in ſcaſon, as the Plaiſe, 
And Turbats Belly which he carv'd me, was. 
Next, came the bluſhing Appler, gathered 
Th: Moon encreafing 3 how they differed 


From crhers, he can tell you beſt ; when thus 


To Balatro began YVibidias ; 


| We've fed our ſelves top full, and now muſt die 
= Luite anreveng'd, wnleſs we drink him dry; 
| And calls for bigger Glaſſes3z ac which word 
| Mine Hoſt lookt as he'd have ſank under board 3 


So went and came his colour, dreaming leaſt 

T' have mer with ſuch {if Drinkers, or a jeſt 

$0 home, bur racher thought, rave ſeen his Wine 
Deaded their palats, for 'twas hardly fines 

Bur to ſmall purpoſe, for the Randlet now 

Was ſzr a tilt, and round the brimmers g0.; 
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Only ſome ene or two of the prime Gueſts 

Made htleſpoil : But ſee! A ſecond Feaſt ; 
A Lamprey ſtrercht at length, ſwimming as 'twere 
Amidſt athole of ſhrimps 5 On which, ine Heer 
Cries note, This Fiſh was big with young when canght, 
Or otherwiſe, 't'ad not been worth a Groat ; 

Then, for che rare Potage / Bur caſte it pray! 

The 0ilin it 15 right Campania, 
"Thas more iapredients, as Caviare, 
The belt white Pepper, Leobian Vinegar, 
Italian Wine. (Bur this, I dare be Fold ) 

Not a drop of *c was leſs chan five yearsold ; 

All chis was in the boiling (that once done 

Pour that of Ehtos in, or better none :) 

I was chefirſt e're boil'd Elecampane, 

And Ringoes in ity from Cartillas, came, 

S alt-water-craw-filh pickled, better far 

Than ſuch as brought us from beyond Sea are ? 
While thus mine Hoff, a piece of Tapſtry's fall 
Rais'd ſuch a duſt, it ſpic*d us, Diſh and all; 

We thought at firſt, 'c had been the houſe, but when 
We ſaw there was no danger, chear'd agen; 

Bur he (poor man) hung down his head, and cri'd 
As if hus Scn had art thar inſtant dy'd ; 

Nor gave he ov'r, till Vomentanm, thus, 

Fortune our Foe, then art a ſcurvy Puſs! 

Ah what a cruel Vixen th'art ! ah how 

Do'/# thos delight ts mock us here below ! 
'Twaseven as much as Variu's Towel could do 

To keep his laughter in, when Balatro 

Gib'd on, And fence the courſe of life us ſuch, 

We caun't (quoth he) admire your pains too much ; 
[s't fit; to make me handſomly receiv'd, 

Ton ſhould diſquiet your (elf, and thus be griev'd, 


———— 
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Fir fear the Bread be burnt, or the Potage 

Jt caſor'd, to be ſure that every Page 

Perform his office right : add to all this 

hat other accidents may fall amiſs; 

As this oth? Hangings was, or that a Clown 

Should ſtumble in, and run the Cup-board down ; 
But (General-like) Maſters of Feafts reveal 

7 hat temper by croſs hits, the good conceal: 

Ar which, mine Hoſt, Gods bleſſing on your heart ! 
So good 4 man, and boon Companion th'art ; 

And with it clapt his Sandals on z when ſtraight 


There went a whiſper round the beds. Hor. Bat what ? 


What laught y'at next ? Fund, Yibidins cries, 1 think 
The Bottle's lyoke, that we canget no drink ; 

And while they laught at what was poſt, quayh he, 
Balatro ſeconding, Mine Hoſt fer me 

Hop lively he retarns ! he locks as pert, 

As if he'd he'p 0Ar late miſchance by art: & 
Which ſaid, his Boys broughtin a £ harger | 
With ſeveral things; a Crane cut up, and arill - 

With Salt and Flower ; and fed wath figs (co chile, 
The well grown Liver of a Milk white Gooſe, 

The Shoulders of {ome Hares, by much the bett 
Ofall the body, a broil'd Black-birds breaſt - 

| Aing-doves, their thighs cur off ; things cxcellenc 
Had he nocrun ſo Damn'd a Lefrreon':s 

Astie cauſe why, drawn from their Nacure too : 
Bur we reveng'd our ſelves, Ele rell ye how ; 

We did not caſte one. bir, bur fled it more, 

Than if a Witch had ſhook her Kercher ore. 


The End of the Secoud Book of Satyrese 
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EpisSTLET. By Sir R. F. 


To MECENAS. 


He ſays he diſmiſſes hs trifling ſtudies , aud embracs 
thoſe that tend to vertue : yet ſo as not to [wear to an 
Mzſters words, And that theſe fkudies are ſuch, thit 
there ts none but may be better*d by them, if he but lend 

a patient ear thereunto. In the end he reprehends tht 
depraved judgment of men placing vertue after wealth 
and bonoars, and caring more for the things of the Bid) 


than the things of the Mind, 
M Mention'd in all I write : chou would'{ have 
(Enough (cen, and applauded on the Stage) 


To the old ſport ; I have not the (ame age, 


e/Acenas mention'd in my Odes,to be (me 


Nor 
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or the fame mind, Upon Alcides poſt 
's Arms hungup, e're his won Pame be loſt ; 
« Fencey that is wiſe, retires, I hear 
yoice ſound daily in my cleanſed ear, 

re an old Horſe, leſt he (derided) lag, 5 
And broken-winded, in the laſt ati flag. 
Therefore Love-ſongs, and all rhote toys adieu, 
My work is now to ſearch what's good, what's trm: : 
[lay in Precepts, which I ſtraight may draw 

Qut for my uſe. If chou demand, whoſe Law, 
What Guide 1 follow : Sworn to no mans words, 
To this and that fide I make Tacks and Bords. 
Now plung'd in billows of the a@ivelite, 

At vertues Anchor ride contemplatife z 

With AR1ST1PPus now yield to the ſtream, 
More ſtadying to get wealth, than to contersn, 

As nights are long to them their Miſtreſs fails : 

To Hirelings, days : To carb'd Wards years arc Snails: 
$ ſlow and ſo anpleaſant my Time flows, 

Till ſeriouſly I a&, as I propoſe z 

That which alike boots rich and poor, if done, 

A like hurts young and old, if ler alone. 

I: reſts, theſe rules'I to my ſelf apply. 

Thy eyes will never pierce like Lyncexs eye, 
Scorn not to noint them though if ſore they ares 
Nor, of a Wreſtlers ſtrength, if thou deſpair, 
Negle& to ſalve the knotred Gowt. If more 
'$deni'd, 'ris fomething to have gone thus far. 
Revenge and Avarice boil in thy hearc : 

There's words and ſounds willcut off a great part 
Of thy diſeaſe. Swell'ſt thou with love of praiſe ? 
There is a Charm too which chis Devil lays ; 
Reading a good Book thrice devoutly over, 


The Envious, Wrathful, Sluggiſh,Drunkard, Lorenhts ik F 
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No Beaſt ſo wild, but may be tam'd, if he To fa 


Will unto Precepts Iſten patiently. 

'Tis Vertue to flie Vice : and the firſt Stair 

Of Wiſdom, to want Folly, With what Care 

Of Mind, and coilof Body, we avoid 

- Mean wealch, and honours hant (Ambition's God!) 
Th' unwearied Merchant runs to fartheſt 1nd, 


Through Fire,through horrid Rocks,Riches to find: The 
Whac thou thus fondly doar'ſt on, to deſpiſe, Wh 
Sit, learn, and hear from thoſe thar are more wiſe, Sorr 
Whoſe Sword hath won him honour in tre Fights, An 
Puſty Ohmpich Lawrels, that man flights, Th: 
(Above thoſe toys, and in his own ſelf rowld.) Ma 
Gold excels Silver, Vertne excels Gold. Let 
O Romans, Romans, firſt ſeek xxoney; then Ho 
Yertue, This drops fromevery Scriv ners Pen, Ba 
This is the DoErine old and young men preach, Tt 
Carrying a black Box danging at their Breech, TI 
If of Sefterces fourty thouſand lack Lv 
Six or ſeven thouſand only, chough you maxe T 
Ic up in Virtues, Courage, Eloquence, F] 
Faith, and che like ; you re a Plebeian, Hence, l 
But playing in the ſtreers, the children fing | 
Another Song ; He that dees well's a King, | \ 
Be this a wall of Braſs. to have within E 
No black accuſer, harbonr no pale ſin. | | 


Now (fadly) which is becter, Otho's Law, 
Or ihe Boys Song, which givesa Regal awe 

To him does well? A Song oft ſung of old 

By manly Carii, and Camilli bold. 

Connſcls he bercer, that ſay, Mo NEx Gil, 
If thou canſt, well ; but if not, get it yet, 

Th at thou {ome piceous Play may'ſt ncerer ſce? 

Or he thar bids thee, Brave, erett, and free, 
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Te face proud Fortune? If Roms '$ people now 
Objet, Why plac't on eur Bench wot ft not T hou 
The ſame with ns ? abborr'ſt not what we hate ? 
AﬀeFP ſ# not what we love ? My anſwer's, Thac 
The {lic Fox once to the ſick Lion made: 
The foot- ſteps that way all make me afraid, 
And from thy Den that 1 perceive no treads, 
The People, 'Tis a Beaſt with many heads, 
hat, or whom ſhould I follow? ſome buy places : 
Gme for rich Widows trade with Beadsand Glaſſes, 
And feed old men with Gifts, like Fiſh with Bread, 
That they on them may afterwards be fed, 
Many grow fat with Uſury. But well, 
Let ſey'ral men have ſev ral minds, Now tell, 
How long will any in the ſame mind ſtay ? 
Baie ? The World hath nora {ſweeter Bay, 
The Rich man cries : when ſtraight the Sca and Lake 
The joy of cheir arriving Lord partake, 
Who, if an ominous Hare (forſooth) come thwart 
To morrow ; Smiths anto the Tut Anum Cart 
| The Iron work. Has he at home a wite? 
| No life (he ſays) like to the ſingle life. 
t got, None bleſt (he ſwears) bat married men. 
What knot can hold this changing Proteus 2 Then 
| The poor man (laugh) alcers his cating room, 
His Barber, Bed, and Bach: and fick of Reme 
| ASmuch as rich men chat keep Barks, to float 
| Upon the water, goeSand hires a Boar. 
t thou meet one, by an 11! Barber nochr, 
Thou laugh'ſt : If one in Scarlet breeches bochr 
With Frize, thos laugh'ſt. But whacif my mind fight 
With ir ſelf? Seeb that which it ſftighted, light 
| Thatwhich ic ſoupht > all Rules of Lite contound ? 


Turnlike the Tide, bujld,razc,cnange ſquare tor ond 4 3 
| N0u 


%, 


3 


304 EP3STLES Bok? 


Thou chink'ſt me mad 1n faſhion, and laxgh'f ww; 
Nor that I need to have a DoQor got, : 
And to be plac't in Bedlam by the Maior : 

Though thow*rt my Patron, and conſum'd with care 
At the leaſt fingers aking of thy friend 

That honours thee and doth on thee depend, 

In ſum, a wiſe man's only leſs than Jove, 

Rich, free, fair, noble 5 laſt a King, above 

The common rate of Kings : But chiefly (ond, 

That is to ſay, Unleſs his Spleen abound. 


EPisSTLE II. By Sir RF. 


To LOLLI9. 


He ſays Homer in hi Poems teaches faller and better 
what is honeſt, than ſome Philoſophers 3 bringing r- 
guments to prove the ſame. That inthe Iliad, what at 
the incentives of war to fooliſh Kings and Nations,ss de- 
ſcribed : and in the Odyſſes, by Ulyſles example, wha 
vertue and wiſdom can do, is ſhown. Then exhorts t6 
the ſtady of wiſdom, as that which will heal the diſeaſe: 
of the mind, which he reckons up. But teaches withal, 
that men muſt from their tender age accuſtom thew- 
ſelves ts ſach like Precepts, - 


Hilſt thou (Great Lollio) in Rexze do'ſt plead, 

I, in Prenefte, haveall Ho ms n read, 
Who, what's our good, what nots what brave,what baſe ty 
Fuller than Crantor, and C bry{ippus ſays. 


Why 


"FFT TEES. 


hy Ichink thus (unleſs chou'rc buſie) hear. 
e Lines, that tell how Gyeeks and Trojahs were 

woly'd in a long War for Pars love, 

Rath Kings and Nations fooliſhly reprove. 

{ntenors counſel was, to-ſend the Cauſe 

Of che War back. Parts ſays, No : What Laws 

Cmpel Kings to be ſafe ? NEsSTeR, to piece 

The difference, runs, betwixt the Kings of Greece 

And Tethy's ſon : One boiling with Love's flame, 

Wich-anger both, The PRINCis, They te to blame, 

And the poor Py 0 Þ Ls ſmart for't. Miſchief, Scrite, 

Fraud, rage, andluſt in Town, and Leagner rife. 

Again what vertue and what wiſdom can, 

He ſhews us 1n th? example of the * Man * tlyſſes. 

Ot /thaca : who (Troy in aſhes laid) 

The Towns and Manners prudently ſurvay'd 

Ot many Lands; agd chrough the Ocean vaſt, 

Returning home with his Companions, paſt 

Many (harp Brunts, not to be ſunk with ſtorms 

Otadverſe Chance. Thou know'ſt the Sirens charms, 

Aud Circe's Cups: which had he greedily 

And fondly taſted with his Fellows, he 

Had ferv'd a Whoriſh Datne, and liv'd a Dog 

On his own vomit, or mire-wallowing Hog. 

The Suitors of Penelope were mecr 

Puppers made only to devour good Cheer 2 

Raskals, who minded nothing bur their $k1n, 

And, that pertum'd and fleek, to {leep chere!n 

Tillic was Noon': then thought it brave, ro WAKE 

With the fame Luces with which they reſt did caKe- 

Do Thieves fic up all night co kill and ſteal, 

And cannor we riſe to intend our Weal? 

Bur if in health chou wilt nor ſtir avout, 

Hercafter thou ſhalc run (chough x che Gout) 
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Or ne Rn egy 
To a Phyſician : and unleſs rhou knock 

For Candle, and a Book, with the firſt Cock: 
Unlets to ſtudics, and to honeſt things 

Thon bend thy mind ; with Love's or Envy's ſtings 
Thow'lt lie awake tormented. If a Fly 

Gert in thy Eye, 'tis pull'd out inftantly « _ 

But if thy Minds Ey's hurt, day after day 


pot 
That Care*s deferr'd. Ser forth, thon'rt half thy way, {Won 
Dare to be wiſe : Begin. Hethat ro rule US 


And ſquare his lite, prolongs, is like the Fool For 1 
Who ſtaid to have the River fit{t paſs by, 
Which rowls and rowls to all Eternity, 
Money 1s ſought, and a rich wife for brood, 
And a ſharp Calter cames the ſavage Wood. 
Let him that has enough, deſire no more. 
Not Houſe and Land, nor Gold and Silyer Ore, 
The Body's ſickneſs, or the Mind's diſpel. _ 
To rellith wealth, the palat muſt be well. 
Who fears, or cevets: Houſe to him and Ground, 
Are Picturesto blind men, Incentives bound 
About a gouty Limb, Muſick tan car 
Dam'd up with filth. A veſſel got fincere 
Sowres whatſoe'rc you put into*c, Abſtain — 
From pleaſares 3 Pleaſure hurtsgthar's bought with pant 
The Cov'cousalways want : your pray'rs defign 
To {ome fixt mark. The enviousman doth pine 
To fee another far: Envy'sa Rack ; 
Worſe, no Sici/san Tyrant e're did make. 
Who cannot cemper wrath, will wiſh undone 
Whart, in his haſte, he may have done to one, 
Te whom he (poſtibly) would be moſt kind. 
Anger 1s 2 ſhoxt madneſs : Rule thy mind; 
Which reigns, if ir obeys nor; ferter it 

With chains, reſtrain it with an Irog bit. 


The 


. Wok 1. 
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eQuiry moulds che Horſes tender mouth 
kisRiders will. The Beagle from his Youth 
;train'd upto the woods, being taught to baul 
A Whelp) atthe Bucks heads nail'd in che Hall. 
ow Boy, in the white Paper of thy breaſt 


pot well ſeaſon'd, holds the primirive taſte 
\ long time after. If thou make no haſte, 
Or ſpur to over-run mine, I am One 
For none will ſtay, and will contend with none. 
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WricVERTuE - Now ſuck precepts from the beſt. 


TT 7. bn a EI ed 


The ſams by Dr. W. 


WH: you at Rome (my honour'd Lollizs plead, 


I Homer at Preneſte once more read. 
Aquinas ne're fo well, nor Lumbard taught 
So tully yer, what's fair, or fit, or naught. 
My reaſon's this (if y* have no bufie hours) 
The ſtory that relates Pars amours, 


And Greece ſpent with the tedious Trojan Leager, 


Shews us how filly Princes are, how eager 


The giddy Roxt. That ſhould be moy'd which ſcems 


The cauſe o'ch' war, Antenor wiſely deems. 
Buc Pares to enjoy nis ſtoln delighe, 
Thinks ſcorn to.y:eld. Neffor to fer things righc 


"Twixt Agamemnon and Achilles ſtrives ; 


While L:ve the @ne, and both cheir paſſion drives, 


* The Officers are mad, and {till che ſmarc 


X 3 


* Lighcs eft che Commyns; {till chey have che arc, 


VWhac 
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What with their ntinies, their plots, their (in, 
To loſe as much withour, as thoſe within. 
But then, what vertue and good condutt can 

Pertorm you'l ſee ; #lyſſes is the man 

Troy wiſely gain'd, he many Cities next 
Views and their various Laws, is oft perplext 
In hazards, ſtorms, himſelf and his he faves, 
Not to be drown'd in Fortunes rougheſt waves, 
The Sirens charms you know, and Circe's boy! 


Which had he quaft with's Drunken-train, his ſoul 


H'had loſt, a bratiſh ſervant to the whore, 
A Shag-tail Cur had bcen, or miry Bore. 
We are that ro#t, methinks, thoſe Idle Knaves 
Made to be cramm'd, Penelope*s lewd braves, 
Riſingat Noon to waſh, and powder hair, 
And then with noiſe of Fidlers lull our care, 
Will you not wake ? Felons are only ſtirring 
For miſchief ; for your ſafcry you're demurring, 
You?] cafier now, then with a Drepfi: run, 
Call for a Buck and Light before the Spun. 
Your early thoughts in Vertne unimploy'd, 
Will be with Love or fretting Envy cloy*d. 
You'l move an Eje-ſore ſtreighr 5 and 3s1t ſenſe, 
Toler the Mind be cur'd a T welve- month hence? 
Begin : cis halt che work : afſume che power 
Tohlve: expect norfor a fairer hour. 
Sa ſtays che Clown till d1® haſty Brzo be dri'd, 
Buc thi cyerlaſting ſtreams {£111 {£111 do glide. 
We gripe for money ſtill, marry for Goods, 
(Such ppives are fruitful) grub and fill our woods, 
Whohath enough, why ſhould he with for more? 
Did ever goodly ſeat, or Farms, or Store, 


Thelickly Landlord of his Quzartan caſe, 
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— I: of his cares? the Owner muſt have healch, 
horeaps a ſatisfa&ion from his wealth. 
hecarking Heart's not eas'd by bags or land, 
No more then Bleared-eye by Titians hand, 
Jr Gowt by paltzs, or the Earin pains 
ich Rhenm, by Feraboſco's melting ſtrains; ) 
But what it holds, like muſty Bottle ſpoils. 
(Pleaſures ill bargains are, if bought with toils, 
®* Defrres are endleſs, till you fix the end, 
* Envy conſumes for fatneſs of a friend ,, 
* Envy the worſt of Plagnes, the Tyrants [conrge, 
* Anger let looſe, th' unwary mind doth urge 
* Toaltuate revengeful thiughts, in haſte, 
© Which afterward in cold bloud you l diſtaſte. 
"Anger s a ſhirter phrenſie. Paſſion reigns 
"If *t be n't enflav'd, but curb it in with chains. 
The manag'd Colt is by che Horſeman caught 
T obſerve the Riders check 3 the help is brought 
(Since firſt he trail'd the Back-rkin in the Hall) 
To hunt abroad the Stag unto his fall. 
Now (hopeful Boy !) counſels char wholſom are 
Takeearly next thy heart : the ſeaſon'd Far 
Will hold his ſcent : now run, 1'le but giveaim, 


Tle neither ſtop che ſwift, nor help the lame. 
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EetsTLE IIL. By 4.3, 
To JULIUS FLORUS. 
eAdvice to follow his Stndiey, 


[7 what part of the World Clandiue fights now, 
(My Fuliza Floras) Tdefire to know : 
Claudins our great Auguſtus Son in Law, * 
Whether to Thrace his Army's march'd away, 
Or whether Icy Heber them detain, 

It on the Helleſpont they (till remain 
Or+Hruitfal Aſn hills and plains, or what 
The learned troop of Drnſus will be at. 

Theſe chings I mind coo, and what eminent zit 
Will to poſterity dare totranſmir 

Thoſe mighty things, which done by Ceſar arc, 
How wiſe/y he makes Peace, how ſtoutly War : 
What cxcIlenc pjzce will learned Titias wine, 
The Rizan admiration and delight ; 

He thac ſo bravely dares transfer the flame 
Unto us K:ans, which from Pindar came, 
Tar {corns to dabble in the vulear lakes, 

And into the Ocean a brave Voyage makes: 
How does he do 2 Whar does he ſay of me ? 
By his propitious Axſes aid will he 

Franſlace the Verſes wric with Thebaz fire, 
And tune them ſmoorhly to the Roman Lyre. 
Or with a tragick buskin does he rape, 

And with high ſtately [angzage fill the Stage ? 
And (prithee) how does Cel/zs deal by me ? 
That molt incorrigible P/agiarie, 
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Who has been warn'd fo oft, and muſt be more; 


To ſearch for wit and ſenſe from his own ſtore ; 


And leave off pilfering out of Books that be 
By others writ, and plac'd vth' Library. 


& And he of his ftoln colours like the Chongh, 


And har well poliſht, not abſurdly rougi. 
If thou wilt Or ator or Lawyer be, 

Or fall'ſt upon delightſom Poetry, 

Thy wit away the Lawrel juſtly bears; 


« Left all the plunder'd Birds ſhould flock together, 
And from his gamdy back pluck each his feather , 


« Stand ſtript, and make all the Speftators laugh. 
But what artthou about ? Witch whar rare ſtuff 
Does thy Muſe load her thighs ? th' haſt witenough, 


" But if thu canſt ſhake off thoſe ſeeds of cares, 
" Where ere Coeleſtial wiſdom draws thew'lt go, 
* This work, this ſtudy, great and mean min to0 


* Should ſet npon, if we deſign to be 
'* Dear to our ſelves, and to Poſterity. 

I prithee ſend me word, whether er no 
Thou do'ſt ſuch kindneſs to Aſunatins ſhew, 
As berw1ixt Friends and Brothers ought to be ; 
Or 1s your breach ſince you did diſagree 
So 1ll patcht up, that ir will never cloſe, 

But every foot to it's old rancour grows 3 
Yet whether height of blogd, or want of wit, 
Inflam'd your untam'd ſpirits, *cis nor fit, 
That your fraternal knot ſhould be unti'd, 


In whac part of the world ſo e're you 'bide 3 


I've a far Heifer, which T'le gladly burn 
In ſacrifice for your defir'd recurn. 


R 4 
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EyrisSTr1E IV. By AB. 
To TIBULLUS. 


T hat he ſhould live comfortably, and without Caree, nt 


TT El! me Tiballms, thou that do'ſt ſo far 
Indulge ſuch trifles as my Satyres are, 

What ſhall I tell my friends that thou doſt do 
Now in that Comntrey thou'rt retir'd inte? 
Writing whole Volumes : or haſt thou thy mind 
Wholly co th* healthy woods and walks confin'd? 
Conſidering only to enjoy and do 
Things which become a wiſe and good man to0. 
Thou art no thick-skullPd block-head ; for wiſe Heav'n Ml | 
To thee an underſtanding Soul has giv'n. 
And with a fair Rewvenme does thee blels, 
Which thon know*ſt how t'enjoy as well's poſſeſs. 
« I//hat conid a Nurſe for her dear Child leſeech, 
&* More then right anderftanding, and plain ſpeeth ? 
«Toiive velow'd in honoar and in health, 
« T7 eat wholeſoms Diet, and to want no wealth ? 
« When thou'*rt toſt up and down 'twixt hope and care, 
* Inflam'd with anger and ſkrunk np with fear: 
* As ſoon as ſuch a day u vverpaſt, 
Comfort thy ſelf, that that's to bethe lift : 
* When an hour comes that brings thee joy and bliſt, 
* If unexpefted, Oh ! how grateful *tu ' 
And when thou*rt minded to laugh heartily 
At a right Hog of Epicarms Sty, | 
Come {ceme, thou ſhalt find me plump and fair, 
1, of this Corps of mine, take ſpecjal care. 
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Epi1STLE V. By SirR. F. 
To TORQUATUS. 


Heinvites Torquatus to ſupper which he ſays will be a fru- 
gal one. Exhorts him (bidding farewel to Cares, and 
the deſire of Riches) to give himſelf ts Mirth; and 
( ſeeming a little light- headed with the joy of Auguſtus 
his birth-day) laſhes out inte the praiſes of drinking. 
Names three things whereof he us ſtudious in his enter- 


tainment, and the firſt of theſe, Cleanlineſs. 


F thou (a Gueſt) on a joyn'd-ſtool canſt ſap, 
| And in a {mall Meſs all the broth ſup up: 

I ſhall at home expeX thee by Sun-ſer. 

Wine thou ſhalc drink of middle age, and wet 
Mintarne'sgrowth hard by, If thou haſt oughe 
Thar better is, command ir to be brought, 

And treat thy Hoſt, Already the Logs burn, 

And the ſcowr'd Pans ſhine, on thy ſcore. Adjourn 
Light hopes, and Riches ſtrife, and 2Loſco's Cauſe 
To morrow 5 CAsAR's birch-day gives a Pauſe 
Totoil, and leave to ſleep. Wichour offence 

We may {pin ouc with chatting Eloquence 

The Summer nighr. What do I care for wealth, 
Unleſs ro uſe ? *Tisa mad kind of ſtealth, 

For one to rob himſelf, c* enrich his Heir. 

Tle quafte, and ſprinkle Roſes, and not care 
Though I'm thought wild for this. The rare cffcRs 
Of Wine ! Love, hid in Bluſhes, it derects : 
Hopes it enſures : ic makes the Coward hight: 
Learned the Ignorant ; rhe ſad heart git. 


Whom _.. 
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* Whom have not flowing Cups eloquent ade? 7 Or 
Whoſe debrs (though ne're ſo great) have they ny ral Be 
I am the Man: and my charge I will make it, RV 
(Willing, and not unfit to undertake it ) Th 
To have the Formsclean rubb'd : the Napkins ſach Or 
As may not curl our Noſes upto touch : Bo 
Thar in the Placters thou maiſt ſee thy face: Pl 
Thar no falſe brother carry fromthe place Fi 
Oughr that is ſpoke : thar all of a Suit be, v 
Septimins ? Brutus ? Sure Cards, theſe. Let's ſee: Pe 
Then (if not taken up with berter chear, H 
Or by his Girl) Sabinas ſhall be here, H 
Each Gueſt may bring his ſhadow, Bat the ſwear þ 
Will be offenſive, if roo cloſe we ſet. C 
Thy number, write : and (all chings laid afide) Pp 
Thy Clients bobbed, out art the back door glide. 
] 

ron od, we TO TAPER RI RAY RI \ 
; 

| 


EpPpiSTLE VI. By A. B. 
To NUMICITU Ay 
IVot to trouble himſelf with worldly matters. 


| Horn to admire nothing at all, 
Which in this world to Mortals may befal, 
Is one, if not the only thing, which can 
Make and continue thee a happy man. 
Phileſiphy renders ſome men ſo bold, 


They're not affrighted when they do behold 
The Sn and Stars ſo variouſly appear, 
In all the different ſeaſons of the year : 


J/ 


uf? 
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Or in unuſal motions, why ſhould'ſt thou - 

Be more tranſported with the things below ? 

Why ſhould'ſt chou mind che treaſures of the earth, 
Thoſe Gums to which Arabia gives birth ? 

Or Silver, Gold, and pretious Gems, with which 
Both Indies do the reſt o'th* world enrich ? 
Pleaſure or Honony, or thoſe gifts which come 
From the ſelf-ended Cirizens of Rowe, 

With what a zind and lock ſhould cheſc chings be 
Poſleſs'd, or but reflefied on by thee Þ 

He thar the contrary to this does fear, 

Hispaſſtons like th* , Jdmirers paſſions are. 
Amind diſtarb'd, which way ſoc're 1t come, 

On one fide and the other is troubleſome ; 

And ſudden apprehenſion of all chings, 


To thoſe thar fear or love much terror brings. 


| Whar 15 1t tothe purpoſe, whether we 


Defire and fear, and fad or joyful be ?. 

Who when a thing befals him, bad or good, 

If more, or other, then he thought ir wou'd 
Doth preſently look blank upon'r, and grow 
Aſtomih'd both in mind and body too. 

The wiſeman 18an Aſs, the jaſt mn grows 
Unjuſt, if they would be roo virtwonus. 

Go now, and gaze upen thy maſlie plate, 

Thy Braſs and Marble pillars made for State 3 
Thy coſtly Hangings of rich Tapeſtry, 

And coſtly Garmenrs of the Tyrian Die, 

And hug thy ſclf when thoa ſhalr thouſands lee, 
While thou arc making ſpeeches, gaze on chee, 
Riſe early in the »zorn, away to th' Hall, 

And till *cis late ar wipht here tag and bapl, 
Leſt Mntius grow rich before thee, he, 

Who is by birth inferiour much to thee, 
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Shall ſuch a ſneaking fellow, as heis, 
Bethy example, when thou ſhould'(tbe his? 
« Jphat ere ts hidden time will bring tolighy, 


&« And that will vaniſh, which now ſhines ſo lright, 


« Nay thou, who on th* Exchange and at the Hall 
« Art ſo well known, and honour d too by all, 

& Forſaking all theſe things, muſt go at laſt 

&« Where our Fore-fathers are, whoſe days are paſt, 
If thou do'ſt any ſharp diſeaſe indure, 

Uſe all thy Wits to get a preſent cure. 

&« Wilt thoulive well? who would not ? Virtues 
& The only way to gatn trne happineſs. 

And therefore all thy vanities thrown by, 

To it conragionſly thy mind apply. 

« Make that thy b»/ineſs, and do not ſuppoſe 

*© That totalk mnch #5 to be virtue. 

Thar words together put will vertwe prove, 

As T rees together pur will make a Grove. 

Bur if wealth be thy aim, purſue thy Trade, 
Take heed no other Merchant do invade 

Thoſe Ports thou traftick'ſt to, and cake from thee 
Thy buſineſſes which now ſo gainful be, 

Heap up a thonſand talents, then one more, 
Add a third thouſand, and chen make 'um four. 
« Thu mighty Monarch Money to #4 ſends 

« Fair Wives, great Portions, Reputation, Friends, 
* Thts makes us Noble, though our Birth be baſe, 
© And gives our perſons comelineſs and grace ; 

©* That man who has his pickets lin'd with Chink,, 
* All men ingenious and bandſom think, 

The (appadocian King, though he had ſtore 

Of Slaves, was in's Exchequer very poor : 

But be nocuhou like thar unhappy King, 


. 9 J . 
T* abound in one, and not in every thing, 
Dy 
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ucuilns was defir'd (the ſtory ſays) 
olend a hundred Cloaks for ſome new Plays. 
Where ſhould I have ſo many Cloaks (ſaid he) 
But yet T'le look, and what Thave ſend r'ye. 
Alictle after this he ſends them word, 
That he 5000 Garments could afford, 
Which in his houſe lay by unknown to him, 
And that they might have part or all of them. 
Thac houſe 1s much unfurniſh'd where chere are 
Not many things ſuperfluous, and to ſpare; 
Goods winich the Owner knows not of, but may 
Beunconcern d when they are ſtoln away. 
If '23 Mimnermu (aid) nothing can be 
Delightiom wichour love and jollity : 
Then live jn love and jollity ; farewel : 
it thou of any better Rules can'(t cell 
Then theſe, 1mpart them ro me candidly ; 
It nor, I pray, make uſe of theſe with me. 


La wats 
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lb then, wealth only makes, and keeps man bleſt, 
Make chat thy firſt of warkg,and leave ic laſt: 
It publick Honoxr ; buy ſome progging Slavr, 
May point thee who goes by, what names they have 3 
_ Pluck thee by ch /eeve,and tell thee ſuch or ſuch 
Are worth your hand, you can't reach'c out roo much : 
His intereſt lies here, and c'others chere, 
Make*um your friends, and youare Con/#! clear, 
'Thus putting on a pleaſant tace to all, 
As their years are, this ſon, him father call, 
If eating be the buſineſs, ler's away 
In order to'c ; we ſtay too long, 15 day 3 
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Rouſe our dull Servants, make one take the Nets, In t 


Another hunting Poles, a third the Spear, ar 
And ſo returning through rhe gaping Fair, ot111 
Lead a tall Male home laden with a Boar, Vour 
Not kid (as they ſuppoſe) bur bought before, Fher 
Ler*s bathe on a fall ſtomach, as ftorgor ſhey 
Whether convenient for our health, or not, he 
Right Cerjtes, lawleſs ; very Greeks that think Bring 
Their Countrey far of leſs eſteem than drink, | WB 
If (as Mimnermm } nothing's to be done The 
That has not Love, and Pleaſure in't, Let one The: 
Live,and fare well ; And if you've better chear, Wh 
Impart it pray, if not, be merry here, | - 
es - ei oe: — lb 
EyrisTLE VII. By AB. 4n 

To MECENAS. o 

That Liberty is more acceptable to a Friend, than cot) Wl A 
Entertainment. E 

N 

F 


Promis'd when I left you laſt, 'cis true, 
[ Within five daysto come again to you 1 
Into the Countrey, and you look'd for me ( 
All Auguſt long, to come accordingly ; 
Yet I haveFail'd you : now I'll cell you why; ; 
Not thac I ſlight ſuch worthy company 
But your hard drinking kills me. I profeſs, 
** Yom Id love me better, if you'ld love me leſs. 
It you'ld have me live long and bealthfully, 
_ wlve me now I am well thar /iberty 
\ Whichwee ] ſick, I'm fare you would allow, 
 Forl fear fokreſs, though I'm healthy now. 
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In theſe hot Dog-days, when each little ching 
at ſtirs the blogd, does mortal ſickneſs bring. 
tumn the Sextons harveſt, when we meer 
Vourntrs and funerals 1n every ſtreet : 
Yhen Women ſend their Children out, for fear 
They ſhould be ſtifled by the City air. 
he Lawyers venting mercenary breath, 
Brings Fevers and (a happy riddance ! ) death. 
WH Bur when the Pinter comes, and Heav'n beſtrews 
The ſhabbed ground with frequent froſts and ſnows 3 
Then comes your Poet to the waters ſide, 
Where he t' ind#lge his body will abide, 
Aud ſtudy very little. And (if you 
Will give me leave) I'll wait upon you teo 
INben gentle Zephyr blows (as Poets ſing) 
And the firſt Swallow wſhers in the Spring. 
Your tayours do inrich me, not like rhoſe 
Which the Calabrian Inn-keeper beſtows ; 
Who with crabb'd choaky Pears his gueſts did treat, 
And radely over-prefſed them to car. 
Eat (if you love me) all theſe Pears, lays he ; 
No (ſays che gacſt) / thank you heartily, 
I've eat enough already. Put up, pray, 
Thiſe you cann't eat, and carry them away, 
(Says the free Hoſt : ) No (replies the Gueſt) 
You are too liberal to me in your Feaſt. 
Nay fill your peckets, (quoth the Holt) theſe toys 
Are prateful preſents to your Girls and Boys. 
I'm as much obligd t' you ((ays his friend ) 
As if with Pears you me home loaden ſend. 
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' Do as you pleaſe (ſays the Hoſt) bat what you leave, 
I've Hogs which will be ready to receive. 
« Thus Prodigats and fools are free of chat 
&* Which theſe do vain ſlipht, coſe vainly hate - 


Such 
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Such roots ingratitude do always bear, 


And will yield only chat from year to year; Yo 
Whilſt he that is both good and wiſe declares, 
That he for worthy men himſelf prepares; 
And can diſcern good men from bad, as well 
As he can flver trom braſs-money tell. AH: 
'Tis my deſign to anſwer th' expeRation what 
Of all the worthy perſons in the Nation. ""P® 
But if you'ld have me never leave you more, FF? 
My former ffrength of body, pray reſtore; Plai 
My black curl'd locks, which on my forehead grew, The 
And my bewirching nimble tongue renew, Fitt 
Revive my witty merry /prightly vain, \ 
And in my Cups my amorous flames again Ad: 
Oh ! make me weep, or run ſtark mad, nay dic Bur 


For Love, if my coy Miſtreſs ſhould devy, My 
A little Fox with hunger ſlender morn, ? 
Crept through a crevice int” a hatch of Corn, Fre 
And, having fill'd his paunch, ſtragled'in vain, Co 
With his great belly, to get out again : Fr 
AWeezle ſpid him tugging at the chinks : Th 
Gave him this good advice, Friend if you think 8 Uo} 
E're to creep ont, you muſt become as thin Pa 
As you were when you did at firſt creep n. (/ 
I will apply chis Fable, and refore A 
To you what e're you gave me heretoforc. D 
I love nor to be cram'd, for T deſpiſe H 
Thoſe drowſie Banquets which che Ya/gar prizc: 4 
Not for Arabias wealth would I deſtroy W 
Thar eaſe and freedom which I now enjoy. H 
You've ofcen prais'd me for my modeſtic, 
And I'vedeclar'd chat you have been to me . 
A Father, nay a King, both to your face, 
Nor {aid I leſs when you were noc jn place. 


— 
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Try me, if Tcan cheerfally reſigu 
Il choſe rich chings your bounty has made mine» 
Twas not 111 (aid by young Telemachss, 
Son of Hyfer, who did anſwer thus 
To Menelans, proftering to beſtow 
A Horſe upon him, Sir, 1 ds not know 
What to do with your Horſe ; for Ithaca 
I; an ill place tv keep a Horſe in ; Hay 
And Graſs are very ſcarce there, and there's ns 
Plains or ( ampaigne for Horſe to g -llop through : 
Therefore pray keep your Preſents, for they be 
Fitter by half for you, than th' are for me. 
Mean things become mean men. I now do not 
Admire Rozes ately Palaces a jor, 
Bu quiet T ybar and T arentam be 
My aim to live in for my privacie. 
Philippe, a great Lawyer, when he came 
From pleading home at night, grown old and lame, 
Complain'd much, that che Conrt too diſtant was 
From the Carina's that's his dwelling place. 
The ſtory ſays, that he by chance eſpy'd 
One trim'd, chac did Uch' Barbers thop abide, 
Paring his nails with's Penknife ; calls co's boy 
(A Lad that was ingenious to obey 
And quick i obſerve his Mafters mind) fays he, 
Demttrius, Go, ach and bring word to mc 
What yonder idle perſon is, and who, 
And what Patron he t related to ; 
Where he was born, and what eff ate he has, 
What bis name ts, and who his Father was. 
The Boy went, ask'd, and cold him preſcntly, 
Volteins Mena was his name, and hie 
| A Cryer by profeſſion, of a ſmall 
E/tate, bu he giy' 50 no Wat all 3 


/ 
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Sometimes he up and down did trade to ger 
Meney, then ſtay*d at home and liv'd onir; 
Play'd with his little Children when alone, 
And ina {mall houſe liv'd, but 'ewas his own 
Follow'd his bafnels, but his leiſure days 
Spent at th” Zrti/lery ground, or ſeeing Plays, 
From ha own month (lays hc) I long to know 
m# bether ail thus which thou relat ſt be ſ6. 
Therefore go tell bim that his compony 
I mich defire, pray him come ſup with me, 
The Lad goes, comes, and reils his Maſter, Sir, 
1 told the Gentleman, but he ll not ſtir, 
Neither indeed would he believe that you 
Invited him, or what I ſaid was trae. 
But windrang with himſelf, "tis ſtrange! ſays he, 
What an old, rich, great Lawyer, and ſo free! 
But he was civil, and p#t off his hat, 
Thank'd jou, as who ſhould ſaz—here's this for that, 
Did he deny me? ——-Yes perverſly too, 
And flights,or eiſe ſtands much in fear of you. 
Next day the Eawjer in his fight appears, 
As he {old Fripery to the Yaſtcoateers : 
Gives him the firſt [lute ; furpris'd hereat, 
The baſhful Merchant lowly dofts his hat, 
And goes t* excuſe the meanneſs of his trade, 
Complains that he thereto a lave was made ; 
Bees Philips pardon, thar he did not come 
To Supper, when he was invited home ; 
But that which did ſcem ro affliCt him wW orſt, | 
Was thathe did nor viſic Philip firſt. 
Come (ſays Philippzes) you ve no other way 
For pardon, Lat to ſup with we to day. 
F {i wait upon yous noble Sir, ſays he. 
The Lawyer x; lls him,that the honr was three, 


co 
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Bids him ic? interim mind his callijg (o, 
That he by trading might the richer grow. 
He talk'd ar Supper what e're came in's ways 
Said whathe ſhou/d,and what he ſ7o#19 nor (ay : 
Arlength he takes his leave, and hies him home 
To Bed, Next morning he does hither come, 
And is obſerv'd ſo often there to wait, 
And nibble at the Lawyers dangerous bait, 
That he became his Client, after chat 
He every day at Philips table (ate, 
And on the Holy-days, when there were no 
Pleadings,co Philips Countrey-houſe they go 
In his brave gilded Coxch rogecher, where 
Volteixs prais'd the Sabin fields and air :: 
Which when the Lazyer found, it pleas'd him much : 
vays he, My bedies conſtitation's ſuch) 
That hither ['ll for goed and all retire) 
And live at eaſe here ;, only I deſire 
| The company of ſuch a friend as y04, 
That t ſo pradent and ſo cheerful too. 
And if you'll purchaſe ſomething in this T own, 
One hundred pieces 1 will give you down, 
tnd I will lend another hundred t ye, 
Meerly t' enjoy your pleaſant company. 
So (not to make more words on'c then I ought) 
A ſmall Farm there, at length the Ierchant bougltts 
Now he that was ſo ſpruce a Citizen, 
Became one of rhe herd of Countrey men 3 
Of Sheepand Oxew's all histalk, and how 
To plant young Trees, and goto Cars and Plough g 
To all his Stadies now he pursan end, 
And to grow rich his mind does wholly bend. 
But when his Kids were ſtolen,and S heep did roty 
His O-xen kill'd at plough, his Ro did not 
- 
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Bring forth according to his expectation, 
Gricv'd with theſe heavy loſles, in a paſſion, 
He takes his Horie at Midnight and away 
Toth' Lawyers houſe, vhom when the Lanyer ſaw 
With ſuch a ra/tich diſcontenied look, 
Yuu lock (ſays he) my friend, as if you took 
Overmuch care and pains. Truly, ſayshe 
My honout'd Patron, if you would call me 
By any name that firs me, Jett be 
A miſerable wretch ; and I intreat 
You, by th: Gods and all that's good or great, 
Py all that's dezy to you, that you'll reſfore 
Merc thar fe which Tenjoy'd before, 

As 100 45 /hiliphad confidered, what 
Diffcrence there was *rwixe what he would be at, 
Andanatne [0 clin d, Let him (lays he ) 
Petuwn io nh at be has been formerly. 

bt f:5 15 b:gt ts beſt; tis good and meet, 
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The ſame ty S. W, 


R "07:4 but five days from you to ſlay, 

* Ao! 50. all AupnſtT have been away 
ucidcar gcenas) if you'd have me hve 

+ itt 2nd (trong, that freedoms te me give, 
{Now } fear ſickneſs) as you would allow, 

119 0. me take, if Tindeed were (o. 

xt your Friend till Gckly Autamn's o re, 
£41199 that is in funerals never poor 

Ki ncn the fond other for her child looks pale, 


#40: 2 rull* erz,and buſineſs croads the Hall ; 


Wherey 
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Where, whilſt the dradg Sollicitor atrends, 

A Fever haſtes his will, and Law-ſuit ends. 

But if ſharp Winter cloaths che fields with ſnow, 
Your Poet down to your Country-houſe will go, 
And living there obſcure, himſelf will ſpare, 
And only for his beok and health take care; 
With hopes to viſit you again at Spring, 

And che firſt cidings of it with him bring, 

Not asmy Country Hof? his Pears does torcey 
Have you return'd me full ; Oar fare”s but courſe, 
Yet feed (he lays) I thank you I've done well, 

Do better then, theſe frnits we never ſell : 

Your Servant Sir. Nay thoſe yon ſhall take home, 
You will more welcome to your children come. 

Tam 9blig'd, as much as if I did. 

Take what you pleaſe ; but T ſhould thus berid 

Of that, with which I nuff to th Hogs be kind, 
Who ſtrait ſhall have, what ere you leave behind. 
* So Fools and Prodigals no gifts beſtow 

* Bur what they hate, or what they do not know. 
Yet this rank ſoyl a thanbleſs crop does bear, 
Nor will ic better yield another year ; 

' Buta wiſe man, though he the difference knows 
Twixt go{d, and trifles, when he theſe beſtows, 
* For worthy hands, ſays he, they were defign d 3 
* Nor me lefs worthy, ſay I, thall you find. 

Bur if I muſt always with you remain, 

Let me my youth and beanty have again ; 

My luſty back, ſmooth forchead, and black hairs 
Now all impair'd, or chang'd, by age and cares 
Recurn my mirth and raillery again, 

And Cynare, whole loſs I grieve in vain- 

Once on a tive, throngh avery littie hale, 

A hnngry Fox into an Hen-rooft og 
3 
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And glnttcd there with Poultry, all about, 
But all in vain, ſought where he mipht get ont : 
T he hole too ſtrait was grown, h1 paunch too wide, 
Which, at a diſtance, when the Weezcl ſpy d, 
*« Sir Reynard ſaid ſhe, you muſt be as thin 
« If you'd get ont as when you firſt came in. 
Urge me bu: thus, I! quickly all reſign, 
Yet net ſo footiſh am T to repine, 
And a Swains ſleep, before tull rableschuſe, 
Thongh for both [ndies Pd no freedom loie. 
My Mod<ſty you heretofore have prais'd, 
Nor have 1 leſs your worth with titles rais'd 5 
F.ther a1:d King were the worlt names 1 gave, 
fy (ct in every place I fil'd your ſlave; 
And judg you now 1f I can well reſtore, 
Or un{ay whart ſo ofc has been ſaid ore. 
Telemackns was wiler to rcfaſc : 
Great Menel:us profter ; * Poe no uſe 
&« For Cour ſers, ſaid he, nor have we good feed, 
© Or running with ns, for ſo higha breed. ” 
* Rather, great Atreus Son, thy piftsretain, 
& And let ther, where they better ſuit, remin« / 
A little dces a little man contents h 
Give me no Palace, but a Ten'ment - : 
| 


A Cottage at T arentim will (uftice, 

And Rome compar'd with Tybar 1'll deſpiſe, 
Prilip the famous Oratonur, one da 

As from the Bar he came, and thought the way | 

To him grown old, and wearied with cherhrong, 

Thence to his Chamber,ne'reſeem?d half ſo longs 

Secing cv? ſhade, cloſe by a Barbers door, 

One newly trim'd, chat with lighe knife ran 'ore 

Each ſingle nail, and pair'd it with ſuck grace 

A514 he ſtudicd to ont trim his face - 
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«6G ({aid heto his boy) inquire his Name, 

« what Father, whoſe Retainer, whence he cams ? 
& He's calf?d Volteins Mena (fays the boy) 

«4 Cryer, that does little wealth enjoy, 

« Bt a goed Name, (that to th* whole world ts known, ) 
Who (ometimes buſineſs has, and ſometimes none. 

« 7uſt enogh for a livelyhood, which jet 

&® He dots as freely ſpend (he ſays) as gets 

" of man acquaintance, but a hiuſe of 's own, 

& 4nd when he's either tir'd, or work quite done, 
"Canto a play or wreftling wager £0. 

* All thiSI from himſelt dcfire to know, 

* (Replics the Sage) bid him to ſupper come = 

* This night, whilſt T before walk ſoftly home, 

* How now ! An't pleaſe you Sir he'd ſcarce belirve 
1 came from you, and wondring did receive 

The invitation, What elſe > And by me 

" Reterns his thanks, Deny'd then mult I be ? 

* 1 think, ſo, and he you does ſcorn, or fear, 

* Or elſe invited thus, would ſcarce forvear. 

Philip next morning, as to Court he went, 
Menas Good murrow did with his prevent, | 
And greeting gave the day, and cafe from cares, 
As to the Peyple he expos'd his Wares, 

Volteizg to excuſe himſelf began, 

His pedling trade, and mercenary Chain, 

That his commandshc had nor ſought at home, 
Nor was ſohappy asto ſee him come ; 

* All this I'll pardon (ſaid the Connſcller) 
| © Bat on condition Jeu no m0re defer 
| * Tour coming to mes whom I now invite 
| * The ſecond time, to ſup with me this night. R 
* You ſhall command me, ( Mena ſaid ;) Let three 
| ©* (Philip return'd) the lateſt — vez 
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« Tit then yorr buſineſs mind——PBut Supper's come 
Where when they'd freely calke, my Gzeft goes home. 
Yer likea F;ſh that nibbles at rhe paſt 
So long, that by the gills he's caught aclaſt ; 
By often 2i/its he becomes more bold, 
Turns Client, and unbid a room does hold 
At cvery Feaſt 5 By Philip is def11*d, 
Togo where i'th' Vacation he retir'd : 
And out they ride. Mena commends the air, 
And Sabine fields,with fruitsall gay and fair. 
Which Philiphears and (miles; bur mirth and eaſe, 
What may himſelf, or new retazner pleaſe, 
Being his care, he gives him fifty pounds, 
And lendshim fifty more to buy ſuch grounds; 
Which done(for I'll make all che haſte Ican) 
My City Cryer 1s turn'd Countrey-man : 
Prunes his grown Vines, can ſtoutly hold the Plough, 
Climb a call Elm, and trim its higheſt bough ; 
Dies at his labour, and with care grows old, 
And equals nothing to fac land, but Gold, 
Bat when his Goats by Thieves, Sheep fell by th' rot, 
The field his hopes and charges an{wer'd not, 
His Cottel dy'd,his Ox at plough was lain, 
Himfclf no longer avleto reſtrain, 
Ar midnight up hegets, and in a rage 
Rode poſt ro Philips houſe, his furtheſt Rage; 
Whom asthe Lawyer ſaw all roagh with hair, 
And never thav'd fince they together were z 
"* Velteirs ſaid he, you too thoughtful look, 
« 4s if mare eare than what is fits you tooks 
” Hindone good Patron, (aid he, me undone, 
- And by the name of Wretch muſ# hence be known- 
- By your ſelf therefore, and the Gods y* adore, 
= Torr own good Genin: I your help implores 
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F. T hoſe things which hurt me moſt I moſt purſue, 
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(That but thts onee you'd eaſe me of my pain, 
C Aud turn me to my former life again. 

He whoſe paſt ſtate the preſent doth excell, 
Let him take quickly up if he'd do well. 
Return in tine 3 For reaſon chisrequares, 
That a mans own foot meaſure his defires 


—— 
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To CELSUS. 
That preferment ſhould not tranſport him. 
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O when I bid rhee Muſe, and with my friend 
Celſus, who now on Clawdims does attend 
As Secretary and companion too 


| Much health bid him, Live werrily, and do 


Hu baſineſs prudently, and if he doubt 
What kind of buſineſs I am now about : 
Tell him I promiſe exc*llent things, bur 1 
Arpreſenc live nor well, nor pleaſantly. 


| Not *cauſe the Hail-form broke our Fines, nor yet 


Becauſc our Olives by the immoderate hear 


| Are (hrivel'd up, nor cauſe my Flocks thar lic 


In Fields remote are fick, but becauſe I 
Am ich in mind morethen in body; for 
Tcan'c endure to hear what men ſay, nor 
Tolearn a Phy/ical receipt that may 

My great diſtemper cure or but allay. 


| My learn'd and true Phy/ician me offends, 


And I do peeviſhly rail army friends, 


| Becauſe they offer to deliver me 


Out of my much bewitching Lethargie; 


© 8nd what good for me 1 feill eſebew. 
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© 4; Rome I Tybur love, and when I'm core 
«KTo Tybur, IT am mad to be at Rome. 
After all this as) how he does, and know 


ve p 
How he proceeds, and now all matters go, )nce 
Ask him how he docs Clandixs pleaſe, and how Vho 
He and the Regiment do coteom now : kcce 
If he ſays, Wcll; tell him, P'mglad to hear Into 
That happy Newszthen whiſper in his ear \ ſt 


This trutn 3 ©* In thi promotion, Cellus, we 
& As thoa demean'ft thy ſelf, will valne thee, f 


—— tt. 
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To CLAUDIUS NERO. He 
On behalf of a Friend, 


Reat Sir, Septimzins underſtands how vat 
That Princely love js which on me you calty 
And by entreaties hath prevail'd with me, 
That I ſhould praiſe him and preſent him rye 
Asa man worthy every where to be 
Receiy*d into your bre-ft and Family, 
Who only worthy men and things ele(t. 
Hethinks Pm honour'd with that great rcſpeft 
To be your boſom friend, he knows my power 
Betrer then T my ſelf, for till chis hour 
I never tri'd it on you, and Lusd 
What arguments IT could to be excus'd : 
Bur fearing leſt I might too far diſown 
Thoſe Princely favours you on me have thrown, 
And ſo be thought ſuch a diſemiling Elf, 
M That's only beneficial to my {elf 


There- 
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herefore that I may not be choaght to be 
erateſul ( that's the worſt of infamy) 

ve pur on ſwburb-brows, and 1} you can 

Vnce pardon a nece ſſitated man, JT 

Vho waves his medeſty to ſerve his friend, 
\ccept this perſon which I recommend 

Jato your Houſhold,and take this from me, 
\ ſtouter, better man you ne're did ce. 


p—_— 
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EpPISTLE X. By Sir R.F. 
T FUSCUS ARISTLUS 


He praiſes to Fuſcus Ariſtins (, lover of the City) the 

 Conntrey life, with which himſcif was delighted, and re- 
connts the ſeveral Commudities thereof. Withal deters 
him from amlition, which accompanies the City life,not 
that of the Countrey. 


O Faſcus, the Towns Lover, health I wiſh, 
That love the Conntrey : differing much in thzs, 
In all elſe twins. Boch Iike,diflike, whar either : 

A pair of old Doves bred of Eggs together. 
Thou keep'ſt the Net : I love to flic abroad, 
To haunt ſweet Brooks,the moſſie Grot, and Wood. 
| What would'ſt thou have? I live and reign,when I 
Have ſhun'd thoſe things thea praileſt to the 5xy, 
And like a Comfic-makers Prentice fled, 
Cloi'd with Preſerves,am better pleas'd with bread. 
If one would live with all convenicncics, 
| And firſt in building the foundation 1s, 
| Where doth frank Nature chruſt out ſuch a breaſt 
{ As in the Countrey, with all good things bleſt ? 


Where 
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Where is it that the Winter's warmer? where 
To cool the Dog-ſtars bire, is freſher air, 
And the fierce Lyon's rage, when all his heat 
Th exalted Sun pours in, to make it great? 
Where does leſs envious care our ſleeps diſpel? 
Do Floors of Parian Marble look or ſmell, 
Like Flowers? The water when ir heaves to burſt 01 
The leaden Pipes with which in reers?cis forc'e, " 
Runs it ſo pure, as when mcl»>:!1-wily 

It quavers1n the Rivers Falls? Ev'n He 

AﬀeRs © have Trees, wlio 1m the City builds, F 
And that his houſe ſhonld but ſarvey the fields. 

Drive Nature with a Pitch-for +. out, thee'l back 
ViRorions ({pite of State) by 'a ſecret Track, 

He that wants skill right Scarler to deſcrv 

From counterfeir, v-1ll not more cercainly 
Be couzen d in a Shop, then he ſhall b Th 
That knows not true from falſe Felicity, 

Him, whom a profp'rous State did too much pleaſe; 
Chang d, it will ſhake. Whar thou admir'dſt withals 
Thou canſt not quit. Fly great things; Ina Cell, 
Kings, and che Friends of Kings, thy Life may excel, 
The $t2g ſaperiour both in Arms and Force, 

Out of che Common Paſture drove the Horſe : 
Until the vanquith'd after a long fight 

Pray's Man's alliſtance, and receiv'd the Pit : 

Bur, having beat the Victor, could not now | 
Bit from his /Mozth, nor ſan from his Back throw: 
So He that fearing Poverty, hath ſold 

Away his Liberty ; better then Gold, 

Shall carry a proud Lord upon his back, 
And fcrve for cver, *cauſe he could not lack, 
Who firs nothis Mind to it, hzs Eſtate 

It /ittle, pinches him 7 chrows him, if great. 
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iſely (AR1S Tus) chou wilt like hy lor, 
nd wilechide Me if mine conrent Je not : 

more I cark for, or it more I crave. 

Vhoere has Money, either *ris his Slave, 

"Ir 'ris his Maſter, as when twe men tug 

ta Ropes ends: W' are dragg'd unleſs we drag, 

Giv'n in Vacation, at that * Goddeſs Cell, © The Romazes 


Save that 1 have not T hee, perfe(t;y well, 2Jored Fack- 
OY ATION . perf 7 wel tiou as a God- 


deſs, by the Name of Facuns. 
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EpisSTLE XI. By S.Y. 
To BULLATIUS. 


That Felicity conſiſts not in any Place or Condition, bat ks 
tranquillity of the Mind. 


Ow you have Lesbss, and fair Samos ſeen, 
At Sardis, Colophon, and Smyrna been, 
What think*ſt thou, good Bullatiza, is all crue 
| That fame reporcs? (for ſhe knows leſs then you.) 
{ Do they exceed the Common voyce, or are 
| Their fields, with ours, unworthy to compare ? 
| Is not our Tyber better then their Seas ? 
| Or which o'rh' Aſfatique Cities pleaſe ? 
| Docs Lebedus, becauſe you reſted there, 
| And found thac caſe, you elſe ſought every where ? 
| Tis a poor place indecd to G abii, | 
| Yet there I'de chooſe to live setir'd and die 


| Whom though they pit, yer chey envy mote 


Where 
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Where from the ſhore I might behold che 24aing 
And race my pleaſures by anothers pain, 

Yet ncither he, chat does from Cape come, 

Wer to the $kin, and on his way to Rowe, 

Would take an [nn for home, or think a hire 

Or Stove,thongh numb'd with cold, his chief defire: 
And ſcek no further, but his kind (tars bleſs, 
As one arriv'd to perfet happineſs: 

Nor for a ſtorm ſhould you forſwear the Sea, 


And fell your Bargne, that you reveng d might be. Tho 
To one thar's ſafe Air lene and Rhedes arc fair, Tho 
Bur as Furs 1n Summer, Silks1n Winter are: j vVE 
As Tiber 1$to {wimin when ic {nows, - 
And asa fire th? midſt of Auguſt thows. - * 


Whule Fortune ſmiles, let Rhodes be prais'd at Rome, 
Chios and Samos faireſt are at home, « 
Uſe the ſweet Intervals the Gody allow, 

Nor till next year put off what may be Now, 
That every place alike may ſeem to thee, 

And thou alike context in any be. 

If prudent Reaſon ſers no bound to Cart, 

Nox can thoſe Landschat boundsto th' Oceanare: 
And he that reaches them too late, ſhall find 
T he place ts only chang'd, and not his Mind. 

And yet we ride, and fail, and journeys make, | 
Or happineſs to find, or to o'retake; 

That which thou ſeek'{t is ready at thy hand, 
And Ulabre may be the happy land ; 

For (friend) an even Soul can make it there, 
And what --* no where find, have every wheres 
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EP1STLE MIL. By A. B. 
To I ECCIUS. 
That the uſe of Eſtates makes mon rich. 


Hy doſt thou murmar /ccize, and repine, 


Becauſe Aoripp.?'s wealth is more then thine? 


Thou art his Steward it thourighily uſe 

Thoſe traits which his Sici/ian lands produce ; 
foe himſelf can't give thee a greater {fore, 
Therefore leave off complaining thar thou'rt poor : 
" For he's not poor, whom fortune does produce 
What ere is necefſ ary for his uſe. 

© If thou cauſt get good Ditt, and warm Cloaths, 
* Cſars fate can't give thee more than thoſe» 
If at a T able ftor'd with various meat, 

«Thou canſt abſtemicaſly a Salad eat, 

4 Thog by that vertne wilt as wealthy le, _ 

® As if kind fortune bad ſhowr'd Gold 67 thee ; 
* For thy firm ſonl will above money ſoar, 

| And thew wilt think all things inferigar 

To amiable Fertue, which alone, 

* To good menyu guide and companion.” 

Men wondred at Demorcritus when he 

Sate in his Stady, and his Hogs did (ce 

Root up his Corn-ficld, and his Garden ſpoil, 

| And he ſate ſtudying anconcery'd the while; 

| His chonghts were ſer on higher chings, and thoi 
Wit be as great an admiration now, 

Who in this ſcabbed avaritions time 


Mind*ſt nothing mz2an, bur aim'f(t ac things ſublime, 


[pat -” 


336 EPISTLEES. Book], 


m.. 


What bounds the Sea, what makes it ebb and flu, 
What makes the year reund ſo exattly go; 
Whether the Planets move by their own power, 

Or do obey ſome cauſe Superiour ; 

From whence th Eclipſes of the Moen proceed, 
And hew (he*s from her obſcuration free'd, 
IWhat means the jarring ſympathy of things ; 
And whether good or evil from it ſprings ; 
Whether Empedocles deſerve onr faith, 

Or that be righter which the Stoick ſaith. 

But whether chou delightſt to feed on Filh, 
Or only Leeks and Onions be thy dith ; 
Receive my good friend Groſphas courtcoully, 
And grant him freely whar he asksof thee ; 
& For he has ſo much modeſty and wit, 

© 7 hat he'l atk nothing but what s juſt and fit : 
& Friendſhip doth com: to a low market when 

« Any thing's lack'd by good and worthy men. 
Bur "cauſe perhaps you have a mind to know, 
How all affairs here in our (ty go ; 
Agrippa's valour has Cantabria won, 

Th” Armenians too by Nero are o'rethrown, 
Phraates docs great Ceſars laws obey, 

And on his knees ſubmic co th* Rowan ſway : 
Beſides tis {calonable harveſt yields 

A plentcous crop in our /talian fields, 
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EvrsTLe XI. By A. B, 
To:'V INIUS:- ASELLA. 
Inſtruftions for preſenting his Poems to Auguſtus: 


ST have oftentimes, and long fince too, 
InftraRed thee ; when thou to Cart doll go, 
(Dear Vinizs ) I ld have my Poems be 
Preſented to Avguſtas ſeal'd by thee, 
When he 1s well, and of a cheerful mind, 
And when to read them ne is well jnclin'd, 
Do nor by much Officioſ3+s often, 
Or hurt me, whom thou ſtud1'it to befriend ; 
Nor yet make men my Poems to contemn, 
Becauſe thou importuxely proficr'lt them. 
Bur if the Volume of my book thould be 
So curwber ſom, that it ſhould weary thee, 
I'd rather thou ſhonld tt throw them quite away, 
Than on thy ſtinders chem like Dyrſer:s lay : 
And fo make thy paternal name, becauſe 
'Tis Ffina, to fignifiean Aſs : 
And make thy ſelf a Tabe-74/b, and be 
Ridics/lors to all poſterity, 
Set all thy ſtrenzch ro'c; paſs througa chick and chun, 
And when tlhaſt had thy will, and ence ed in 
To C.ſar's preſence, uſe the marters lo, 
Thar prying Conrticrs may not come to xnow, 
That thou a load of Purtry doſt bear 
Underthy arm, as if a Ryſ7ich were 
Carrying a Lamb, or Crunken P) rrhis 


Carryed the fholn Qi/l; of Yarn away ; 
Z 
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Or as a Tenant when he gets a Kowſe, 
Carries his Cap and Shoces from's Landlord's houſe, 
Nor tell the Vulgar that thou {wear'ſt co bear 
Lines which will pleaſe both Caſars eyc and ear. W| 
And though th! art courted ne're ſo much, preſs on, To 


Shew no body. a line. Well get thee gon, You 
Farewel, be careful thar thou err'{t not, and | BL 
It chou e'ce lov*{t me, break not my command, (W 

ro 
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ErisSTLE XIV. By RT. Wh 
Arc 
To b5 B AILIFF. Aj 
| (I { 
The diffcrence betwixt a Country life, and a City life. : 
" 
8 & Hou Bailiff of my Woods and pleaſant Field, Deſi 
Which ſerv'd five dwellers oncezand us'd to yield [MAD 

Five Burgeſſes for Baria, by thee now Anc 

Contemn'd, let's try who weeds beſt, I or you ; May 

Whether my mind or ground be better till'd, Anc 

Which is the better, Horace or his field. Ne" 


Though LCamias piry mourning th' haſty fate 

Of's Brocher raviſhc frem him do create 

Occahon for my longer ſtay ar Rome 

Then ordinary, yet my heart'sat home. 

Thar ftrivesto break all ops, for I prefer 

The Country, thou the Town as happier. 

Who likes anothers fortune, hates hts own, 

He 75 a fool that dees accuſe the Town 

Or Country either, and does falſly find 

Fast with the place, when all the faw!t's in's mind, 
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which never flies its ſelf 5 when you were flaye 
Toth' Baths, and liv'd in Town; you us d cocrave 
With filenc Prayer to be remov'd co go 
To be a Country man ; now being ſo 
You covet Baths, Plays, and the Town; you ſce 
I'me conſtant, and when buſineſs urges me 
(Which I of all things hate) co Rowpe I part 
From thence, ſad and afflicted at my heart: 
Our fascies don't agree $ what you deſpiſe 
He likes that is of my mind, and decries 
Whar you commend ; to ſuch a ſtrange degree 
Are odds at preſent brought *cwixt thee and me. 
A jolly #7hore, and Unctious Sack does move 
(Ice ic well) thee ro chis earneſt love 
Of th' City, and becauſe my ground yields quicker 
Per and Frankincenſe, then Grapes for liquor : 
Belides another grievance 1s, you lack 
A Neighbouring Tavern to afford you Satk. 
And a (he EMinfrel that you to her ſound 
May dance or'e che preſt Earch ſome blandering round; 
And yer thon #I'ft che ground, which lacely Epattes 
Ne're couch*c,and feed'ſt with care ch' unharneſs'd Fader, 
By chee the River coo in time of need 
By Damms is taught co ſpare the Sunny Mend : 
Now, go to, and whar thus divides us hear ; 
Me who ſoft Robes and Powder'd hair did wear, 
ad usd with ſparkling Cynara to ſport 
reely, and drink till mwidzight ; now a ſhort 
wpper contents, and ſlcep upon the Graſs 
dn a Bank-ſide, by which ſome ſtream does palsz 
or do I yet believe it © a ſham? | 
Ince tobe wild, but never $0 be tame, 
9 body there does look askew with ſpirey 
bþ Wvr wich black karred yofon or back-bite 
<< 2 
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Me when I thrive, none envies there my gains, 

My Neighbours joy with me when T rake pains; 

The City fare with Servants you do longs 

Toeat, and crowd your ſelf into the throne, 

The fubtle ſlave that waits, and'scall'd all hours, 
Envies thy uſe of Cattel, Wood and Flowers: 

The Ox would be for th' Saddle, th' Horſe for Plow, 


Let all (fay 1) uſe well the Art they know. 
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EPISTLE XV, By RN Gen, 


To VALA. 
The pleaſure ef Travelling. 


Rethee, good Yala, write, what kind of Air, 
What ſort of 24:n, and whar their anncrs ate 
AtFceliaand Salernu z For lT (ce 
_ The Baian Waters are not good for me; 
And ſo Antonias tells me, And *cis this 
That makes the Baians take it much amils, 
That in the Winter I cold Waters uſe ; 
Truly their Artle Groves thus to refnſe, 
Thus ſlight their Baths, ſo calk'c of all about, 
For being rare in curing of the Gort, : 
Muſt make them grumble. Bur theſe men, that w! 
Curea weak Stomach, or a Head thar's ill, 
With colder ſprings, to G abii muſt repair, 
Where colder Wacters are, and colder Air. 
But Pm advis'dto change, and when my Horſe 
Goes towards Baia, I divert his Courſe, 
And tellhim *cis nor chither I muſt 903 


And then inrag'd Icurb him in, and ſo 
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Make him to underſtand me ; For, in truth, 
A Horſes Ears arc in his bridled Mouth, 
[prethee write which of the two excells 
In Bread ; and whether I out of the Welt, 

Or ont of Ciſterns mult the waters take. 

I come not for their Fines, but Waters ſake. 
Inth? Country any Dyet doth me pleaſe ; 

Love good Wine, when 1 go near the Seas, 
Wine, that will drive away all Cares, and will 
With {welling Hepes chrough Veins and Sonl diſtill. 
Wine that will make my Tongue with words to flow, 
And make me Brisk when co a Girl I g0. 

Write me which place moſt Hares and Bores doth feed, 
Whoſe Rivers greateſtſtore of Fithes breed ; 

That thence I may both Part and Fair come home; 

For thee to write, and me beleive's all one, 

When evins had his Patrimony ſpent 

Profuſely, then to live by's Wits he meant, 

And rurn'd a eſter, roving to and fro, 

And made no difference *ewixt Friend or Foe, 

Bur jecr'd at all. One thac would ſwallow more 

Down his wide Throat, then would a Common-Shore, 
What e'rehe got went down his Guts, and when 

He miſt of betcer Fare abroad, he then 

Would feed on Guts and Garbage, and catup 

Of that more then three Rav now Bears would (up. 
When pinchr with wan, hee'ld ſay cach G/nttons Gut 
Was tobe ſear'd ; But when hee'd got a glut 
Of better fare, and all conſum'd, he&ld lay 
No wonder if Eſtates are ſpenc this way, 
For there's no pleaſure underneath the Sun 
Like Feaſting, and a Belly like a 7 #n- 

So T in want commend the thrifty Farc, 


And car fuch Y i&tuals as the ers arc, 
Fo 3 
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But when Tight on berter food, I -, 
Say: thoſe arewiſe, and thoſe the happy men 


That live in plenty where they can behold 
Houſes and Leoydſhips purchas'd with their Gold, 
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Ep1$STL»® XVI. ByRT. 


To QUINTIUS. 
A Deſcription of «a G 08d Man, 


AE me no more my Onintivs, whether] 

A Can in my Farm grow rich by Husbandry, 
By the retail of Apples, Oyl, or Wane : 
View but the Model of what I call mine. 

An intire Mountain, ſever'd by a low 

Vale, yer it is.noraltogether ſo 

Odſcure, but that the morning Sun looks on, 
The Evening airs it, e're he will begon, 

You can't bur praiſe rhe Clizzate : Come, what though 
My Quickſets are nor Blackberry, or Slee, 
The Kerael: does as well, if I can pleaſe, 

And fat my ſtock wich Acorns, take mine caſc 
Under a ſhady Oak, you mult confeſs + 
To this, T arentums 15 a Wilderneſs. : 

Warter'd beſides with ſuch a Spring, it may 
Adopt a River, Hebrxs itſelf nay, 

Thrace cannot equal i, approv'd for all 

Head maladies: *cis a Purge natural, | 

In Autamn*cischis (weet retiremear pleaſes, 
This keeps me proof (believ't) againſt Diſcaſes- 
Rwme ſays, yes boaſts, you only happy ate : 

All iS AQ TUE men fas : Indeed I fear 


They 
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They know more than your ſelf does : He that wou* 


Be {o, muſt be nor only wiſe, bur good. 
If at your Dinner you ſhould have a fic 
Of a chill Age ſhake you, would you fic 


(Becauſe your Gzeffs ſay you look well) and car 


Until you can no longer hold your meac ? 
He is a modeff Fool that won't diſcloſe 

He has a clap before it reach hu Noſe. 

If one ſhould tell you of a FViftory 

You lately had on Land, others by Sea, 
Buzzing into your cars, that it is known 


To ove, you ſought Romes ſafety, nor you own : 


You know this 1s the great Auguſius's Due. 

It when they call you Virt#:ſo, do 

You make anſwer to the name, or can 

You ſay I am that learned Gentleman ? 

I do b:lieve there's hardly one of us 

Bur maybe ſomecimes (til'd ingenwors ; 

Yet hethar ſaid ſo, can you know unſay 

To Aorrop all that e*re he ſaid to day : 

As 2 brib'd Juſtice muſt if Ceſar pleaſe, 

Give up his Patent, cake his Writ of Eaſe. 

It the Lnconſtant Crowd ſhall ſay, Let go, 
You aren'c the men we prais'd : ic mult be ſo. 
Whar if I'me follow'd witha Hue and cry, 
Stop Thief, he has committed Burglary ; 

Or if my Piows Neighbours ſhould preſent 
Me, a Looſe Liver or incontine#.. 

Nay what if at the Seffions I am try'd 

By a Nice Fary for a Parricide ; 

If I am ſure, and know my Conſcience clear, 
Shall I chen Bluſh, or elſe look Pale for fear ? 


Falſe Honour pleaſes, but falſe Infamy 
£ 4 
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1 wonder who *cisyou call Good ; Your fine 

And learned Barriſter that can untwine 

£ tatu#tes, quore Reperts, Books of Entires, parc 

The L-w, and ſplit our J#ſticeto a hair ; 

He that can knowingly give Evidence, 

And ſmooth both Parcies to a Reference ! 

Yer there 1s ſcarce one Houſe in the whole Town, 

Bur whiſpers this man Knave, for all his Gown. 

It my man tell me thus; Sir, I nere lay 

One mght from home, or wrong'd you : muſt I fay 

Be gon? Ile never trouble thee ; It he 

Says he never committed Felonie : 

Muſt I not proſe:ute, bur ſay, Be free, 

"Tis pity thou ſhould*ſt 1c be hang'd by me 3 

I ama Godly, Pjous, Sober man ? 

Yes, yes 3 bur do you think Sabe[as can 

Believe all this? The golf thetrap eſchews, 

The Harkand Kite fly the ſnſpeted nooz?. 

Good Men will hate all Wickedn:(s, becauſe 

They Vertue love mare than they fear the Laws. 

Youit you think you can cheat handſomly, 

All's one, whechcr Clergy or Laity. 

Although ir is a ſmall loſs, if you nimn 

Bur one Bean from a Qearcer, *ris a (in. 

He's only connted honett now adays 

Thar the whole Pariſh looks upon, he prays 

And crics g men fo loud ac Church, al:hough 

Sometimes if you hearken cloſe, he's as low - 

Whiſpering ; Prichce ſweet Devil give me leave 

To cheat Dewort!y, burlec none perceive. 

Give me 2 Cloak for all my Knavery; 

What's this man more than a Servant ? or why 

D' ye call a Afiſer, Freeman 2 Thave ſeen 
A Boy make both {toop for a Great of Tin, 


— 
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He that ftill covets, ſtill fears: 1 don'cſce 

What ground you have to ſay this man is free, 

Has fled his Colours, forſook the Field, which 

Flies to turmoil in bus'neſs and be rich. 

If you can fell your Pris'ner, never kill, 

Bac let him ſerve you 3 ler the Hardy till 

The Earth, turn Saylor, weather'r out at Sea, 

Import Bcket 3 "twill help the Granarie. 

He chat is truly wiſe will dare thus to 

A Judge; Come Sir, lets hear the worſt you'l do : 
Why Ple ſeize upon your Goods, take away 

Your Money, Plate, nay all you're worth : You may 
You ſhall be kept cloſe pris'ner: No, I'le have 

Death bail me, I can never be a Slave : 

Thar touches him, ('twould any man) Do, Dy 


Firſt, Death # the laſt Scene of Miſery, 


Er1$STLE XVII. ByR.M. 
To SCA4YV A. 


The way to get Great Mens Favour, 


Ceva, though thou art wiſe enough to tell 
How to make uſe of thy Swper'oures well ; 

Yer learn of thy ankilful Friend ; and though 
He that is blind may undertake to ſhew 
The way ; yet mark, perhaps I may make known 
Something thou wilt deſire ro make thine own, 

If chou wilt hug thy (elf wich welcome Eſe, 
If Sleep till next days Sun ariſe doth pleaſe, 
If thou'rt diſturb'd with th' Harry, and the Noiſe 


Of Carts, and Coaches, and of Dams me-Bo)s, 


_ 


I pre- 


£ 


346 EPISTLES, 


—_—_— Mas fl —_— 


I prethee to thy Conntry-houſe repair ; 

For 'tus not Rich men only happy axe ; 

Ner lives he ill, that lives and dies nnknown : 
Bur if thov'lr profir thine, and be more boon 


Unto thy ſelf, though poor, yet comeunto I & 
The Rich mans more delicious fare. 'Tis true Tis n 


The Cynick ſaid, that eMriſfippms would 
Refuſe the fare of Princes, if he conld 


Dine patiently on Sallads; He again But | 
Said, that the'Cynick would his Herbs diſdain, Heis 
Did he but know what 'twas by Kings to be AP 
Feaſted. The Synick's ſaying poincs ar me. For 
Bat thou, my Friend, chooſe, and approve, and teach Bep 
Either of both their doings and gyeir ſpeech , Sill 
Or as thou art a young man yet, mark well Wh 
Why eArifippe bore away the Bellz } 
For he (as I by many oft have heard) wt 
Thar ſame moroſe Diogenes thus jeer'd, He 
I jeſt for Kings, but to my profir z Thou Hy 
Only for th' empry noiſe o'th* People 5 Now Th 
That's the more XVoble. I to rideche Kings Be 


Great Horſe defire, Thou aim'ſt at baſcr chings. 
But thou wilt ſay, Thou know'ſt no Poverty ; 
Yer poorer art, then he thar gives to thee. 
All forts of life did Ariftippas bleſs, 
Aiming at great things, yer content with leſs z 
: Bur to thee none, whoſe only Robes and Fence 
Were nought but Rags and helpleſs Patience. 
If ſuch a coxrſe of Life, ſo Traverſtee 
Can any man become, *cis ſtrange to me. 
' Thongh eAriſtippus ne re defire to be 
Array'd in Robes of Purple made, yet he 
Could wear them ; yea he could in comely fort 
In Cleaths, or good, or bad himſelf deport. x 
OE. | | '0 
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othce a Scarlet Cloak did more abhor, 
And rather fly it then a Snake, or (ure 
Give him his Cloarhs, elſe he wich cold will dye, 
And thine, then ler the Foo] his Forcune try. 


Tatchieve great things, and Congwer, looks like Jove, 


I (hews a yeach at things thac are above, 

Tis no diſgrace for Subjefs ro comply 

With gen'rous Kings : all have nor wealth laid by. 
Fear of Succeſs makes Cowards, be it ſo ; 

But he's the Man, that thorough ſticch doth go z 

Heische Man, or none. One fears to ask 

A Princes tayour, *tis too great a task 

For his coo narrow Soul. Another He 

Brgs boldly, and obtains, If Vercue be 

Sill Verrue, doubr not, bat that man is wiſe 

Who asks ſo, that he gains both Pr-iſe and Prize. 
Poor men, if modeſt, will with ſome obtain, 

While others ſawcily ſhall ask in vain ; 

Here's then che diff'rence, whether your favours be 

Humbly receiv*d, or ſnatchr immodeſtly. 

The ſum of all we aim at chen here ends, 

Be meek and modeſt with thy Richer Friends. 
T have a Siſter wants a Portion, and 

A Mother poor, a Farm lies on my hand 

That cam'c maintain me; He that thus doth ſay, 

Doth in effe& beg Alms : another may | 

Cant our his waxts alond, and keep a ſtir 

And cry, Give me one piece of Bread good Sir : 

A Crow, whilſt feeding, if he would not Gar, 

Would have leſs trouble and more eat by far, 
One that is expert in the High-way Scrains, | 

That of the bicter cold, and ſtorms complains, 

That cries his Pocker's pickt, and his ſmall ſtore 

Of Money ſtoln, Faggles but like a Whore, 
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Who weeps for her loſt Ch.in, or cries ah me! 
My Garter's raviſh*d from beneath my knee : 
Such common Cheats as theſe take all belief 
Prom real L:ffes, and from real Grief. 

He that 1s once chus chons'd, will ſoon beware 
Of helping {auch as feigned Cripples are, 

And thong a Canting Cripple begs with tears 
To be helpr np, and by O/ir (wears, 

And ſays, I'm lame, I co not mock, and then 
Cries out ; O help, help me hard-hearted men ! 
The Neighbours rayFac him, and cry be gon 
Gt help (yon raſcal) where zo are not known. 


—_—_—_——— 
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ErrsTL.E XVIII By A.B, 
To LOLLIUS 


Haw to be a geid Companion, 
Y blunt friend Lolli, it T know thee right, 
MV 1 Thou doſt abhor to play the Paraſ/tte, 
Where thou profeſlelt /riend/>p ; for fofar 
Differs a friend from a ate flatterer, 
As a grave Aatron trom a Strampet, who 
Differ in mind, in /o:h, and geſture tog. 
_ Bur there's another vice as great as this, 
Thatis a rough-hew'd clownith ſarlineſs, 
hen men unmannerly, unpicaſant, rade, 
Themſelves on others {aucily obrrude ; 
And indiſcreecly blur: out words which be 
ot and call'c Verta:? and Liberty. 
ertur the mean betwixt two Vires, and 
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.. From Vices i fenc'd in-0n cutryhand, 
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Some being obſequions more then does befic, 
Jeer ſuch as at che low*rend of Table fic 
Burt when a grcat man nods, will cremble, and 
What c're he ſays repear at ſecond hand 
As a poor School-boy fayshis leflon &:e, 
Which his harth -fter dictated before. 
Or as the Mimick ecchoes back what &re 
Verſes or words by th* Afors {poken were. 
Others diſpate for trifles withour end, 
And for Straw- matters tooth and nail contend, 
They'll rather loſe their ſhare in Heav'n then they 
Won't be believ'd in whatſoe'se they ſay ; 
Or not ſpeak freely what comes 1n their brain 
And thart as impudently to maintain. 
Buc what's che Q#:/tion makes fl this ado ? 
Which was the better Fencer of the two, 
Caſtor or Docilis whether Appinm, 
Or Namicus lead to Brunduſium; 
Who's our of his Eſtate by gaming run. 
Who by expenſive Wenching 1s undone, 
And whar fantaftick Fol goes ar a rate, 4 
In habit far above his mean eſtate. 
On whom tir! inſatiate appetite of Gold 
And Silver has got a perverual hold ; 
Orelſe of {ome vain-glorious tellow, which 
Makes it his bus'nefs to be counted rich. 

The wealthy Patron who 1s ten times more 
Skill'd inall Vices then he can that's poor, 
Hates ſuch concerning talk, and dots adbor ity 
And either hates the Blab, or checks him for it. 

Like a good Mother to her Daughrers, he 
Deſires that meaner men ſhould wiler be 
Then ho himſelf is, and more vertHons too, 
And tells you things thar are peritaps co9 true, 
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Strive not with me ( lays he) I've an Eſtate, 7" "h , ry 
And that in me will fol tolerate; 


You're a mean Fellow, and your Coat muſt be x 
Car as your Clothis : Don't compare with me, Vie 


Eutrapelus to whom he did intend hy 
A miſchief, he would coſtly habit ſend, de 
Thar ſo tranſported with that goodly hew, 


He might take up ſtrange hopes and counſels new, | b- 
Sleep all the day, mind nothing buc his Whore, Rang 
Run into debt, and grow at laſt ſo poor, het 
He muſt turn Fencer, and for bread ſell's blood, In th 
Or drive Pack-Horſes for alivelyhood. Und: 


Ocher mens ſecrets never care to know ; 
But if a friend into thy boſom throw 
A ſecret, and defire thee to conceal it, 
Do nor, though ne're ſo drank or mad, reveal it, 
Thy own peculiar $1«4iene're commend, 
Nor whart thy friend does fancy reprehend ; 
And if to hant thy Patron minded be, 
Don'c thou lie puzling with thy Poetry, 
*Twixt Zethws and Amphion, both twins, hence 
There did ariſe a peeviſh difference z 
Zethws, a Countrey Gentleman, inclin'd 
To Hounds and Hawks ; Ampbion, gave his mind 
Wholly co's Harp, bur laid it quite afide 
Until his brochers heat was pacifi'd, 
* In ſmall things, *tzs good prudence to reſign 
Thy will to his whoſe pow'r 1s more than thine. 
And when he brings into the Champain ground 
His hunting properties, Horns, Horſes, Hound, 
Lay by th' »nſeciable Mnſes then 
AS recreations for old lazy men. : 
Go hanc with him, chen ſup and cake thy ſhare, 
Of what your ſporcs produc'dy be'c Borr,or Hare : 
__ Amonz 
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\nong the Remans cis a Recreation, 
mhich is much us'd, and 1n great Reputation. ' 
Lfides *rwill make thee healthy, and live long, 
ſpecially fince thou art ſound and ſtrong, 
ſo keepin with the Dogs, and with the Bore, 
ly thy own ſtrengrh to graple and o'repow'r ; 
efdes *ris known that there's not any man 
For feats of Arms like thee, or dares, or can. 
hen thou didſt fence or wreſtle, oh ! how loud 
Rang thy Applayſes from th' admiring Crowd ? 
hen bur a boy the Sowldiers duty thou 
In the Cantabrian battel didſt paſs throngh, 
Under that Gezeral, whoſe conquering Sword 
The Parthians hath to Ttaly reſtor'd ; 
And in their Temples hath ſer up again 
Thoſe Enfigns which had been from Creſſs tance. 
Do not withdraw thy {elf wichour a juſt 
Excuſe, nor lie ſtill that chy parts may ruſt, 


Although in all thy aQtions thou tak'ſt care 


They ſhould be done s:xatly by the ſquare ; 
Sometimes 1'th* Country, thou deſcend'ſt ro toys, 
Ating a Sea-fight with che liccle boys : 

Two formal Navies thou doſt then egwip, 

And armed Boys in both ofchem doſt (hip ; 

On one fide for ark, Anthony, thy Brother, 

Was Admiral ; for Ceſar thou on Cother. 

Your Farhers liccle Lake was made by thee 

For chis great Fight the Adriatick Sen, 

Where you the A&ian bartel ated o're, 


And ne're gave off cill one was (onqueroxr 


And if thy wealthy Patron does once find 


Thee love thoſe things to which he gives his mind, 


Tickled wich that he will extol co ch' skies 
This very Play, and thiuk chy folly wile? 
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I would adviſe chee furthermore (if thou 
Didſt Rand in need of an adviſer now.) 
\« phen thou doſt talk, of any man, take care 
« Of whom, to whom, and what thy ſpeeches are, 
« Shun him that # inquiſitive, for he 
© Will be as pnilty of Garralitie. 
© eAnd his ſtill gaping ears itch toreveal 
© What ere his friend intruſts him to conceal. 
«© And *tis impoſſible ere to recall 
© One ſyllable which we have once let fall. 
And if thy Patron hasa mind to toy 
Witha tair Lady, or a pretty Boy, 
To his great Houſe you mult ſuch reverence bear, 
AS nor to fall in love witheither here : 
Leſt he char keeps chem ſhould prove ſo unkin 
Astodeny, and thou diſturb thy mind 
Or (which is worſt) ſhould granc chcethy requeſt, 
And thou popt off with theſe, content mult reſt. 
&« At firſt fight ne're commend a man, leſt thats 
<* Hereafter binſh for hin thou praiſeſt now; 
For we are ſoon deceiv?d, and to a Friend 
We ofc unworthy men and things commend 
And cheretoreif one, whom thou didſt ſuppolc, 
Was a good perſon, ſhould prove vitions, 
And thou beſo deceiv*d, praife him no more, 
Say thou'rt miſtaken, and ſo give him o're. 
Bur if a friend rhac to thee's throughly known 
Bchind his back*s traduc'd by any one, 
Stick to him bravely; for our names depend 
& In abſence on the courage of a friend ; 
Ne relet him careleſly endure a wrong 
From any Cowardly reproachful tongue. 
** For 14 t not plgin, that who malicionſlie 


+ Backbites thy friend, will ds the ſame by thee ? 
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« ſhen thy next neighbours houſe 15 all on fire, 
WT thy concern to make hus flames expire ; 
« For fire will gather ſtrength if let alone, 
i 4nd with thy neighbours honſe burn down thine own, 
By unexperienc'd men 'ris thought co be, | 
To wair on Great men great felicity z 
Buc ſuch as know whar 'tis, care not to come 
Among Great men, bur count them trozbleſon. 
For thy part now into the World thi? art got, 
Make 1c thy buſineſs rogo on, and nor 
Permit thy Yeſſel co ſail back again 
What e're contrary Winds diſturb the Main. 
* 4 merry man abhors a man that's ſad, 
® And ſad wen hate all merry men as bad. 
«A dull _ hates an aitive wy, [o 
A ſprightly perſon (corns a man that s ſlow. 
The Pulling 4 tlnſyarin paſt where BY 
Hare ſuch as from their proffer'd glaſſes ſhrink : 
Though thoſe that do refuſe chem truly ſwear 
Wine vapears in the night pernicious arc. 
Look cheerfally in company 3 for he 
That's ſhamefac't's Jes thought to be 
A fellow of mean birth and ſpirit, and all 
Thoſe that fit filent men do dogged call, 
| But above all converſe with wiſe men ſtill, 
And read good Boks, and learn from choſe the skill 
How thou mayſt cafily paſs chroughthis Worid, | 
And not be vex*d and up and down be hurld 
By an inſatiate defire, vain fear, | 
Or hopes of chings char of ſmall moment are. 
Conſider whether Yertne be produc'd 
By learning, or by nature be infus'd ; 
Whar leſſens cares ; what makes a man to be 
A friend © hjmiclf 5 whence pure tr anqni//ity —_ 
' ; | A a Proceeds 
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Proceeds, from Honour, or beloved wealth, 
Or from a Life led (as it were) by ftealrh, 
When Ido to, my Cemntry Farm retreacr, 
By thoſe cool ſtreams which mercfreſh in heat, 
Whar doſt chou think I think upon? or whar 
Beliey'ſt chon, it I could, T would be at: 
] only pray thac {mall E/ate, which I 
Now have, may carry with mecll ] dic. 
And thoſe few dayswhich I have yer to live, 
(1f Heav*n ro me any mere days will give) 
I may enjoy my felf ; of Books have ſtore, and 
Have ncceflaxies for a year before-hard ; 
Thac I may never float 'crwixc Hope and Doubr, 
Whatan #ncertain Hour may bring about, 
&« But tis enough to pray thoſe hexvaly Powers 
* Who give and take at Will what we call Onrs. 
If I but live, and have my Pockets ln'd, 
Let me alone to get a quiet Mind. 
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EPISTLE XIX. By A. 3. 
To MEC #NAS. 


A Djſconrſe of Poetry. 


Earned Mecenas, if you'll credit give 
Toold Cratinms, not a Verſe can live, | 
Nor long be pleaſant to us, which is writ 
By ſuch as from meer water ſack their wit. 
Since Liber has been pleas'd to rank all ſuch 
As have of Raptwre atranſcendent touch, 
Mong Fawss and $atyrs, the delightfom Nine 
Di almoſt eyery mornivg {mell of Fine, Ry 
| ts acl 
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And Homers praifing Wine, made Poets think 
ſhe good old Man did much delight in drink. 
Hence Father Ennims would not wricea Line, 
ill he had firſt got a good doſe of Wine. 
The Politichs and great Attairs at Bar 
e leave to thoſe that grave and ſober arc, | 
But we'll withhold from ſuch ſor ſouls as theirs, 
he high Prerogative of writing Verſe. 
As ſoon as chus was publickly declar'd, 
All Peets up the brimful Goblet rear'ds _ 
And tor the Lawrel all nightlong they drunk, 
And the next day of Wine all Poezs ſtunk. 
But was this Poetry ? Shall every one 
That with a ſ#rly look, and ſhabbed Gown 
Walks without ſhoos and ſtockins through the Town, 
Asrepreſenting learned Cato, ſtraight 
His virtaes and good manners imitate? | 
When Hyarbita aim'd to gain the glory 
Of rare Timagenes for Oratory, 
«vying to tpeak with Eloquence and Wit, 
He (train'd his Voice, ſo that his Lungs were ſplics 
® A pattern dots delude a man when 't; 
«Only pur ſr d in that which & amiſs. es: 
Should I by chancelook pale ; Ports would tall 
To driaking Cammin-ſeeds to look fo all. 
Oh {ervite herd of 1mitators, who 
Make me both angry with, and laugh at yon, 
And the baſe Dradgery which you're forc'd £2 to 
*'Twas L firſt ſer my daring foot, whers none 
Had ever trod aſtep, bur 1 alone. 
* Who on's own natural fancy 4oc7 rely, 
© Leads as a Captain does bu Clrmpanye. 
"Twas I that firſt the Rexacns Gif ntpire 
With $kill co wrice Tambichs tor mheir Lyrce 
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The numbers and the ſpirit I purſu*d 
Of old Archilochns, bur Ieſchew?d 
His railing matter and invefive way) 
Which made poor old Lycambe to deſtroy 
His daughter and himſelt;z yer T hope you 
Think not the Lawrel is to me leſs due, 
Becauſe I have been fearful co invert 
The very mode of Yeyſes, and the Art. 
The Maſc'line Sappho did char muſe allay, 
Which was harſhin Archilechns his way, 
So did Alcer too, bur different far 
Tn matter and in method their lines are. 
They ſought no father in law to 7hime to death, 
Nor made enraged waves rehgn their breath, 
I being w#/ical, him firſt did rake, 
And fit to th' Rowan lyre his numbers make. 
Which never any durſt atrempt till chen, 
And*cis my glory chat ingenious men 
Such things as mine may come at and peruſe, 
As ne're were touch'd by any other Muſe. 
Now if you would the reaſon know why ſome 
Ungrateful Readers will cry up at home, 
And hug my verſes, bur to all abroad 
Baſcly coptemmn thoſe lines they ſo applaud; 
I'm none of thoſe who ſneakingly will court 
The windy ſ»frage of the Vulpar ſort 
With my caſt cloaths, nor wirh a cofttly Treat. 
1, that have heard the nobleſt wits repeat, 
And judg'd their Verſes too, ſcorn to comply 
With formal pedagogmes co teach their Fry 
My Verſes, nor am [I fondly delighted, 
When they in publick Pulplts are recited. 
Hence ſprings my miſery ! and now if I 


Should fay (which Ican fay ingeniouſly): 


—— 
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Tam aſham'd Comedians (hould reherle. 

My worthleſs lines in crowded: Theaters, 

And by theirtone and ation make thoſe ſeem 

Tngenious, which have no wir in them ; ' 
Some envious fellow will ſay, Horace, this 


Only a copy of thy countenance is, 


Thou doſt preſerve thy Poems only for 
The Princely ears of our great Emperor ; 
Preſuming thar none other burthy {uſe } 


(Vain-glorious Fop) good Poems can produce, "i 
Idarenor laugh at this, leſt I ſhould be 

More wounded by my ſtruggling enemy. 

Im tain to cry out, I don't like the place, 

And as my right demand a breathing ſpace. 

Fooling in jeſt ofc fearful /frife begers, 

And ſtrife for vitory produceth pets ; 
From ſudden pets do deadly fewds proceed, 
And deadly fewds deſtruRive wars do breed. 
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EPISTLE XX. By A. B. 


To bs BOOK. 
A Charalter of himſelf, 


WE Bock, thou on the Stationers ſtall wilt lie, ﬀ 

Bound neatly to allure the gazers eye; 

Thou har'ſt to be ſeal'd up, or elle confin'd, 

Whieh are things gratef/co a modeſt raind. 

Tis grievous te thee to be ſhewn to few, 

All thy arbition is for publick view. 

Thy father has not bred nor caught thee fo; - 

But get thee gone, ſince —_ 2 mind t0 g0s 
a 3 : 
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RY &f fame, thou to my Induſtry maſt pay. 
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When once thou'rt gone, thou'lt ne're rerurn agen; - 
When thou'rt abus'd by the half-witted men, 
Thow'lr ſay ; alas ! wherein am Ito blame? 

Whar have I done, or ſaid, that miſ-became? 

Thou wilc repent, what thou haſt raſhly done, 

And whar attempt thy pride threw thee upon, 
When thou ſhalt find the Reader who admi'd 
Thee ſo at firſt, become both cloy'd and thr'd, 

And rs] thee up, and lay thee quite aſide. 

Burt it I'm nor with anger Stapifi'd, - - 

Ar this offence of thine, 1 can foretell 

Thou wilcat Rowe be entertain'd full well, 

While thou arc new, but when thou'rt ſ#kjed grown 
By vulgar Thambs, thou wil be ler alone 1 
For the dull #9ths, or ſent to forcign parts, I - 
To cover Letters, or put-under Tarts. : 
Then I who unbeliev'd, 4dwoniſh'd thee 

Ot all rheſe things, ſhall laugh as heartilie 

Art thy mzfortune, as he who did pals 

O're a ſteep 1; wich an unruly fs, 

Who playmsg reſty zricks ſo ſtirr'd- the Gall 

Of's 27aþter, thar he let him looſe to fall; 

Nay chruſt him down the Reeks, for who will fay 
(Quoili he) hat's minded to be gone away? 
This will befall thee too, chou wilt ac laſt 
Among old doating Scheolmaſters be caſt, 

Who in {mall Yillages and far: remere * 
When the warm Swn' has a full audience broughty 
Will rcad thee co their boys, then thou may'(t lay, 
I'm ſon of one who was a ſlave made free, : » » 
Born to a mean Eſtate, bur have increaſt : . 

It fo, my wings are greater than my nef. 

What from my Anceftors thou tak'ſt away 
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Iwas companion to the belt o'th* Town, 
Whether they were for Arms, or-for the Gown, 
Of a ſmall fatwre, gray before my time, 

And much dch>bred with a warmer clime. 
Soon angry, and ſoon pleag'd ; if any do, 

How old I am, of thee defireto know ; 


T4ll them I'm 44 years old this year, 
When Lepidis and Lollizs Conluls are, 
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EPI$STLE L. By Six W.. 4 
NX 

To AUGUSTUS. | : 

A Diſconrfe of Poetry. þ ; 

| 


\ X 7 Hen you alone fo many and fo great 
.  Afﬀairsdifpatch, of War and Peacedo treat, 


Still chinking how to ſave the State from harms 

By wholſom Laws, good Aſanners, and jult Arms, 

I thould the Pablick wrong, and croſs that end 
 Withredious ralk your precious time to ſpend. 

Romnlia that founded Rowe, and Bacchnm who 

Invented Fin?, whereby Men great things doy 

Though chey wereafcer dearh receiv'd among 

The Gods, yer living did complain of wrong z 

For though the ground from weedsand bryers they fr ed, 

Taught and made men on delicates to feed, 

Compos'd that common War and Scramble, which 

Made men like Beaſts; To cach mans own, did pic 
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ſult bounds, did plant the Earth with Flowers 8 Fraits ; 


Yabuile men Cities: yerthe World, like Brates, 
Nere knew, or found their worth, till 'rwas too lace, 
Till thoſe brave ſouls had paſs'd the Common fate. 
Nor he, that cruſht the Hhjdra, and ſubdued 
Pidigions Monſters, when for reward he ſucd, 
Could ever it or eaſe obtain; for ſtill 
S {m1 would ſay*s exploits were mean or il, 
$ he, who doth with new or nobler Arts 
Afiſtche world, ſhall never win their hearts ; 
But him alive they?Il laugh art and deſpiſe, 
Whom when he's dead they will extol to ch? sKies. 
Yer Sir co you, (though living) men allow 
Honours divine, by you they'll ſwear, they'll vow 
Upon your Altars, and confeſs that never 
& great a thing appear*d, nor ſhall do ever. 
Now though the world be very juſt and wiſe 
Inthis one point, that in their critick, eyes 
You do excel all Greek and Roman Kings, 
Yet they don? juſtly jdge of other things, 
But loath or envy every thing but what 
I dead or gone, or which cannot be gots 
Jo Loversof Antiquity do praiſe 
The Laws and Caftomsof forgotten days, 
Applaud thoſe Articles and that ancient deed 
To which the Sabines and Gabiiagreed ; 
Admire the Litwrgies and Rituals 
Found in the Ruines of old Abby walls. 
Becauſe the Writings of the Greeks we deem 
So much the better as chey older ſeem : 
If we ſhould judge the ſame of what is here 
But lately writ, we might as well inter 
That Olives have no ſtones, nor N ats no ſhell ; 
For how one follows Corher I can't cell. 
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Book IT 
We're now at Rome arrived to the height, 
As well's che Greeks 5 We paint) and ing, and fight, 
If age do berter Verſe, like Wine, how long 

Muſt Verſes lie before they're ſmart and ſtrong ? 

A Poet dy'd an hundred years ago, 

Shall he be reckon*d as new M4»ft or no ? 

Or for old wholſom Wine ? Well ! ler him paſs, 
Another wants a year, or icls: Alas 

nail he loſe theretore all > Let him pals too s 
Anorher wants a little more ; Let's do 

The like for him ; The whole Horſe-tail we may 
Thus hair by hair ac length pluck quice away, 

He that conſults the Annals, or counts Years, 
Totry it Verſe be good, T* whom nought appears 
Exc'llent, bat what has paſs'd the Grave, may ſee 
How wiſe and mighty Ennims, (even he 
Who's call'd another Homer) did not care 
How 1ll his Promiſes performed were. 
Nevins is got by heart and dearly ſold ; 

« $o ſicred are his Works becauſe they're old. 
Which of theſe two is beſt, Men cannot tell ; 
For Learning old Pacnvims bears the bell. 
Accize high {trains are praiſed, Afranin Pen 
Mates us belicve Menander wrote agen. 
P/:utus reſembles Epicharmws ; weight 
Commends Cecilirs, Terence gentle flight. 
Their Plays do throng the Scage, from Livies days - 
Down to our times, Theſe Men have worn the Jays 
* Sometime the Vulgus hit, ſometime they miſs, '\ 
For when they ſay, Tha: nothing Modern is 

Equal to what is o/d, much lefs preferr'd, 

I boldly fay, The YVulgar then have err'd. 

Bur if they'll yield, That Ancients Wits have uſed 
Words obſoicte or harth, andhave amuſed 
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Men with their eareleſs Thoughts,my hand and heart 
Shall joyn with them, and Fove ([1a]l take our parc, 
I'd not explode, or ſcorn poor Livy's Verle, | 
Nor yet what School-boys ſometimes may reherſe. in 
But would n't have't admir'd, becauſe by chance 
Some fingle Phraſe proves good, or tha: a glance | 
Ot wit does twinkle through the clowdy sky | 1 
Ot vprozs or tempeſiuons Poctry, | 

I cake 15 111, That Men find fault, becaule 
A thing was lately writ not for its flaws, 

Or botches ; Yea, merhinks I could lament, 
Thar Dorers on ſtale ſtuff are not content 

With pardon and connivence at ſome lines 

Scap't trom the Ancients, bur cry, bays and ſhrines ! 

If one but doubts, Whether the Stage ſhould be 
Strew*d o*re with Flowers and Saffron, when we (ce 
Atta's things playd, Our Gray-beards in a fame q 
Cry Modeſty is gonc: It one preſume #1 
To hint, that Reſcins ever fail'd a ricle, \F 
They re angry too, becauſe they value little 4 
Bur whac they valued young, or elle becauſe Fl 
They ſcorn from younger me: to take new laws. 9 
Now he that faysch* old Saliar Verſe was high, F 
Seeming to know, who knows 10 more than I, I 
Docs not applaud the Autbors of choſe Songs 
Bur by his envy, us and our Wits wrongs- 

If che old Greeks like us, would not allow 
Ought that was new, what ſhall be ancienc now ? al 
Upon whoſe Works might we now ſafely look " 
To read and con them as a claſick Book? 
When War was paſtin Greece, when Wealth and Eaſe 
Diſpos'd men there to ſtudy, what did pleaſe? | 
Sometimes to Fence, or Vault, or ch Horſe to ride ; 
Sometimes to carving chey their minds apply'd 3 
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Orelſero Painting, where they d nicely ſee 
How Ordnance draught and Colours did agree, 
Sometimes 'rwas Dancing, Menſick , Scents and $ tage 
"Thar prov'd the pleaſures of that wanton Age : 
So does a Child cry to his Nurſe for toys, 
That are contemned by the bigger boys, 
« For, which of all the things we hate, or love, 
© Don't change ? Or which are fortunes poxer above ? 
* Thus frons a proſperous State and plenty ſprings 
« Variety that gives all Galt to thinge, 
At Rome *ewas heretofore a credit, and 
A Modein ones Office or Shop to ſtand 
Waiting for Cuſtomers and Clients, all 
Tac mornine, to ler out money, to call 
On young men to be thrifty, and to hear 
Old mens advice, thus went abour the year : 
But now the warld 1s chang'd, one humor runs 
Through ev'ry vein ; che Lawyers write Lamprons, 
Merchants Burleſque, the only Trade's for Bays, 
Your Gouty Stateſmz2n too vent?rous at Plays 3 
Ev'n I thathave renounc'd all Poetrie, 
Sick of the ſelt-ſame /tch of writing lie. 
For before day, when one can'c ſee to ſcraw!, 
No I ſcarce wak'd for Pen and Paper call. 
© He that was ne re at Sea, wiſely refuſes 
* To ſail a Ship, He likewiſe that ne're uſes 
** Topraiſe Phyſick, dares not to diſpenſe 
** Sweng Purges, nor what ſkupifics the Senſe. 
* Smiths do make Locks, and only Taylors clothes ; 
"* But they write Verſe, that never could write Proſc. 
Now ler's conſider, What good this hamor works 
Why firſtof all no covetous Canker lurks 
Withina Peet; nought can his ſoul intrude, 
| But how tofancy finely, and c allude : 
"> WV | When 


Rook IL. | EZPFIST LES: 265 


—— 


When goodsare laſt, when ſervants run away, 
When tax 15 paid, when floods the banks deſtroy, 
He cares nr, plors no trick to cheat his friend 
Or to devour his Ward ; for to what end 
Should men do ſo, who can eat Bread and Cheeſe, 
Wear footed Stockings, and be warm in frieze ? 
Poets in Peace conſiderable are, 
Though they are uſeleſs in the times of war. 
Now it you'll grant chat ſmall chings may improve 
Greateſt affairs, we muſt our Poets love. 
For firſt they reach our children how to ſpeak 
Plain and diſtinR, from telling lyes'em break, 
Chide 'em tor calling Names, Curfing and Oachs; 
Make them ſay Prayers, and keep clean their Clorhes, 
Poets write Story, and by example teach, 
They comforts to the fick and needy preach, 
When Boys and Girls do in Procefſion fing 
Anthems and Hymn, that God would bleſsche King, 
Send Rain or Harveſt-weather, ſave the frait, 
Stop Plagues, and grant 'em any other air, 
Pt nor the Poet that makes choſe heavenly charms, 
And does more by em, chan by Martial Arms? 
Old Husbandmen and Wrthies, ſuch as could 
Be happy with a little, herecofore would 
(After cheir Corn washouſed, or Sheep were thorn, 
With Wife and Barns, and others who had born 
Part in thoſe labours) make an Holy-day, 
Kill a far Pig, cat Cream, drink Wine and play, 
Give Sacrifice, and ting to ch' heavenly Powers 
What Poets compos'd ac their inſpir'd Hours, 
Feſcennine treedom dy chis means did grow, 
Such whoſe cach diffich, ſome courſe flrmts did theow 3 
This freedom for a while pait well enough, 
Lacil at lengch ic grew ſo cart and rough, 


EPISTLES: 


365 Book Ne 


So d irty and down-right, not ſparing any, 


Though ne're ſo worthy men : Atlength when many Hc 
Had been abus'd, the few that had ſcap'd free A 
Took care thence forward, that no more thould be B 
Making a penal Law, by which good men a 
Grew ſafe from th' poyſon of Satyrick Pen. - 
Thus Rhimers were reduc'd for tear of drubbing A 
When no Scab was, quite to refrain from rubbing, 'Y! 


Greece being taken by the Romans, took 
Its Conquerours ; from thence came Art and Book E 
Into rude 1taly, thenceforth the Rhimes . 
Thar were in uſc in the Saturnine Times, / 
Were obfolete; and as we grew morerich 
In Things and Thoughts, ſo was improv'd our Speech, ( 
*Twas a grcat while betore our minds we bent 
To read Grcek Authors, and learn what they meant; 
Till being 1n Peace, then when the Panick War 
Was well compos'd, the Rowans waded far 
In Soph'cles, Theſpir, and «Aſchylws too, 
Trying what they could in Tranſlating do. . 
They did ſucceed ; their ſmart and lotty Wit 
The Trafick vein with grace enough did hit. 
Coms dy they thought (becaute it's ſnbje& was 
Trivial and mean) was eaſie; Bur alas! 
They did not dream how little pardon'sgiv'n 
To the poor Comick:: How hard was Plantws drivin; 
The am'rous Young mans humor co make g60d, 
And his carmndging Fathers underſtood : 
And paint the plecting Pit9p ? Por ſennas Pen 
Deſcrib'd with pains the flatt'ring Trencher-men, 
How flighly are perform'd ſome other parts 
By thoſe that nothing clſe lay to their hearts, 
Bur to ger Money? Lertheir Box eo th' brim 
Be filV'd, they care nor, if th Play fink or fwim; 
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Him that Fain-glory ſtirs co write a Play, 
How doth Spe@ators negligence diſmay, 
As when they gaze and gape, and give no heed © 
But then, What joy does good attention breed ? 
« So. ſlight and ſmall a matter gnells or raiſes 
i Minds that too much offe# the peoples praiſes. 
Adieu all writing Plays, 3f ſo be that 
I vine when #i/5'd, or when I'm hamm?d grow fat. 

Bold and found Poets ſometimes are caſt down, 
Ev'n when the ſcoundrel Rabble of che Town, 
Sailers and Butchers being quickly full 
And glurred with ftrong Senſe, call for the Bu!; | 
Or (in the middle of an 48) the Bears = i 
Or Fencers ſct together by the Ears: il 
Though when the betcer ſort, and men of $11 | 
Grow weary too, the Play 'cs ike was 11]. 

When men have face a good whule at the Play, $4 
And in diſgaft ſhall flock apace away, = 
Then 1s brought forth a pinnion'd King, and ſhown ij. 
Wagons of captive Dames, Corinth o*rethrown 4 
In paſtboard models: Democritns would incer | 
Ar ſuch poor tricks, it he again were here ; W 
He'd laugh to ſee a ſpotted Dromedary, bi 
SpeQacors eyes off from the Play to catry ; | 
In marking them he would more pleaſure find, 
So plealing 'ris t* obſerve che peoples mind. 
Moreover he conſidering what a din, 

Nolle and confuſion all the {tage 1810, 
Might think the lighced Poer did reherts 
Unto deaf Ages his clabrare Veric. 

For when the Aors firſt avycar v@:! clad 
In Perſian Sitk, the People alllife wad 
Hum and clap hands, not tor cher exc*lont laying, 
Buc for their Cloches and Par ple g2y array 213 
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Now leſt you tink, cnat 1 illparage what 
I cannot underſtand, or rellith not ; 

T grant, tlrat ſuch a Poet may climb a Steeple | 
Up by a ſmall lack rope, who can the people 


Anger, appeaſe, make laugh, or weep, or tear z 


Whisk *em to Athens, or Thebes, or keep them heres 
Who by meer Words, can thus command mens fancy, 


Is maſter in Poctick Necromancy. 

Such men inceurage, and withal choſe who 
Can the ſame thing without Dramaticks do; 
For theſe you muſt provide, if you detire 

To blow ſtrong flames out of Poetick fre; 

Or if youl'd {harpen Wit, and make colleQion 
Of picces neercſt to divine perfeCtion, 

We Poets wrong our ſelves, (and I oftend 
As oft as others) when we Books commend 
Into your hands, when you perhaps aretired, 
Or in the Bogs of ſome diſaſter mired. 

Then, when wevex that any though our friend, 
Should bur one Verſe ev*ngently reprehend ; 
Or when we reading our own Verſe, repeat 

As Cad to be rechew?*d whar's taſ#leſs meat : 
When full of our own ſenſe, we do complain 
That no man throughly wetghs our skill and pain 
And when we think, that you great Sir as ſoon 
As c're we write, are bound togive a Boon, 
That you ſhould bid us write the Second Part, 
And ſay reward ſhall equal our Deſert ; 

How e're *cis good to know, with whom to truſt 
Grear deeds, and who can fave *m from the duſt- 

Cher Iu ſo well did Alexander pleaſe 
With Verſes not quite worth ſo many Peaſe, 
As thar the fort*nate Bard, Medals and Coins 
Of precious Gold got for his Leaden lines, 
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me Poers foul more with their dirty Peng 


Then can be clean'd again by berrer Men. 
That Prod'gal Prince who bought choſe ſimple Rhimes 
Acſuch a rate, was wile at other times, 
Forbidding all but great eApefes hand 
To draw his Pure z Nay he did command 
Thar none ſhould mold the figure of his face 
Except Lyſsppe, who did ic with grace. 
Had this vain Prince no more skill in difcerning 
The hands of Artiſts, then the men of Learning, 
One might have call'd him Thick-5ha!, and have lworn; 
That in fon: foggy air he had been born. 
But you are not abus'd in any ſorc 
By th' Gifts and Charader and fair Report 
Beltow'd on Virgil and on YVarim, then 
Whom arc nor'berrer, either Wits or Aſen. 
The ſhapes of famous men are noc ſo clear 
In gravcn Braſs, as do their minds appear 
In well-pen'd Words: for my part I had choſe 
(Racher chan broken Rhimes, reſembling Proſe) 
To write heroick Verſe, and thoſe on you 
Thar all che world might your atchievements know 3 
] would deſcribe che C:/t/es you have won, 
And winding Rivers that below "em run. 
[ would chofe barb'ros Kingdoms repreſent, 
The peace which you have forc'd where e're you Wenes 
Then Fans Temple I'de exnofe to view, 
And Ryzne by tht Parthians fear d whilit raPd by yo. 
Bur Sir, tow Verſe cannot your Highn 5 grace, 
Wheretore © accempe it I havenocthe tace, 
For me to be prapmatical might prov? 
Your trouble, no: my duty and my love: 
Beſides, if I fell ſhore ro do you right, 


k 


My taulcs would be remembred out ct ſnight: i 3 
S'c: 


Yet what ſmall ſtock I have, my own I call, 
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For Readers ſo malicious now are grown, 
Whar's bad they'll con, what's good they let alone, 
L hate ſuch kindneſs as offends, and his - 

That draws my PiRure uglier than it 1s, 

Though gayly dreſt, I value not aru(h 

The gawdy praiſes that muſt make me bluſh, 
And dread to have my Name bedawb'd on Papers 
Fit bur to light Tobacco-pipes and Tapers ; 

Or elſe to wrap up wares of little price 

In Chandlers Shops, at beſt bur Plumsand Spice, 
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EepxSTLE ult, By 7.D. 
To JULIUS FLORUS. 


Another Diſcourſe of Poetry. 


TD Rave Nere's Favourite, My Fulins 
(I anſwer your complaining lecter thus) 

Suppoſe one had to {cll, and you would buy 
A Boy at T ibur born, or Gabii, 
The owner plainly tells you ; Sir you ſee, 
He's ſmooth, and fair, of perfett Symmetrie 
In all his parts 5 and withant more diſcourſe, 
Give me but ſomuch money, he u yours, 
Thu [ dare vouch, he's apt, and quick to ſpie 
The (malleſt motions of your hand, or eye. 
He hath a little Gretk , and being young 
May yet improve, he s pretty good at org: 

But carneſt praiſing Merchants oft declare 
** Their craft, more than the goodneſs of cheix Ware, 
7 have ns need to ſell, my ſtuck"s but ſmall, 
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[le tell you therefore all the worſt I know, 
Which I believe, none of the trade wonld 4g. 


The truth u, ence he play'd the idle Boy, 


And fearing to be beaten ran away ; 
Now T ahe, or Leave 5 May he not ſafely now 
Receive his money, having told you ſo ? 
Why ſhould you ſuc, or call him cheat, when as 
He rold you what an Idle Rogue it was ? | 
Yer ſo you deal in chiding me ; you know, 
Irold you likewiſe c're you went, how ſlow 
I am in writing Letters, that as ſoon 
You might almoſt make any Cripple run ; 
Bur yer you ſtill complain of me, and chide 
Becauſe I do not write ; Nay, and befide 
You ſay I promis'd Verſes; Burt tor that, 
Pray hear a ſtory that 1 thall relate, 
One of Lacallas ſouldiers went abroad 
To forage, and deaily having earn'd his load, 
In very pleaſantmanger, down he lies, 
And ſnores all night ; Bur ere he chought co riley 


 Allhis Provant was gone 3 With char as keen 


AS a the iff, he falls co Rave, and Grin, 

Mad wich himſelf, no leſs chan with his foes, 

And careleſs which ſhould die for'c, out he goes 

Gnalhing his ceeth, and whoſoe're he met, 

He loeke as fierce, as though he would him cate 

Inchis hizh R ge, heſtorm'd a Fort himſelt 

Thar was well torcifi'd, and ſtor'd wich weal.h, 

And laid abour him wich ſuch force, chey fay, 

Asmade che G# tras give place, and run away 3 

For which exploic his very name was fear'd, 

And 7 howſands g1v'nhim 2s a juſt Reward. 

S200 Atier rhis, che Pretors mind being bent 

To cake acertain ({aftle, Rang 4 nt 
2 
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To his great famous Sowldier, and began 
T* exhort him by the name of gallant. men, 
Us'd all the efrguments,. apr to excite Ju 
With Words, enough to make a Coward fight, 


The (own wiſer than ſo, cries z Pray Sir hsld, - 
Such work becomes poor fellows, 1 have Gold, A 
(Now toapply this) I ac Rome was bred, F 
And for ſome time che Poets there I read ; I 
At Athens next, where I learnt to deſcry 

The Trath from falihood by Philoſophy ; | 


Bur the unhappy times hinder'd my ſtay 
In that ſwcer place, and hurry'd me away 
From Books ro Arms, and then I wasengag'd 
I'th' Pars which Brutus with Anguſins wag'd, 
Bat c're long Bratas being overcome, 
I narrowly fcap*r from Philippi home, 
Stript, and as poor as poſſible, and chen 
Having no way to live, but by my Pen, 
Strazght I betook my '(elf ro wer ſifie, 
Inſtruted by Ingenious Povertie. 
But now grown paſt all needs (ro pore on fad 
Dall Poetry, would not men think me mad? ) 
1'm of che Sonidiers mind, Ile (lcep and feed, 
Why ſhould I not? Jet thems take pains that netd. 
] find I'm growing old, and every year 
Sreals ſomewhat from me ; Yenus, Mirth, and Chear, 
Begin to loſe rneir Guſt 5; My Wits decline, 
And my Poetick vein grows dry with time. 
Whace're I have been, I am ſcarce the ſame, 
And will vou have me dance now I am lame? 
Bur it I did my taculty retain, 
A\lwould not like ic; you che Lyyick train 
£39 veſt alfet : a ſeeond he commends 
POppIng /ambicks, and:a third contends 


That 
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Thatnothing's good bur whar's Satyrical ; l 
And how is't poſſible to pleaſe you all} _ 1 
Juſt fo, as chongh I ſhould rhree friends invite, W 
And each one of a different appetite 

Sir, Shall I help you here ? No;, I'm for thi, 
And, What think you ? T'm for the other diſh. 
Are you ſo too 2 No Sir, I thank you, I 

Like the firſt. beſt : So "tis in Pretry. 

Befides all this, I wonder, yon can gueſs 
Amidſt the labours and diſturbances of 
Of this baſe buſie Town, T ſhould have reſt ll 
To writea word. One comes and makes requeſt, "lt 
I would be ſarety for him; After this y 
I'm call'd to hear the Poets Exerciſe; 4 
T've friends to viſit coo $ one inthe Ouirine, 

Th* other (a fair diftance) in the Aventine. 

Bur yer you'll fay, the frets are fine, and (hill, 
And one may walk, and think of what he will. 
(Oh mighty quiet, fit for th' ears of Kings ! 

Theſe Carts and Coaches are ſuch ſilent things.) 

Here one comes With his Mwles,* alin a lweat, 
Who us'd to bring home Carriages with meat ; 
There creaks an Engine, which the Builder uſes 
Towind up 7#wber to the tops of houſes. | ; 
Here goes a Fwneral, and there a Dray l 
Standing athwarct the ſtreet blocks 'up cheir way, =» [4 
Now a mad Dop direaly at me makesz TG ff 
Anon, I meet a Sow our of a Jake, 
(And muſt give her the wall) mid all chisd5n; 
Isr nor a ſweet place'to make Verſes 10? 

« Poets true Bacchus Tribe, like bizs rejoyce 
«QMTo ſleep in ſhager, far from the Cities noiſe. | 
And would you have me do, 2s they have done, 


Alchough I live in chis lewd 's Town ? 
I 


- 


| No are ridicmlous, yer ſome tools of courſe 
— MM | 
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'Tis no rare thing to ſce ſome that haye ſpent 
Seven years at Athens, in their tudies pent, 
Reading their cyes almoſt our ; who ver after 
Recurn dumb objeQs of the peoples laughter, 
(And neither ſay nor write) here I am rot, 
Andin a inde of trouble well nigh loſt : | 
How can I grant, or you of me defire, 

To fing ſweet Lyricks tothe joyful Lyre ? 

At Rome, two Brothers were; this ſtudied Law, 
Thar was a Rhetor ; both ſo given to claw 
Each other, that their whole diſcourſe was lies 
In praiſe of one anothers faculties ; 

That call'd this Gracchas, He him Mntime. 
Do not we Poets play the fool juſt thus? 

I merry Lyricks write, Another he 

Being more grave, delights in Elegie : 

Yer both, as though undoubtedly inſpir'd 
Wirh all the Nine, expect to be admir d. 

Do bur obſerve, with what a ſtately grace 
We ſtalk, and look round the reciting place. 
Bur what great matcer bring we, that ſhould raiſe 
Our E-xpe4ations to be crown'd with Bays? 
The Samrzmites ns, and we the Samnites wall, 
And yer we made the Sammites yield ar laſt. 
O rare ! now he proteſts I ſhall no more 

Be Horace, but Alcew; I adore 

Him as Callimachas, bur that's too little, 
Then he's Mimnermus, or ſome oreater title. 

Theſe waſpiſh Poets thus I'm faign to pleaſe, 
When Lwrie, chat I may gain their Suffrager- 
Bur Ile be plagu'd no more ; T'le neicher write 

Henceforth my ſelf, nor hear when they recite. 
Verſes indeed if bad, there's nothing worſe, 
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Love to be ſcribling, and themſelves extoll, 
For that at which all others laugh and droll. 

He that would have his Poems take, mult fic 

Judge of his own language, as well as wit, 

Like agrave Cenſor 3 words of no weight nor ſtew 

He maſt degrade, though they are loth to go, 

And plead preſcription. To recruit his ſtore 

With choice and good, old words he muſt reſtore, 

Thongh clave lain long rejeRed and deſpis'd, f 
And take in new, what uſe hath vaturaliz'd. 1 

And as a River thatruns clear and ſtrong, þ 
The oil inrichech, as itglides along: it 
So muſt his language be ; ic muſt not want, 
But neither muſt it be [nxariant. if 
With ſmoother phraſe he poliſhes what's rough, 4, 
Andihrows our all the flac in/pid ſtuff, 

And as a skilful Aﬀor, he muſt ſtrive, 
Toimirate each Hamor tothe lite. 

For my part, I had rather far be thought | 
A tifling Poetaſter, if chat ought 't 
1 dopleaſes my ſelf, be*c ne're ſo vain, _ i 
Than to write well, and co endure the pain it 
Ot being vext with Cenſwres. There was one * 
Ar Argos, who did uſe to fit alone | 4 
I'h' Theatre, fancying himſelf co be $ 
Preſenc at ſome ingenious Tr 4gease : q f 
Hearkned and huwm'd, cillbe chought all was ended, if 
Then claps, and cry'd, '7 # never #0 be mended : 1 
"Bare only this, in ochers matters He ; | 
Was as diſcreet as any one could bez 6; 
He was a right good Neighbowr ; None more tree 
To trear his Friends with all civilicie * 

Good co his Family ; if he came nigh 
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Could not be charg'd with any deſperate folly, 
The worſt was, he was highly CMelancholy ; 
For this a luſty doſe of Hellebore 

He took, which did him to himſelf reſtore; 
Bur being cur'd, he cry'd, and ſaid, Alas ! 
Snch an unhappy Remedy ne're was ; 

For now by this unfortunate Occaſion, 

Pre loſt the pleaſare of Imagination. 

*Tis time I ſhould grow wife, and leave ſuch toys 
As Songs and Ferſes, proper ſports for Boys. 

Not weaghing words, nor meas ring out of ſounds, 
Bur ſcanning life, and tracing Virtues bounds. 

Now thus T'le ſpend my thoughts; If you or I 

Had ſuch a thirſt, that we were always dry) 
How much ſoe're we drink, we ſhould be {nie 
To tell the Door of*c, and ask the cure. 
Now you are rich, yet covet {till ro gain 

More wealch, Is noc this caſc the very lame ? 

It one ſhould ſay, ſuch Herbs, or ſuch a Coarſe, 

Willcure your wound, if (bllyour wound grew worſe, 
Would you not ceaſe to follow his Advice ? 
So you have heard, that he muſt needs be wiſe 
To whom the Gods give Rickes, yer you find 
The Goods of Fortune have not chang'd your mind. 
And will you ſhll believe it, fince you know, - 
By ſad experience, thar it 1s not fo ? 

If to be Rich, could make one wile indeed, 
And yowwere (are by thar means to be freed 
From hurtiul Pafhons ; then I would allow, 
That none thould be more Covetoxs than you - 
Bur fince it can no ſuch effe& produce, 

Ler that ſuffice that ſerves for preſent uſe. 

It what I have chovgh ſmall, be mine, (as'cis) 

And what anc »ſez, in ſome {ort is his: 
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(Asthe (ivilians teach) then Orbas field, [8 
And whatſoever fruit the ſame doth yield, 
I; mine 3 nay and his ſervants too, and all | 
He hath, may truly me their Maſter call, W's 
[gwealittle money, and receive | 
Grapes, Poultry, Wine, and what I pleaſe to have, j 
The difference is, I with a ſmall expence : 
Buy what he purchas'd with vaſt Swmze Tong fince, ſ 

The Parchaſer of all choſe fields that he 
About Aricia, and old Veit, EN | i 
Hath not a Saller of his own 1n troth, i 
Nor one {mall ſtick to warm his ſtale-kept broth, * 
But what is beughc ; only he callsic His 4 
As tar as lies within ſuch Bowndaries. | 

Fond man ! how canſt thou call that ſubſtance thine | 
Which varies like thy ſhadow ? Ons hour's time, k 
One flittino haar, altcys the property, h * 
And either death, ſale, farce or flattery 
Makes it another mans. For Heirs cone on 'f 
As faſt As waves, oneere the other's Lone. # 

And fince *cis ſo, ro what intent ſhoald T 


Grcat Farms or /annors ſtrive to'mulciply ? K | 
Or make new purchaſes? when as, Als / bh 
Death and the Grave mow down all fleſh like Graſs; 'T 


Sparing nor high, nor low, nor Young, nor old, 
Untouch't with Pity, uncorrupt with Gold. 

And while we live, we may live, it we pleaſe, 
Happy and well, wichout ſuch things asthele, q 
Gems, Ivory, Marble, Pi&tures, Plate, rare Cuts, j 
Garments like thoſe in which the Sophy ſtruts. 
All chat make bodies gay, or houſes brave, 
Some have chem nor, others don'ccareto have. 

So of two Brethers, one delights to play 
And drink; the other from the break of day 
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Till it be dark night, ſpends himſelf with toll, 
Beating and burning the hard barren ſoil. 

The only Reaſon that they differ thus, 
Proceedeth from a different Genins ; 
Which 1sas 'cwere a little Deitie, 
Preſcribing how to live, and when to die, 
To fome wnluckie, to ſome Portunate, 

So conſtituting good or evil Fate. 

For my part, I'm reſolv'd that lictle wealth 
I have, to uſe, and not to ffarve my {clf. 

I will be moderate, yet T'le not forbear 
Expence, leſt I ſhould grieve my greedy Her, 
Or make my Executor think much, to ſee 
My Inventory ſpent in Legacie. 

. There is diſcretion to be us'd, for he 
Is:juſtly cax'd with Prodigalitic, 
That vainly waſtes his Fortune ; and no leſs 
Is he to be accus'd of Greedineſs, 
Who ſpares his Parſe, more than his Reputation, 
And will not ſpend upon a juſt occaſion. 

Bur he that hath enoxgh, and thinks it ſo, 
Toils not for more, nor pines to ſee thatgo ; 
Thar ſometimes makes a feſtival, and ſpares 
A day for mirth to looſe the bonds of cares: 
That doth no wrong, and is diſcreetly free, 
That man's indu'd with Liberalitie. 

Bleſs me from Poverty and Sordidneſs ! 
And then be my enjoyments more or leſs, 
I'm Rill the ſame : To me ic matters nor, 
Whether 'm carried in a bigger Beat, 

Or ina leſs; The middle ſtate's the beſt. 
And mine is ſuch, I neither am oppreſt 


With forms, nor flat at all with calms; my Sails 


Are fill'd with equal and Indifferent Gales : 
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For healch, wir, vertue, honour, wealth, I'm plac'c 
Short of the foremoſt, bur before the /-ff. 

Yer though a'man be freed trom Avarice, 
Thar*s nor enough, if any other Vice 
Be fuffer*d to bear ſway, What ? art thou free | 
From-pride, and empty Popularity ? _ 
Art free from raging anger, and the fear | 
Of cruel death, that dreadful Meſſenger ? 
Canſt laugh at ſuperſtitions fond conceits 
Ot Sprights, Dreams, Owens, all thoſe vulgar cheats ? 
Artthankful for thy age that's paſt and gone, 
And being older, Art thon better grown ? 

For as 1t cannot mitigate ones pain, 
To draw one Thorn, whilſt twenty more remain : 
To hate one Vice s nothing, whilſt the mind 
* Indulges Vices of another kind. 
* Until thow canſt thy life exaltly frame 
®© To Virtne's pattern, don't uſurp the name. 
Bur having play'd, and eat, and drunk thy ſhare, 
Ger home, leſt raking more than thou canſt bear, 
Th' art mock't and bob'd, and juſtled for thy fol, 
By th* Lads whoſe priviledg is to be jolly. 
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F to 2 Womans head a Painter would 
Set a Horſe-neck, and divers feathers fold 
On every limb, ta'en from a ſeveral creature, 
Preſenting upwards a fair female feature, 
Which in ſome {warthy fiſh uncomely ends: 
Admitted to the fight, although his friends, 
Could you contain your laughter ? Credit me, 
his piece my Piſo's, and that book agree, 
 Fhoſethapesy hike fiek-mens dreams;arefain'd {o vain, 
*As neither head, nor foot, one form retain. 
But equal power, to Painter, and to Poet, 
Of daring all, hath ſtill been given 5 we know it : 
And both docrave, and give again, this leave. 
Yet nor as thetefore wild, and tame ſhould cleave 
ogether 2: not that we ſhould Serpents ſee 
wa, ich Doves ; or Lambs, with Tygers coupled be. 
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In grave beginnings, and great things proteſt, 
Ye have oft=times,. that may o're-thinethe reſt, 
A Scarlet-piece or two, ſtitch'd in; when or 
Diana's Grove, or Altar, with the bor- 
Dring Circlesof ſwift waters that intwine 


The pleaſant grounds, or when the River Rhine, 


OrRainbow is deſcrib'd. But here was now 

No place for theſe. And, Painter, haply, chow 

Know'ſt only well to painr a Cypreſs tree. 

What's this, if he whoſe money hireth chee 

Topaint him, hath by ſwimming hopeleſs ſcap'd, 

Thewhole flect wreck'd ? A great Jar to be ſhap'd, 

Was meant at firſt ; why forcing ſtill about 

Thy labouring wheel, comes ſcarce a Pircher out? 

In ſhort ; I bid, Let what chou work'ſt upon, 

Be ſimply quite throughour, and wholly one. 
Moſt Writers, noble Sire, and eirher Son, 

Are, with thelikeneſs of the trurh, undone. 


My ſelf for ſhortneſs labour ; and I grow 


Obſcure. This ſtriving to run ſmoorh and flow, 


| Hath neither ſoul, nor finews. Lofty he 


Profeſſing greatneſs, ſwells : That low by lee 


Creeps on thegronnd ; too ſafe, too afraid of ſtorms 
This ſeeking, in a yarious kind, to form 

One thing, prodigiouſly, paints jn the woods 
A Dolphin, and a Boar amid the floods. 

So, ſhunning faults, to greater faulc doth lead, 
When in a wrong, and artleſs way wc read. 
The worſt of Scatuaries here adout _ 

Th' eAmilian School, in braſs can faſhion out 
The nails, and every curled hair diſcloſ* ; 

Bur inthe main work hapleſs: ſince he knows 
Not to defign the whole. Shoule I aſpire 

To form a work, I would no more dehre 
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Tobe char Smith; then li ve, mark*d one of thoſe, 


With fair black eyes, and hair, and a wry noſe. 
Take, therefore, you that write, till, mater fir 

Unto your ſtrength, and long examine it 

Upon your Shoulders. Prove whar they will bear, 

* And what they will not. Him whoſe choice doth rear 

His matter to his power, 1n all he makes, 

Nor language, nor cleer order e're forſakes. 

The vertue of which order, and true grace, 

Or I am much deceiv'dy ſhall be to place 

Invention. Now, to ſpeak ; and then defer 

Much, that might now be ſpoke : omitted here 

Till fitter ſeaſon. Now, to like of this ; 

Lay that aſide, the Epicks office is, 
In uſing alſo of new words, to be 

Right ſpare, and wary : then chou ſpeak'ſt co me 

Moſt worthy praiſe, when words that common grew, 

Are, by thy cunning placing, mademeer new. 

Yet, if by chance, in urt'ring chings abſtruſe, 

Thou need new terms ; thou maiſt, wichour excuſe, 

Pain words, unheard of to the well-rruſs'd race 

Of the Cethegi; And all men will grace, 

And give, being taken modeſtly, this leave, 

And thoſe thy new, and late coyn'd words receive, 

So they fall gently from the Grecian ſpring, 

And come not too much wreſted, What's that ching, 

A Roman to Cecilias will allow, 

Or Plautus, and in Virgil diſavow, 

OrYarin; ? why am I now cnv1i'd (o, 

It T can give ſome ſmall increaſe > When, loe, 

Cato's and Evnizs tongues have lent much worth, 

And wealth unto our language ; and brought forch 

New names of things. Ic hath been ever free, 
And ever will, co utrer terms thar be 

Ma. | Sramp'd 
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Stamp'd to the time, As woods whoſe change appears 
Gill in their leaves, throughout the ſliding years, 
The firſt-born dying z ſo the aged ſtate 
Of words decay, and phraſes born bur late 
Like tender buds ſhoot up, and freſhly grow, 
Our ſelves, and all chat's ours, to death we owe r 
Whether the Sea receiv'd into the ſhore, 
That from che North, the Navy ſafe doth ſtore, 
AKingly work ; or that long barren fen 
Once rowable, but now doth nouriſh men 
In neighbour-cowns, and feels the weighty plongh 
Oc the wild river, who hath changed now 
His courſe ſo hurtful boch to grain, and ſeeds, 
Being taught a better way, All mortal deeds 
J Shall periſh : ſo far off ic is, the ſtate, 
Orgrace of ſpecch, ſhould hope a laſting date. 
I Much phraſe.chat now 1s dead, ſhall be reviv'd; 
And much ſhall dye, that gow is nobly liv'd, 
If Cuſtom pleaſe ; at whoſe diſpoſing will 
The powers and ralc of ſpeaking reſteth (hill. 
The geſts of Kings, great Captains, and ſad Wars, 
What number beſt can fir, Homer declares. | 
In Verſe unequal match'd, firſt ſowre Laments, 
J Afcer mens Wiſhes, crown*d in their events 
Were alloclos'd : But, who the man ſhould be, 
Thar firſt ſent forth the dapper Elegie, 
All che Grammarians ſtrive ; and yer in Court 
Before the Judge, it hangs, and waits reporc. 
Uato the Lyrick Scrings, the Muſe gave grace 
To chant the Gods, aud all their Godlike race, 
The conqu'ring Champion, the prime Horle in courſe, 
Freſh Lovers buſineſs, and che Wines free fource, 
Th' Iambick arm'd Arehilochns to raves 
This foor the ſocks rook up, and buskins grave, 
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As fit c* exchange ditcourie; a Verſe to win 
On popular noiſe with, and do buſineſs in, 

The Comick martcer will not be expreſt 
In tragick Verſe ; no leſs Thyeſtes feaſt 
Abhors low numvets, and che private ſtrain 
Fic for the ſock 3 Each ſabjeR thould retain 
The place allotced-it, with decent thews. 
If now the turns, the colours, and right hues © 
Of Poems here deſcrib?d, I can, nor uſe, 
Nor know tr obſerve; why (r th? Maſesname) 
Am I call'd Poet ? wherefore with wrong ſhame, 
Perverſly modeſt, had I rather owe 
To 1gnorance {Ull, then either learn, or know. 
Yet, ſometime, doth the Comedy excite 
Her voyce, and angry Chremes chafes out-right 4 
With ſwelling throat ; and of the cragick wight?! 
Complainsin humble phraſe. Both Telephnr, 
And Pelexs, if they ſeek to heart-ſtrike us 
Thar are Spetacors, with their miſery, 
When they are poor, and banith*d, muſt throw by 


Their bombard-phiraſe,and foot-and-half-foot words: 


'Tis not cnough, th* elaborate Muſe affords 

Her Poems beauty, bur a {weer delight 

To work che hearers mind, (till, co cheir plight. 
Mens faces, (till, with ſuch as laugh, arc prone 

To laughter; ſo they grieve with thoſe char mone. 


It thou would'ſt have me weep, be thou firſt drown'd 


Thy ſelf in tears, then thee my loſs will wound, 

Pelexs, or Telephws. It you ſpeak vile 

And ill-penn'd things, I (hall, or ſkep, or \mule. 

Sad language firs ſad looks; {tuff'd menacings,* 
© angry brow.z: the ſportive, wanton things ; 

And the {evere, { peech ever ſerious. 

 ForNacture, frft within doch faſhion us 
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To every ſtate of fortune ; the helps on, ! 
Or urgeth us to anger; and anon | 
With weighty ſorrow hurls us all alohg, 
And corrurts us: and, after by the rongue 
Her cruch-rman, ſhe reports the minds cach throw, 
If now the phraſe of hmm chac ſpeaks, ſhall flow 
In ſound, quite from his forrune ; borh che rour, 
And Roman Gentry, jecring, will laugh our. 
Je much will differ, if a God ſpeak, chan, 
Oran Here ; If a ripeold man, 
Or ſome hot youth, yer in his flouriſhing courſe ; 
Where ſome great Lady, or her diligent Nurſe ; 
A vencring Merchant, or the Farmer tree 
Of ſome {mall chankful land : whether he be 
Of (olchis born ; or in Aſſhvia bred ; | 
Or With the milk of Thebes or Argus, fed. | 
Or follow fame, thou that doſt write, or fain 
Things in themſelves agreeing. If again 
Honour'd eg Achilles charice by thee be (eiz'd, 
Keep him ſtill aRivez angry, unappeas'd, 
Sharp, and contemning laws, at 5.8 ſhould aim, 
Be nought ſo *bove him bur his Sword let claim. 
Hedea make brave with imperuous ſcorn 
Ino bewail'd ; Ixion falſe, forſworn ; 
Poor [o wandring, wild Oreffes mad, 
If ſomerhing ſtrange, that never yet was had 
Unto che Scene, chou bring'(t, and dar'ſt create 
A meet new perſon yg Look he keep his ſtace 
Linto chelaſt, as when he firſt went forth, 
Still to belike himſelf, and hold his worth. 
'Tis Hard, to ſpeak things common, properly 3 
And thou maiſt better bring a Rhapſody 
Of Humers, torch in acts, then of thy own, 
Firſt publiſhyng ings wipers; and unknown. 
C 


TY It ſuchavnes applauſe chqu doſt require, 
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Yer common matter thou thine own mayſt make; 
If cthon be vile, broad trodden ring forſake, 
For, being a Poer, thou mayſt feign, create, 
Not care, as thou would faithfully cranflate, 
To render word for word ; nor with thy {light 
Of imitation, leap into a ſtreighr, 

From whence thy Modeſty, or Poems law 
Forbids thee forth again thy foot to draw. 
Nor fo begin, as did that Circler late, 

I fing a noble War, and Priam's Fate: 
What doth this Promiſer ſuch gaping worth 
Aftord > The Mounrains travell'd, and brought forth 
A ſcorned Moufe! O, how much better this, 

Who nought aſſays unaptly, or amiſs ? 

Speak to me, Mnſe, the man, who after Troy was ſack ty 
Saw many T ojpns,and men, and could their manners tratt, 
He thinks not, how to give you ſmoak from light, 
But light from ſmoak ; that he may draw his bright 
Wonders forth after : As Antiphates, 

Scylla, Charybdis, Polypheme, with theſe. 

Nor from-the brand, with which the life did burn 
Of Meleager, brings he thercturn 

Of Diomede; nor Troys ſad War begins 

From the two Eggs, that did diſcloſe the twins. 

He ever haſtens co the end, and fo 

(As if he knew it) raps his hearer to 

The middle of his matter ; letting go 

Whar he deſpairs, being handled, might not (how- 
And fo well fains, ſo mixech cunningly 

Falihood with truth, as no man can eſpy 

Where theamidſt differs trom che firſt : or where 
Thelaſt doth from the midſt dil-joyn'd appear. 
Hear, whar ic is the People, and I defire: 
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Thac carries till the hangings bera'en down, "M 

And firs, till th' Epilogue ſays Clap, or Crown : 

The cuſtoms of each age thou mult obſerve, 

And give their years, and natures, as they ſwerve, 

Fir rites. The Child, that now knows how to ſay, 

And can tread firm, longs with like lads to play; 

Soon angry, and ſoon pleas'd, is ſweet, or ſowr, 

He knows not why, and changeth every hour. 
Th' unbearded Youth, his Guardian once being gone 

Loves Dogs, and Horſes; and is ever one 

T 1 open field ; Is Wax like to be wrought 

To every vice, as hardly co be brought 

To endure counſel: A Provider flow 

For his own good, a carclefs letrer-go 

Of money, haughty, to defire ſoon mov'd, 

And thewas {witt to leave what he hath Lv d. 
Theſe ſtudies alter now, in one, grown man 

His berter'd mind ſceks wealth, and friendſhip ; than 

Looks after honours, and bewares to a&t 

What ſtraight-way he muſt labour to retract. 
Theold man many evils do girt round 3 [ 
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Either becauſe he ſeeks, and, having fond, | 
Doth wrerchedly the ut of chings torvears 
Or doesall buſineſs coldly, and with fears 4 
A great deferrer, long in hope, grovn aumo | 
With ſloth, yergreedy {{:11 of wiat's ro come 2 


Froward, complaining, 2commender glad Fi 

Ot the times paſt, when he was a young Fleb- 

And {tl corre@tine youth, and centaring. x 
Mans coming years much good with them do bring? 

Ac his departing take much rnence, Iſt chen, 

The parts cf age ro yourh Þ>2 gen 5 Or men 

To children 3 we maſt always dwell, and tay 

In fcjng proper adjunfts 9 cal Cay's 
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The buſineſs eicher on the Stage ts done; 
Or acted told. Bur, ever, things thatrun 
In at the ear, do ftir the mind more ſlow 
Then thoſe the faichful eyes take in by ſhow, 
And the beholder to himſelf dorh render. 

Yet, to the Stage, at all thou maiſt not tender 
Things worthy to be done within, bur take 
Much from the fight, which fair report will make 
Preſenr anon : Medea muſt not kill 
Her ſons before the People z nor the ill- 
Natur'd, and wicked Artes cook, to th* eye, 
His Nephews entrails; nor muſt Progne fic 

| Intoa Swallow there ; Nor Cadmus take, 
Upon the Stage, the figure of a Snake. 
Whar ſo 1s ſhown, I not believe, and hate. 


Nor muſt the Fable, that would hope the Fate 


Once ſen, to be again call'd for, and plaid, 
Have more or leſs then juſt five As : nor laid, 
To have a God came in, except a knor 
Worth his untying happen there : And not 
Any fourth man, to ſpeak at all, aſpire. 

An Aqors parts, and Office too, the Quire 
Muſt maintain manly ; not be heard to fing 
Berween the AR, aquite clean other thing 
Then to the purpoſe leads, and fitly 'grees. 

It (till muſt favour good men, and to theſe 

Be won a friend ; It muſt both ſway, and bend 
The angry, and love thoſe chat fear t* offend. 

Praiſe the ſpare diet, wholeſom juſtice, laws, 

Peace, and the open ports, that peace doth caule. 

Hide faults, Pray co the Gods, and wiſh aloud 


Fortune would love the poor, and leave the proud. 


The Han'-boy, not as now with latton bound, 
V Aud rival with his Trumpex forþis ſound, 
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Buc ſofc, and ſimple, at few holes breach'd time 

And tune too) ficted to the Chorws rime, 

As loud enough ro fill che ſeats, not yet 

So over-thick, but, where the people met, 

They might with eaſe be numbred, being a few 

Chaſte, thrifty, modeſt folk, that came to view, 

But, as they conquer'd, and enlarg'd their bound, 

That wider Walls embrac'd cheir City round, 

And they uncenſur'd might at Feaſts, and Plays 

Steep the glad Genius in the Wine, whole days, 

Both in their tunes, the licenſe greater grew, 

Andin their numbers; For, alas, what knew 

The Idiot, keeping holy-day, or drudge, = 

Clown, Townſman, baſe, and noble, mix'd, to judg ? 

Thus, co his antient Arc the Piper lent 

Geſture, and riot, whilſt he {wooping went 

In his train'd Gown about the Scage : Yo grew 

In time of Tragedy, a Muſick new. 

The raſh, and head-long eloquence brought forth 

Unwonted language ; And thar ſenſe of worth 

Thar found our profir, and forerold each chung, 

Now differ'd not from Delphich riddling. 
Theſpis js ſaid to be the firſt found our 

The Tragedy, and carried it about, 7 

Till then unknown, in Carts, wherein did ride 

Thoſe thar did ſing, andaQt: their faces dy'd 

With lees of Wine, Next eAfchy/s, more late 

Broughc in the Viſor, and therobe of State, _ 

Builr a ſmall rimbred Stage, and raughtthem cal 

Lofcy, and gravez and inthe buskin ſtalk. 

He too, thar did in Tragick Verſe contend, 

For the vile Goat, ſoon after, forth did ſend 

The rough rude Satyres naked and would try, 
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How he could jeſt, becauſe he mark*d and ſaw 
The free ſpetarors, ſubjeRt to no Law, 
Having well ear, and drunk : the rites being.done, 
Were to be ſaid with ſoftnefles, and won 
With fomething that was acceptably new. 
Yet ſo the ſcofting Satyres to mens views 
And fo, their prating to preſent was beſt, 
And ſo to rurn all earneſt into jeſt, 
As neither any God, were brought in there, 
Or Semi-god, that late was ſeen to wear 
A royal Crown,and purple 5 he made hop 
With poor. baſe terms, through every baſer ſhop: 
Or whilſt he ſhuns the Earth, to catch at Air 
Andenimy Clouds, ,For Tragedy 1s fair, 
And far nnworthy to blurr out light rimes; 
Bat, as a Matron drawn at ſolemn times 
To Dance, ſo he thonld, ſhamefac'd, difter far 
From whar ch" obſcene, and petulant Satyres are. 
Nor 1, when I-wtue Satyres, wall fo love 
Plain phraſe, my Pifo?s, asalone © approve 
Meer raigning words :\ nor will I labour fo 
Quite from all tac& df Tragedy to. go, ! 
AS not make difference, whether Davas ſpeak, 
And the bold Pythizs, having cheated weak 
Simo ; and, of atalent wip'd his parſe ; 
Or old Silen, Biechins Guard, and Nurlc. 
T can our.of known gear, a favle'frame, 
And ſo, as every mah may hope the ſame; 
Yer he that offers at jr, may ſwear much, 
And toil in-yain: the excellence is ſuch 
Of Order, and Connexion ; ſo much grace 
There comes ſometimes to things of meaneſt place. = 
Bur, ler the Fannes, drawn from their Groves, beware 
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Like men ſtreet-born, and neer the Hall, reherſe 
Their youthful tricks in over-wanton verſe : 
Or crack out bawdy ſpeeches, and unclean. 
The Roman Gentry, Men of Birth, and Mean 
Will rake offence at this : Nor, thongh it ſtrike 
Him that buys chiches blanch'r, or chance to like 
The nut-erackers throughout, will they therefore 
Receive, or give it an applauſe, the more, 
To theſe ſ{ncceeded the old Comedy, 

And not without much praiſe z till liberty 

Fell into faulc fo far, as now they ſaw 

Her licence fic to be reſtrain*d by law : _ 
Which law receiv'd, the Chor held his peace, 
His power of foully hurting made to ceaſe, 

Two reſt, a ſhore and long, th' Jambich frame ; 

A foot, whoſe ſwifcneſs gave the Verſe the name 
Of Trimeter, when it was {ix-pac'd, 

But meer Jambicks all, from firſt to laſt. 

Nor is't long fince, they did with patience take 
Inco their birth-right, and for firneſs ſake, 
The ſteady Spondees ; fo themſelves do bear 
More flow, and come more weighty to the car: 
Provided, ne*re to yield, in any cale = 

Of fellowſhip, the fourth, or ſecond place. 
This foot yer, in the famous Trimeters 

Of Accins, and Ennins, rare appears * 

So rare, as with ſome tax irdorh engage 

Thoſe heavy Verſes ſent ſo to the Scage, 

Of too much haſte, and negligence 1n part, 

Or a worſe Crime, the ignorance of art, 

But every Judge hath not che faculty 

To note in Poems, breach of harmony 3 

And there is given too, unworthy leave 


To Roman Poets, Shall I cherefore weave 
Oc 4 
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My Vecſc a: random, and licentiouſly ? 

Or rather, thinking all my faults may ſpy, 

Grow a ſafe Wricer, andbe wary-drwen 

Within the hope of having all forgiven. 

'Tis clear, this way TI have got off from blame, 

But, in conclufon, merired no fame. 

Take you the Greek examples, for your light, 

In hand, and turn them over day, and night. 

Our Anceſtors, did Plautus numbers praile, 

And jeſts; and both to admiration raiſe 

Too mu that I not only ſay; 

If either you) or I, know the right way 

To part ſcurrility from wit: or can © 

A lawful Verſe, by th' ear, or finger ſcan, 
Our Poets too, lefe nought unproved here ; 

Nordid they merit the leſs Crown to wear, 

In daring to forſake the Grecian tracts, 

And celebrating our own home-born faRs ; 

Whether the guarded Tragedy they wrought, 

Or'c were the gowned Comedy they taught. 

' Nor had our /taly more glorious bin 

In vertue, and renown of arms, then in 


Her language, if the Stay, and Care, t' have mended, 


Had not our every Poerlike offended. 

Bur you, Porpilize oft-ſpring, ſpare:you not 

To rax that Verſe, which many a day, and blot 
Have not kept in, and (leſt perfe&ion fail) 

Not ten times o're, corrected to the nail. 

Becauſe Democritzs believes a wit 

Happier then wretched art, and:doth, by it, 
Exclude all ſober Poets, from their ſhare 

In Helicon ; a great fort will not pare 

Thrir nails, nor ſhave their beards, but to by-paths 


For 
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For ſo, they ſhall not only gain the worth, 

But fame of Poets, they think, if they come forth, 
And from the Barber Licin conceal 

Their heads, which three Anticyra's cannot heal. 
OI lefc-witred, that purge every ſpring 

For choler ! If I did not, whocould bring 

Our better Poems? Bur Icannot buy 

My title, at the rate ; I'ad rather, I, 

Be like a Whet-ſtone, that an edge can put 

On ſteel, though * ſelf be dull; and cannot cut. 

I writing nought my ſelf, will teach them yet 
Their Charge, and Office, whence their wealth to fer, 
What nouriſheth, what formed, what begot 

The Poet, what becometh, and what not ; 
Whether truth may, and whether error bring. 

The very root of writing well, and ſpring 

Ts to be wiſe; thy martter firſt ro know ; 

Which the Socratich writings beſt can ſhow + 
And, where the matter 1s provided fill, 

There words will follow, not againſt their will, 
He, that hath ſtudied well the debr, and knows 
What to his Countrey, what his friendshe owes, 
What height of love, a Parent will fic beſt, 

What brethren, what a ſtranger, and his gueſt, 
Can tell a Scate-mans duty, what the arts 

And office of a Judge arez what the parts 

Of a brave Chief ſenc to the wars: Hecan, 
Indeed, give fitting dues to every man. 

And I {ll bid che learned Maker look | 

Oa life, and manners, and make choſe his book, 
Thence draw forth true expreſſions, For, ſometimes, 
A Poem, of no grace, weight, art, in rhimes 
Wirh ſpecious places, and being humor'd right, 
Moxe ſtrongly takes che people with delight, 
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And berter ſtays rhem there, then all fine noiſe 
Of Verſe meer-matrer-leſs, and rinckling toies, 
The Muſe nor only gave the Greeks a wir, 

ut a well-compaſs'd mouth to ir, 
Ben men were coyetousof nought but praiſe, 

r Reman youths they learn the ſabtle ways 

How to divide, into a hundred parts, 
A pound, or piece,by their long comprine arts : 
There's Albin's ſon will ſay, Subtract an ounce 
From rhe five ounces, what remains ? pronounce 
A third of twelve, you may : four ounces. Glad, 


He cries, Good boy,thou'le keepthine own. Now,add 
An ounce, what makes it then ? Thehalf ponnd juſt ; 


Six ounces. O,whence once the canker'd ruſt, 

And care of getring, thus, our minds hath ſtain'd, 

Think we, or hope, there can be Verſes fain'd 

In juyce of Cedar, worthy to be ſteep'd, 

And in ſmooth Cypreſs boxes to be keep*d ? 

Poets would either profir, or delight, 

Or mixing ſweet, and fic, teach lite the right, 
Orphens, a Pricſt, and ſpeaker for the Gods, 

Firſt trighred men, and wildly liv'd, at odds, 

From ſlaughters, and foul lifez and for the ſame 

Was Tygers, ſaid, and Lyons fierce, to tame, 

Amphion too, that built the Theban towers, 

Was ſaid to move the ſtones, by his Lures powers, 


And lead them with foft ſongs, where char he would. 


This was the wifdom, thar they had of old, 

Things ſacred, from profane to ſeparate 

, Thepublique, fromthe privare; to abate 

Wild raging luſts ; preſcribe che marriage good 3 
Build Towns, and carve the Laws in leaves of wood. 
And thus ar firſt, an honopr, and a name | 
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Next theſe great Homer, and Tyrtexs ſer 


©n edge the Maſc'line ſpirits, and did whet 3 


Their minds to Wars, with rhimes they did reherfe 


The Oracles, too, were given out in Verſe ; 


All way of life was ſhewn the grace of Kings 


Attempred by che Muſes tunes, and ſtrings ; 


Plays were found our ; and reſt, the end, and Crown 
Of their long labours, was in verſe ſet down : 


All which I cell, leſt when Apollo's nam'd, 


Or Maſe, upon the Lyre, thou chance b' aſham'd. 
Be brief, in what thou wouldſt command, thar ſo 

The docile mind may ſoenthy precepts know, 

And hold them faichfully z For noching reſts, 

But flows our, . thar ore-ſwelleth in full breſts. 

Let whatthou faint for pleaſures ſake, beneer 
The truth, nor let thy Fable think, what e're 

It would, muſt be : leſt ir alive would draw 

The Child, when Lamia has din'd, out of her maw? 


The Poems void of profit, our grave men 


Caſt our by voices; want they pleaſure, then 
Our Gallants give them none, but paſs them by : 


Bur he hath every ſuffrage,can apply 

Sweet mix*d with ſowre, to his Reader, fo 
As doEtine, and delight together go. 

This book will get the Sofii money $3 This 
W1ll paſs the Seas, and long as nature 15, 
With honour make the far-known Author 


live: 


There are yer faults, which we would well forgive; 
For, neither doth the String yet yield chat found -- 


The hand, and mind would, but it will reſound; 


Ofc-times a Sharp, when we require a Flat: 
Nor always doth the looſed Bow hit char 


Which ic doth threaten; Therefore, where I ſee 


' Muchin the Porn, hine, Twill not ve, 


Oftended _.. 
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Offended with few ſpots, which negligence 

Hath (hed, or humane frailry not kept thence, 

How then 2 Why, as a Scrivener, if Iv offend 

Still in che ſame, and warned, will not mend, 

Deſerves no pardon z or who'd play, and fing, 

_ Elaugh'd at, that ſtill jarrech on one ſtring : 

So he that flaggeth much, becomes ro me 

A Cherilms in whom if I bur ſee 

' *Fwice, or thrice good, I wonder : but am more 

Angry. Sometimes, I hear good Homer ſnore. 

Bur, I confeſs, that, in a long work, ſleep 

May, with ſomeright, upon an Author creep. 
As Painting, ſo 1s Poefie, Some manshand 

Will take you moxe, the neerer that you ſtand; 

As ſome the farther off: This loves the dark ; 

This, fearing not the ſubcleſt Judgesmark, 

Will in che light be view'd ; This once, the fight 

Doth pleaſe ; this, ten times over, will delighc, 
You Sir, the elder brother, though yon arc 

Informed rightly by your Farhers care, 

And, of your {elf too, underſtand ; yermind 

This ſaying : to ſome things there is aſſign'd 

A mean, and toleration, which does well : 

There may a Lawyerbe, may not excel ; 

Or Pleader at the Bar, that may come ſhort 

Of eloquent MHefſalla's power in Court, 

Or knows not what Caſſellirs Arle can ; 

Yex, there's a value given to this man, ' 

But neicher, Men, nor Gods, nor Pillars meant} 

Poers ſhould ever be indifferent. 

As jarring Muſick doth, at jolly feaſts, 


Or thick groſs Ointment, bur offend rhe Gueſts : 


As Poppy, and Sardane Honey ; *cauſe withour | 
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So,any Poems, fancied, or forth-bronghe 

To bettering of the mind of man, in oughr, | 

If ne*re (o little it depart the firſt, | 

And higheſt, finketh co che loweſt, and worſt, | 
He, that not knows the games, nor how to uſe 

Hisarms in Afars his field, he doth refuſe ; 

Or, who's unskilful at the Coir, or Ball, 

Ortrandling Wheel, he can fir(till , from all ; 

Leſt the chrong'd heaps fhould on a laughter take : 

Yet who?s moſt ignorant, dares Verſes make, 

Why not 2 I'm gentle, and free-born, do hare 

Vice, and, am known to have a Knights eſtate. 

Thou, ſuch thy judgment is, thy knowledg too, 

Wilc nothing againſt natnre ſpeak, or do 2 

Burt, if hereafter thou ſhall write, not fear 

Tofend it to be judg'd by etins car, 

And, to your Fathers, and to mine ; though 't be 

Nine years kept in, your Papers by, yo' are free 

:To change, and mend, what you not forth do fer. | 

The Writ, once out, never returned yet. | 
"Tis now inquir'd, which makes the nobler Verſe, 

Nature, or Art. My Judgment will not pierce | 

Tato the Profits, whar a meer rude brain 15M 

Can; or all toi], withour a wealthy ven: | 

So doth the one, the others help require, 


| And friendly ſhould unto one end conſpires 


He, that's ambitious 1n che race to couch | 
The wiſhed goal, both did, and ſuffer'd mach | | 
While he was young ; he ſwear, and freez'd again: | 
And both from Wine, and Women did abſtain, 
Who, ſince, to ſing the Pythian rices is heard, | 
Did learn them firſt, and once a Maſter tear'd. ff, 
But, now, ic isenough to ſay ; I maxe 


An admirable Verſe. The grear Scurt cake 


Him, 
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Him ar ihe laft;z I fcorn to come tclund, 
Or, of the things, that ne're came in my mind 
To fay, I'm ignorant. Juſt as a Crier 
That to the fale of Wares calls every Buyer ; 
So doth the Poet, who is rich in land, 
Or greatin moneys out at uſe, command 
His flattexers to their gain. Bur ſay, he can 
Make a great Supper z or for ſome poor man 
Will be a furzty ; orcan help him out 
Of an entangling ſuit; and bring *c about 2 
T wonder how this happy man ſhould know, 
Whether his ſoothing friend ſpeak truth, or nos 
Bur you, my Piſo, carefully beware, 
(Whether yo? are given toy or giver are) 
You do not bring, to judge your Verſes, one, 
With joy of whar 1s given him, over-gone : 
For he'll cry, Good, brave, better, excellent ! 
Look pale, diſtila ſhowr, (was never meant) 
Oar at his friendly eyes, leap, beat the groun's 
As thoſe that hir'd to weep at Funerals, ſwoun, 
Cry, and do more than the true Mourners: ſo 
The Scoffer, the true Praiſer doth out- go. 
Rich men are ſaid with many cups to ply, 
And rack, with Wine, the man whom they would try; 
If ofcheir friendthip he be worthy, or no : 
When you write Verſes, with your judge do ſo 2 
Look through him, and be ſur:, you take not mocks 
For praiſes, where the mind conceals a fox, 
If co Qwintilizs, you recited ought : 
He'd ſay, mend chis, good friend, and this; 'Tis naught. 
If you deny'd, you had no bercer ſtrain, 
And twice, or thrice had 'flayd it, ſtill in vain 2 
He'd bid, blor all, andico theanvile bring 
Thoſe ill-corn'd Verſes, ro new hammering. F 
_ | Then 
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rhen , If your fault you rather had defend 
ſhen change ; No word,or work,more would he ſpend 
Þn vain,bur you, and yours, you ſhould loveſtill 
\lone, without a rival, by his will, . 
A wiſe, and honeſt man will cry out ſhame 
On artleſs Verſe ; the hard ones he will blame 
Blot out the careleſs, with his turned pen 
ur off ſuperfluous ornaments ; and when 
hey *re dark, bid clear this :: all chat's doubtful wrote 
Reprovez and, whats to be changed, note : 
Become an Ariſtarchia, And, notſayy 
Why ſhould I grieve my friend, this trifling way? 
Theſe trifles into ſerious miſchiefs ſead 
The man once mock'd, and ſuffer*d wrong to tread, 
Wiſe, ſober folk, a, frantick Poet fear, 
And ſhun co touch him, as a man thar were 
InfeRed with the leproſic, or had 
The. yellow Jaundies, or were furious mad 
According to che Moon. But, then the boys 
They vex, and follow him wich ſhouts, and noiſe, 
The while he belcherh lofry Verſes our, 
And ſtalketh, like a Fowler, round abour, 
Buhe to carch a Black-bird-z if he fall 
Inco a pit, or hole, alchough he call 
Andcry aloud, Help gentle Country-men, 
There's none will take the care, to help him then ; 
For, if one ſhould, and with a rope make haſte 
To ler ir down, who knows, if he did caſt 
Himſelf chere purpoſely, or no ; and would 
Nor thence be ſav'd, although indeed he could ? 
Ile cell you but the death, and che diſeaſe 
Of the Sicilian Poer Empedocles; 
| Hey-while he labour'd co be chought a God 
-Immorcal took a melancholique «fl .. 
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Conceit, and into burning e/£tnaleap'r. 
Ler Potts periſh, that will not be kept. 

He chat preſerves a man, againſthis will, : 
Doxh che ſame thing with him, that would him kill. 


Nor did he do this once; for if you can 


Recal him yer, he'ld be no more a miari: 
Or love of this ſo famous death lay by. 

His cauſe of making Verſes none knows why z 
Whiecher he piſs'd upon his Fachers grave ; 
Or the ſad thunder-ſtrucken ching he have 
Defiled, touch'd ; but certain he was mad, 
And, as a Bear ; if he the ſtrength buchad 
To force thegrates, that hold him in, would friglic 
All; So thisgrievous Writer pucs to flight 
Learn'd and unlearn'd ; holding, whom once he takes; 
And, there an end of him, reciting makes : 
Nor letcing go his hold, where he draws food, 
Till he drop off, a Horſe-leech, full of bloods. 


